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ALICE DUER MILLER 


The extraordinary success achieved by this author with 
““Come Out of the Kitchen”, which appeared in Harper's 
Bazar and was afterwards dramatized, will be surpassed 
by her new serial which begins in this number. “‘ Ladies 
Must Live” reflects ultrafashionable life in New York, and 
Mrs. Miller illuminates this charming story with brilliant 
dialogue through which evolves a fascinating romance. 








Christine Norman 

Maude Adams 

Parker Fillmore (Story 
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Designs from Lucile............ 74,. 75 
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Along Fifth Avenue............ 82-85 


Harper's Bazar Shopping Service.. 86-88 


Pin-Money Frock Patterns....... 138 


you receive notice that your subscription has expired 
it is best to renew at once, using the blank enclosed, so 
that no interruption will occur in your receipt of the 
Bazar. n-requesting change of address please give the 
address to which the Bazar is now being sent, as well as 
the new one. Entered at the New York Post-Office as 
second-class mail. 
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Madame - 
New York. 


MADAME FRANCES 


ALDA 


the soft grey walls, she receives her intimate friends when not studying or rehearsing. 


Opera 


HE musical season, which is now closing, 

has more than fulfilled its promise of un- 

usual brilliancy. Chamber-music of dis- 

tinction, many song recitals by great 

artists and the serious cfferings of the 

various symphony orchcstras have re- 
ceived enthusiastic response, not only from the 
great cities, but from the country at large. 

The Metropolitan opera season has been an un- 
precedented success. This is due to the musical 
appreciation characteristic of the New York 
audience and the beauty and magnificence of 
scenic detail, rather than to the prosperity which 
ervades the atmosphere and to which the bril- 
iancy of this season has been superficially ascribed. 
Each year there is a little more evidence of the 
development of musical judgment in our people, 
and the management of the Metropolitan, recog 
nizing this, tries to preserve the balance of appeal 
in making the program. 

In no sense can this be called a Wagnerian season, 


even though “Lohengrin”, “Tristan and Isolde” 
and “Das Rheingold” were given with such 
artists as Melanie Kurt, Louise Homer, Sembach 
and Weil. Popular interest has seemed to centre 
in the French and Italian offering The return 
{ Gacdski as Elea in “ Lohengrin however, roused 
time enthusiasm, and for the Nibelungenlied 
I ary the house wa old out soon after the 
nr wnt of the Ring wa ule 
i k aa | ha Die Walkur und | i 
‘ } (sac It 


More 


was also a pleasure to greet Kathleen Howard 
as a member of the Metropolitan Company. Her 
very fine contralto voice and excellent work are 
deserving of this recognition, and it is gratifying to 
our pride that the number of American singers 
found worthy of a place in this company is steadily 
increasing. 

It is interesting to note that it is becoming a 
tradition to give “Parsifal”—that musical mor- 
ality play partaking of the nature of a devotional 
service rather than an opera—on such days of 
special occasion as Thanksgiving Day and Good 
Friday. 

To the lay mind operas may be roughly divided 
into two classes, those of the intellect and those 
of the senses. The selection of the premiére was 
made as usual from the latter class, and the choice 
of “Les Pécheurs de Perles” by Bizet was illu- 
minating 

The cast required for this opera is very small 
but Frieda Hempel as Leila and Caruso as Nadir 
were superb. The work as a whole is rich in Ori 


ental colour, and particularly alluring was th 
ballet of the fisherfolk. In brief the story is of 
Leila, revered as a priestess by the pearl fishers of 
the island of Cevlon When Leila found to have 
rive her love to Nadir, the rau | the taher 
ns them to deatl Leila cacu ! 
’ t? t life 
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Ida has had the furnishings and decorations of her Paris home installed in her beautiful apartment near Central Park 
The boudoir in which she posed for this picture is where Madame Alda spends every spare moment. 
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Than Music 


in interest to the lyrical quality. Undoubtedly 
the most beautiful arias are those for the tenor 
voice, and the approval of the tremendous audience 
was pronounced; but one wondered whether it was 
not largely a tribute to Caruso whose voice was 
at its best—what more need be said! 

Of greater importance from. the critic’s view 
point was the presentation of “Francesca da 
Rimini”. The young Italian composer Zandonai 
has followed d’Annunzio’s poem for the book of 
the opera, but he has at no place overtaken the 
poet. The story of Francesca, of her marriage to 
the deformed Prince Gianciotti, her love for Paolo 
and their betrayal by the jealous brother Mala- 
testino need not be retold here. Belonging, as 
Francesca does, to the intellectual group of operas, 
it has the defect of its quality in being academic 
rather than lyrical. It resolves itself into a poem 
vith a musical accompaniment. The orchestration 
is extremely sophisticated, and quite wonderful 


harmonic effects are produced by the use of various 
archaic instrument \s a musical craftsman 
Zandonai has arrived, but the publ lema 
the aria t lo a tune”, and in Francesca tl 
‘ tional appeal is too lo lela 
la wt, 1 tact here tl ‘ bea 
{ ‘ Francesca Mada \ 1 | > 
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¥| Masterpieces of opera 
i by the 
worlds greatest artists 


The mere mention of 
Caruso, Alda, Braslau, Calve, Destinn, 
Farrar, Gadski, Galli-Curci, Garrison, 
Gluck, Hempel, Homer, Journet, Marti- 
nelli, McCormack, Melba, Ruffo, Schu- 
mann-Heink, Scotti, Sembrich, Tetraz- 
zini, Whitehill —the commanding  per- 
sonalities who dominate the operatic 


stage. 


S- 


opera suggests 





At the opera or listening to the magnificent 
} arias of opera in your own home, you naturally 
want to hear these artists—the world’s greatest 





artists whose master interpretations are brought 
to you only on Victor Records. 


These renowned artists in full realization and 

acknowledgment that the Victor alone reproduces their 
} art with absolute fidelity, make records for the Victor 
} exclusively. 

Any Victor dealer will gladly play any music you 
wish to hear, and give you a copy of the Victor Record 
catalog—the most complete catalog of music in all the 
world 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Important Notice. All Victor Talking Machines are 
patented and are only licensed, and with right of 
use with Victor Records only. All Victor Records 
are patented and are only licensed, and with right 
of use on Victor Talking Machines only. Victor 
Records and Victor Machines are scientifically co- 
ordinated and synchronized by our special processes 
of manufacture: and their use, except with each 
other, is not only unauthorized, but damaging and 
unsatisfactory. 
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Florence Walton says: 


“Many of my friends ask me what 
hosiery 1 wear and I tell them“*Onyx”” 
of course, because I find their wearing 
quality most satisfactory, and a wide 
range of shades that match all my 
gowns.” 


Sincerely yours, 


Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper's Basar, March, 1917 





















Onyx "site Hosiery 


Wins Miss Walton’s Praise for its Style, Quality and Value. It appeals to every 
fashionable woman for the same reasons. ‘Therefore «¢ Onyx” is the brand THAT 


YOU OUGHT TO WEAR! 


For regular use as well as for special functions you will find a Suitable Style NOW at better 
class dealers. If you need our help in finding your exact requirements, write to us, 


Emery -Beers Company, inc. 


Sole Owners and Wholesale Distributors of “Onyx” Hosiery 


Broadway at 24th Street - New York 





































































































Franklin Simon s Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Streets, New York 


at ‘ ‘ 
PARIS LONDON 
F 4 Rue Martel " 29 Jewin Crescent 
t 
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Women’s Boots for Every Occasion 
In the Newest Spring Styles 


Every Boot distinctively new in line, and made over restricted 
lasts. Their quality is as satisfactory as their appearance. 











AAA AAA 








e 


| 


aun 


ll 
SUMO = 


HUAHOAEOVANAAAAUUUT CAAA 





























Walking boots for the long tramps through the Out-o’-Doors, 
lighter shoes for town wear, dressy shoes for more elaborate costumes. 


No. 40—Walking boot of tan Russia calf with gray 

WI a csvinte: sun crore 'o ec Haaior die ore arsine Bt eee BA 7.50 buckskin top, wing tips, military heel...... 8.50 
No. 36—Laced walking boot of tan Russia calf, with No. +2—Diess boot of black Russia calf, gray buck- 

PE AEE RT MIO aw sis ond avinccdse sma pewae nest 6.50 skin top, Spamish Weeds... ...0:6scccwgscceces 9.00 


No. 38—Mahogany calf laced boot with fawn cloth No. 44—Buttoned patent kid dress boot, soft black 
top and welted sole, Spanish heel.......... 9.50 kid top, turned sole, Louis XV heel........ 9.00 





Spring and Summer Style Book—“CORRECT DRESS” —now ready. 


Illustrating Everything in Ready-to-Wear Apparel for Women, Misses, Girls, Children and Infants 
—— Mailed out-of-town upon application 
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BONWIT ’ TELLER & CO. 





She Specially Shop of Originalions 


Paris 
42 Rue de Poradis FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™ STREET. NEW YORK 13th and Chestnut Sts. | 
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“LEA” —Mushroom of hemp 
and narrow gros-grain ribbon. 
Gros-grain loops and buttons. 


In all colors. 7.50 


/ ELEONORE 





“ARMA NDE” —Straw sailor with side crown of 
gros-grain ribbon and gros-grain facing. Gros- 
grain cocarde. In all light shades of hemp and all 








dark shades of lisere. 14.50 


“CIRCE”—Of narrow faille silk ribbon with 
hemp facing and curtain brim. The embroidery 
is in contrasting shades. All colors. 11.50 












“MIGNON” —The new tur- 
ban militaire with knife-edge 
brim and flaring crown. Co- 
carde of gros-grain ribbon. In 
all light shades of hemp and 
all dark shades of lisere. 11.50 






CLEMENTINE 


“BERT HE” —Mushroom of 

tucked Georgette crepe with 
straw flange (hemp in the 
light shades, lisere in the 
dark shades). Lover's knots 
of faille ribbon. 15.60 
DRUSILLE 









“DRUSILLE”~ Sports i “ELEONORE”—The crown “PANDORE”— High turban “CLEMENTI NE” — Straw 
hat of peanut straw. A is of hemp or lisere. The of straw with satin crown and tricorne with side crown and 
The herp flenge cnd brim is of accordion-plaited bandings of satin ribbon. Odd upper brim of taffeta. Ribbon 
gros- grain ribbon band are satin ribbon. Wired bow of feather ornament. In light cocarde. In light shades of 
in contrasting color. 5.75 satin ribbon. All colors. 13.50 shades of hemp and dark shades hemp and dark shades of lisere. 
of lisere. 15.50 13.50 

= eae = 
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Paris 
42 Rue de Paradis 





MORCOTE 


CORONADO 


Mail Orders Promptly Filled. 
Telephone, Murray Hill, 7300. 





BONWIT TELLER &,CO. 


Lhe Specially Shop of Originalions 


Philadelphia 
13th and Chestnut Sts. 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™STREET. NEW YORK 
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black and white checks 


In natural or white linen 


“DE COVERLY’’— 
Belted or semi-fitted flare 
model in shepherd checks, 
wool mixtures, navy, green, 


brown or Oxford Melton 29.50 


In natural linen 17.50 
Split straw sailor 5.75 
Puttee boots in tan or black 
calf 20.00 


“MALVERNE” — Belted or 
semi-fitted flare model devel- 
oped in plain or striped ey 

15.00 


Jockey cap of linen 2.75 
Jockey cap of black, green or 
brown velvet 3.25 
Crocheted silk tie in black and 
white 75 
Cowhide puttees in tan or 
black 4.50 


“DONCHESTER"”—Three-quarter coat for 


paddock or motor wear—of green, tan or gray 
29.50 


covert 2 

In natural linen 15.00 
In Rajah silk 39.50 
Black milan sailor 6.75 
Riding boots of black or tan caly 18.00 


All breeches are re-enforced. Cloth breeches are re-enforced with leather and chumois lined 


“MORCOTE”"—Riding habit of covert, Melton or 


White panama hat with black hemp ‘acing 4.50 
Riding boots of black or tan calf 18.00 


Distinctive Modes in 
Riding Habits 
—for Women and Misses 













DEVENISH 






MALVERNE © NY 


45.00 
19.50 


“DEVENISH”—Riding habit 
of fine wool covert in green, 
brown or tan. Or in English 
worsted, dark green or Oxford 
with hairline stripe 75.00 
In natural linen 23.50 
In white linen 27.50 
Black milan Derby 7.50 
Riding boots of black or tan 
calf 18.00 





“CORONADO"”—Riding 
Habit or Hunting Suit—two 
or three piece. 


In army khahi—two piece 
In army khaki—three piece 
In forestry cloth—three piece 

59.50 
In natural linen—two piece 


Puttee boots in tan or black 
calf 20.00 





“SAN MATEO”—In Oxford, brown or 
green Melton, tan covert, black and white 
checks, natural or white Rajah silk 49.50 


In natural or white linen 21.50 
Milan tricorne in black or white 7.50 
Puttee boots of tan or black calf 20.00 








Stocks, Cravats, Ties and Crops from Bonwit Teller & Co. | 





Tub silk shirts, 3.75 Striped dimity or madras shirts 2.75 | 
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T has long been recognized by experienced travelers that 
the famous Spas of Europe are in no degree superior to the 
baths and waters of Wuite SutpHur Sprincs, West Virginia. 


Winter Is The Time 


to enjoy under ideal conditions the remarkable benefits that 
these springs so abundantly afford. It is during the long, 
drab months of Winter that body and mind most need 
revivifying and the climate here during the Winter is 
peculiarly invigorating. 


THE GREENBRIER HOTEL 


WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS, WEST VIRGINIA 








An elaborate book illustrated in color and 


descriptive of The Greenbrier, its baths 


and sports, will be sent upon request. 





FRED. STERRY 


Managing Director 
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J. H. SLOCUM 
Resident Manager 


is situated on the southerly slope 
of the Greenbrier Mountains, 
2500 feet above the sea ina coun- 
try of glorious vistas and pano- 
ramas. It is conceded to be one 
of the most beautiful hotels in 
the world. The bath establish- 
ment connected with the hotel 
by enclosed loggia, is the finest 
in Europe or America. It is 
equipped with every appliance 
known to science for the latest 
forms of treatment under expert 
physicians of the highest standing. 
The Radium, Nauheim, Vichy, 
Aix Dauche, Radio- Active, Sul- 
phur and Mud Baths are among 


6 


the approved treatments. The 
magic of its waters have long 
held for White Sulphur Springs 
an important position in the 
treatment of Gout, Rheumatism, 
Nervous Prostration, Neuras- 
thenia, Dyspepsia and Liver dis- 
orders and other ailments. 


One need not be subject to 
delicate health in order to enjoy 
the general stimulating and brac- 
ing influences of these famous 
waters and the exercise to be 
gained in riding and golfing in a 
country and on links which are 
beautiful and well kept. 
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Fur Storage 
Vaults on 
Premises 













. Gimbel Brot 


at Gimbels 





hers 


Broadway and 33rd Street New York 











Fashions in Frocks 
and Blouses 


A—“*Penelope,” a Chiffon Voile blouse with newly 
shaped collar and cuffs edged with novelty 
lace in Filet pattern. $3.95 


B—“Juliette” fashioned of heavy-quality Crepe 
de Chine with deep sailor collar. Wide hems 
of Crepe de Chine in contrasting color. White 
with flesh, or flesh with white. 


C—“L’Elegance,” a little Restaurant Blouse of 
Crepe de Chine combined with Geor- 
gette Crepe. Yoke, vest, sleeves and 
ruffles of Georgette Crepe. Flesh or 


white. $5.95 








¢ Wy 






Jo 





«o> K 


















D—“La Frivolite” shows the new sin- 
gle-frill Blouse of finely tucked 
Voile. Collar, cuffs and frill 
edged with wide Val. Flesh, white 
or bisque. $2, 
Same model and colors in Geor- 
gette Crepe. $6.95 

E—The “jupe tonneau” Frock, fea- 
turing the new barrel skirt. Fash- 
ioned of Chiffon Taffeta with 
touches of dull gold on the bodice. 
Navy blue, mahogany, gold or 
Platinum gray. Sizes from 34 
to 40. $25. 

F—Suit-Frock of Charmeuse with 
box-pleated skirt and coat-blouse. 
Belted just above normal waist- 
line. Sizes from 34 to 44. $19.75 

G—Pinafore Frock in black or Navy 

blue French Serge with a plastron 

of embroidery at the front. 

Severely tailored is this frock 

from the close-fitting sleeves to 

the little sash-belt. Sizes 34 to 

44. $17.50 
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GIMBEL’S French Blouse Shop has the distinction of having one of the largest collections of “Blouses Made in 


France” to be found in this country. Ranging in price from "$2 to $22.50, with an exceptional range of models in 
Lingerie Blouses at $6.95, 
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Nseree dh Every really fashionable woman has an individual charm of 
‘aa: NZ iB personality. The woman who knows never depends upon modish 
/\\|\: eee | hats and gowns alone to gain for her the distinction of being smartly 


fashionable. 













She knows that personal charm depends upon graceful poise, a perfect 
figure and freedom of movement. She herself is fashionable, and 
her individuality is reflected in her smart appearance on every occasion. 


The woman of fashion and wealth is most particular in her choice of 
a corset. She selectsa corset whose correct style design, exquisite ma- 
terials and perfection of fit meet her most exacting requirements. 


The Madame Lyra Corset is the ideal corset of 
every woman who knows. That is why it has 
gained a pre-eminent position in the world of fashion. 
You will find the smart spring models 

pictured here in the better stores in every 

city. 





















































Model 5487—For Average Figures. 

Women who are familiar with French types of 
corsetry will appreciate the ultra fashionable 
design of this corset and its rich silk brocade 
material. The bust is lowand quite full, while 
the skirt is very long. The French back does 
wonders in straightening the appearance of a 
sway back and flattening lines below the waist. 
Elastic gores and exquisite trimmings. White 
or pink, Sizes 22 to 32, $8.50 


Same design in Coutil at $5.00 and $7.50 


«: 
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Model 3621—For Slender and Medium Figures. 
Exquisite corset with girdle top. Bust is cut 
very low, but center-front high enough to flat- 
ten fulness of diaphragm and prevent the top of 
the corset pressing into the flesh. Back is mod- 
ishly flat; boning medium; slight curve at 
waist. A fashionable 1917 model, made in silk 
Coutil, light and serviceable; pink or white. 
Sizes 19 to 30, $5.00 


Same models in rich silk Brocade, white or 
pink, 19 to 30, $10.00 


Model 7277—Designed especially for slender 
figures. In cut and fabric, this corset is surely 
ideal. It is made in Aeroplane Silk of unusual 
elegance and trimmed with exquisite lace. The 
low bust, long skirt and light boning make it 
just the soft, clinging corset so desirable for 
the tall, willowy figure or the petite figure. An 
ideal evening corset for medium figures, as well. 
White or pink silk at $72.00 


Same design is Model 3677, in dainty silk 
coutil, trimmed with satin ribbon, lace and 
bow. White or pink; sizes 19 to 30, $5.00 


SS er 


Ask at the Better Stores to see the 
1917 Madame Lyra Models — 


Catalog if desired 


LYRA CORSET MAKERS 
DETROIT 
NEW YORK CHICAGO _ SAN FRANCISCO 
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MATS OF INDIVIDUALITY AND CHARM 


H. Altman & Cn. 


FIFTH AVENUE MADISON AVENUE 
THIRTY-FOURTH STREET NEW YORK THIRTY-FIFTH STREET 
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HY socalled? Because these 
smart, charming creations of 
Betty Wales appeal to the most 
critical class in America—the col- 


lege girl. 


In each and every genuine Betty 
Wales dress there is an intangible 
something adding dollars to the real 
worth of your attire and doubling 
your pleasure in the wearing. 


The Betty Wales label is also an 
assurance of sanitary making, of 
quality materials, of expert work- 
manship. To add completeness 
down to the last detail, every dress 
has sewed into the armholes, ready 
for wear, a pair of Kleinert’s Gem 


Dress Shields. 


Besides Sport Dresses, “Betty 
Wales” includes dresses for almost 
every occasion. 


Sport Clothes of the College Type 


New styles are con- 
stantly being added. If 
you have any difficulty 
in locating your nearest 
dealer, write us. 








Only one merchant in a 
town or city can carry 
genuine “Betty Wales,” 
so for your own protec- 
tion look for this label. 











Dre/sses 


TRADE MARK REG. 








A 50c Book for Only 15c 


A new book that will be an 
inspiration to all girls, espe- 
cially to those about to grad- 
uate, is “Betty Wales — 
Business Woman,” by the 
author of the eight fascinat- 


ing Betty Wales college 
stories. Attractively bound, 
illustrated. Hand-bag size. 
Tells the story of how Betty 
Wales, B. A., “broke into” 
New York business life. 


Betty Wales Dressmakers, 103 Waldorf Bldg., New York 


In association with Goldman Costume Co. 
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Philadelphia 


Newark 





34th Street—New York 








alwa ys 


A Touch of Distinction 


Tailored Spring Suits 


For Women and Misses 








When you have purchased your Spring 
Suit at Oppenheim, Collins & Co. you 
may at once dismiss from your mind all 
doubts as to Style, Quality and Perfect 
Taste. These are assured you in every 
garment that bears our label. 


The Models Illustrated are to be had 
at All Our Stores 








H8—Double breasted suit of gabardine 
in navy, black and spring shades; over- 35.00 


collar of silk in contrasting colors. 


H10—Suit of gabardine in navy, black 

and spring shades; lined with fancy 

silk; moire collar and cuffs; silk braid 37.50 
trimmed. 


fancy silk; an unusual model with its 
“points” and buttons. 


Twill in navy, black and spring colors; 
collar, cuffs and pockets faced with pon- 
gee; lining of silk in beautiful shades. 


H14—Double breasted suit of = 
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303 acres on shore of 
Beautiful Seneca Lake 
SENECA COUNTY, N. Y. 


Finest Soil. 50 acres prime orchards. 








Great Neck 
Waterfront 
Estate 


iy NN a 








Paying 
Far m STM LL nn en nL LM er TT 
HREE and a half acres, a beautiful hilltop affording view for miles 
over surrounding country and Manhasset Bay. The house is of frame, 
Colonial design, 15 rooms, 4 baths; a large garage with living quar- 
z ters for the servants and room for five cars. he roadways, gardens and z 
3 shrubs are all in excellent condition. At the present time there is practi- 2 j 
z Idcal cally no Great Neck waterfront to be had at any price. This property can : 
Home be purchased at an attractive figure for a quick sale. We would be pleased 


to send photographs and further information concerning this and other 
properties along the North Shore of Long Island. 








Sees Caen Mentos: Wickeie SHIELDS BROTHERS, INCORPORATED 


ocmens farm Rouges; tye suaies 1G East 41ct Strost, New York = Tel. Murrey simaach a770 


tenant houses. Extensive barns; 
everything in best condition. Very © | Summ wm 





nanennnsnt Mr. David J. Gillespie undertook 





He 




















fine location; 1% mile to station; 6 e the direction of this departme - 
miles to city of Geneva. E | m for Harper’ s Bazar after long anc 

} J : | Carefully restricted plots at productive personal experience in 
E. W. DOWDEN, Waterloo, N. ¥. || 1! Long Island Country Homes the real estate world. 


Choice Seneca County Farms 





NAN NNN AEM OS ASD Shore Fronts, Farms Quiogue 
and Acreage for sale Westhampton Beach, N. Y. WHERE DO YoU 


Bala UIOGUE HOMESTEAD CO. 
ES TAT E || [2ocetseanas tte LN af | ON Mian Howat, tet” | WANT TO LIVE? 
FOR SALE 
In Bronxville, Westchester Among these as ol _ es- 
: tate announcements, you will per- 
Ee ee ae A REAL HOME and haps find one or more that will 


save you weeks of delay, and 


Main h f A | | save j s 
Ase +S a HOW TO GET IT! many hours of searching. 




































































architecture. sur- 
rounded by spacious grounds. | 
Address Most every one now-a-days, would like to have a charming spot in the Whatever kind of place you 
FRANK FERRIS eae ee SNe See ee eee want—a suburban house, a cot- 
Gramatan National Bank Building io iapomsible, to, call apy sont in,our Citien today, A Real Home, for,tue 14 | tage in Newport or at the North 
Bronxville, N. Y. ness, makes it not only urpleasant, but unhealthy. Shore, a ranch in the North 
Hotels and apartments are nice for short stays, but like traveling, one gets West, or a farm in the Blue 


mighty tired of it and longs for the needed rest from the social whirl, or Rid S Ae 1 a i B 
the cares of business—then that ideal spot in the country is the dearest wudge—may be found now. ut 


and best of al the best opportunities go quickly, 


Beautiful New Jersey Home a 0m, Seat, Seen, St see Gee ee at Gee, Seer pee aan and there is nothing like making 





























enjoy_ boating and bathing, along 

For sale or rent for Summer New Jersey, or either shore of Long Island Sound, including the wonderfully an early start! 
season furnished At Loch popular North Shore, and the shores of cither "side ef the oR and 
See sned. é historic Hudson River, as well as the world famous Northern ew Jersey . . 
Arbour between Asbury Park Hills, which afford natural beauties not found elsewhere, with their natural Begin on this page and read 
and Allenhurst. Bathing facili- lakes, virgin forests, ete. every announcement. You will 
ties at the sea shore. Plot is 150 My specialty is, fine Estates, Farms and Suburban Homes, within 100 miles surely find three or four that sug- 
x 225 ft. Residence is two and any size, and any direction out of New York City. Write me for particulz irs : : 4 

r ag Pony a ee | of what you want, giving me some idea of your requirements, and about gest just what you have in mind. 
a half story frame house with how much you would like to invest in your country home. Shall be glad The er ee liately | 
porte -cochere and porch on to furnish particulars upon receipt of inquiry, and you will be under no 1en write immec lately to the 
front and two sides. 8 mas- obligations whether you purchase or not. brokers that most interest you; 
ter S bedrooms, 3 bath rooms - FITCH H. MEDBURY, 437 Fifth Avenue, New York City and to insure quick and helpful 
1ouse and 1 in garage, good reply identify yourself as a read- 
servants’ quarters, electricity “nat Harper’ ieee 
and gas. Garage for two cars. ¢ S bazar, 
For further particulars address 

I If, however, you do not find 


se Mevite Ave Nowareen.3- {||| Along the South Shore” || | GREAT NECK |/ex2ty, what you want, write to 


y j ssidence i Spacious Mr. ( spie > we 
Country Residences’ with pacious hia G8 he eine eked Menta da. Bee lr rille pie. He will hunt tor 






































Grounds for Rent or Sale at Babylon, : “ 7 arhes 1+ « “a © ‘enon reo “ 
— |]] West Islip and Vicinity. Also Exclusive Mle Se eaek ee SRD ees thse ies aceae [| 1€ at once, and will not rest until 
Offerings of Several Large Estates. yale. improvements » alone ooh 8033000. he has placed you in touch with 
© a ‘ec ~ . . 
An Attractive Country JEREMIAH ROBBINS if desired. Particulars on request, the broker through whom it is 
Telephone 22 Babylon, L. IL. R " Fare 
Home For Sale __—swiBal LL BAKER CROWELL, Inc., 47 W. 34th Street || offered. 
’. . mb T 7 74 oe semnmenemmenennaes oe 
At Pawling, N. Y. Finest loca Harper’s Bazar does not act 
tion, 3 minutes from railroad as a broker i | chase 
In the Westchester as a broker in the purchase or 


station, one hundred feet from 
State Road. Residence contains 
eleven large rooms and bath. 10- 
foot ceilings downstairs, 9-foot 
ceilings upstairs. All conve- 
niences. Property also includes 
large barn and small building 
used for garage. One acre of 
land with fruit trees, flower beds, 
garden, fine shade trees, and 
shrubbery of all kinds. 

ALSO a fine business property 


Hills sale of any property ; it. success- 
- fully supplements the work of a 
Beautiful broker in bringing buyer and 
Country seller together, but does not 

charge any fee for its service. 

Estate Sats 

aide taint de al oO cnn — ance of Mr. 
rillespie in any question concern- 
Main State Road ing real estate, ‘on to him at the 


to Berkshires—40 11 
miles from New following address: 


























on Main Street, 100 ft. front, 70 
f lee ‘ I ‘ a bricl ve t : ~ - York. 
ve deep. itis a , ICK ge ture W. Stanwood Phillips, Architect 
or tour stores and offices above. Description of Buildinas f i 3 ; 
‘ \ . escription of Buildings—House of stone is just new. It has every modern con- 7 
Electric lights and all modern venience and improvement Three master’s bedrooms with baths, large drawing DAV ID J. GILLESPIE 
improvements. Good investment. nee m, a A there room an L se ons ate “> py dining room. Five open fireplaces, Harper’s Bazar 
Building now rented electric 18 — 1 lere 1S “ the ‘ - n, and a once »w in oan ot aera, | 
° State situate $4 Slee o 1€ a € poin ts in estchester ounty with beautifu 119 West 40th Street N 7 
: New York 
Inquire of JAMES H. FERRIS, 161 view of lake and hills. Addre 
West Housatonic St., Pittsfield, Mass. JAMES G. C aa Se. 1 OAK COURT TERRACE, BRONXVILLE, N. Y. 
U eunuensenenenennnes 
ft ee »rsary Year 
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(No. 110) 





Sov Sale— Greenwich 


A view of Long Island Sound and the minia- 
ture mountain scenery of Greenwich are the 
fee simple of this English home, so intelli- 
gently and lovingly transplanted to its present 
high elevation, that it appears to have been 
with its 85 
Tudor soil, and set down to root in Connecti- 
Purchaser may take 20 acres or more. 


Ladd & Nichols, ... 


Real Estate 


taken up bodily, 


cut. 


TELEPHONE 1717 


acres, from its 


Greenwich, Conn. 








Cape Cod—Buzzards Bay 


EXCLUSIVE ESTATES 
For Sale or Rental, Furnished 


HORACE S. CROWELL 








60 State Street, __Boston, N Mass. 
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BREEZE 
HILL 


STOCK FARM 


of 281 Acres For Sale 
TheBeston LongIsland--Near Southampton 


High rolling land and the very best of soil and 
in high state of cultivation. Large house in 

| order, three large new barns, two silos. 
Att other out buildings that go with such a 
place. Water furnished from good well, wind 
mill, “large pond or lake on place—never goes 
dry. We harvested 250 tons of hay this year 
and other crops in proportion Lots of shade 
trees, also fruit trees; good fences. This farm 
is only four miles from Southampton, L. L, 
great summer resort--can see vessels on the 
sea from most part of farm, being only four 
miles from ocean. Not many places like it 


for sale. We have other business and want 
sell! This farm is at Bridgehampton, L. 
Address 


WM. POST & SON, East Williston, L.1., N. Y. 


BERKSHIRE HILLS 


Country Homes and Estates 
I have made a specialty of country prop- 
erty in this section for over ten years. 
My Real Estate knowledge and service 
are at your disposal. 
GEO. H. COOPER - Pittsfield, Mass. 
Floor H, Agricultural Bank Bldg. 








COHASSET, MASSACHUSETTS 
“The Manchester-by-the-Sea” of the South Shore 
FOR SALE and FOR LEASE 
Several of the larger estates with water views 
and of charming characteristics, also a few 
different acreages of land ideally situated 
For complete descriptions and photographs 

apply to 


Benjamin C. Tower. 35 Congress St., Boston 














POOLE & BIGELOW 


Southern New Hampshire Estates 


This beautiful estate at Chocoroa. Price $40,000. 
Other fine properties at Dublin, 
Squam Lake and Lake 


Peterboro, 
Winnepesaukee, etc. 


70 Kilby St., Boston | 








Near East Hampton 
For Rent at Wainscott, L.I. 


not found your “‘ideal”’ 
coming summer season, 
opportunity. The house 
parlor, dining room, 
ere 4 master’s bedrooms 
and bath, 2 bedrooms in attic, maid’s 
room and bath, etc. The house is thor 
oughly up-t« o-date, furnished with rugs, 
portieres, prints, china and glass, but 
no linen or silver. Several other fea 
tures make this a splendid country home 
opportunity. Rental price and complete 
information from 


If you have 
house for the 
here is your 
offered 





E. CRUTCHLEY, Jr. 
East Hampton Long Island 





For Sale, Beautiful Estate 


“BROOKWOOD” at Boonton, N. J. 
Three acres of land on high ground, 
partly wooded, with a brook running 
through land. The house is large and 
dignified. All rooms are large with 
fireplaces in living and dining rooms 
Hot water heating. Around the house 
is beautiful shrubbery. There is a 
vegetable garden and fruit trees. An 
added attraction is an outdoors porch 
on a bluff under pine trees with a view 
overlooking lake. Address 


Mrs. H. W. Chitterling 
BOONTON, N. J. 


Lathrope Ave. 





‘Compe and Cottages 


for rent or for sale at all prices in 
any part of the Adirondacks. 
Write for free, illustrated booklet. 


W. F. Roberts, Real Estate Office 
Saranac Lake, N. Y. 











Beautiful Goutal 
FOR SALE 
At Enfield, Conn. 


Property: 

Fine old house over 200 years old, thoroughly 
modernized and very livable. Twenty rooms, 
all well lighted, and three bathrooms. Also 
five-room cottage with modern lighting and 
plumbing fixtures and large barn fully 
rile faa Beautiful lawn, garden and fruit 
trees. 


Location: 
On one of the 
in Connecticut, 
necticut Valley 
field on State road to 


finest and widest rural “preg 


> miles from Gretne 
White Mts. and New 


England points. Address for more com- 
plete description, 
MISS L. CELIA DALTON 
667 W. Delevan Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 

















brokers. 


estate folder,” 
and mail to 















Our 
Specialty 


} 

| 

| es ; , ‘ 

Mr, Gillespie, director of this department, 

| has prepared a useful folder, explaining in | 
| detail the real estate service offered by | 
| Harper’s Bazar to property 

| This folder will be sent on request. 

| Simply write on a post card “Send real 

| sign your name 
| 

| 


ISADES 


FRONTS 


slisades Real Estate Co Enslewood CliffsNJ 








A LONG ISLAND BARGAIN 


desirable South 
20 miles from 


at Rockville Centre, on the 
Shore. Fine country home, 
New York, with 5 master’s bedrooms, 
Garage, 


3 bath- 
rooms; all modern conveniences. 
barn, ete. 
and 3% miles from famous Long Seach. 
Asking price, $14,000: re nting price, for sum- 
mer, $800. ‘Address Harper’s Bazar or MRS. 
FLORENCE €E. WRIGHT, 
Road, Rockville Contre, L. I. 


large 
Only 1% miles from Merrick Road, # 


325 Oceanside 





owners and 





and address, | 
| 
| 
| 


BOX 2, REAL ESTATE DEPARTMENT 
| Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th St., New York 





Summer Houses 


POOLE & BIGELOW 
70 Kilby St., Boston 


Country Estates 


INE FARMS 
anp COUNTRY ESTATES 


In Eastern Massachusetts within forty miles 
of Boston. All kinds. All prices. Write 
for “Farm Sheets” describing over 100 places. 
Sent free. 


REDERICK A. 

























HAVE YOU ANY PROPERTY 
FOR SALE OR RENT? 


KING | 


68 Devonshire St., BOSTON | 





| 


Celebrated Berkshire 
Hills 


Beautiful country estates, fine farms and vil- | 
lage homes for sale and to rent Furnished 
for the summer with every modern improve 


In the center of ¥ | 


| ment ar can be had in the city. Address | 
C. WOODIN, Box 84 
| Great Barrington Massachusetts | 














Massachusetts Estate | 


For Sale | 


I have for sale one of the 
finest Summer Homes 
the famous North 
located at An- 


on 
Shore. 
“The Pines” 


nisquam on Cape Ann. 
Contains six chambers, li- 
| brary, music room, dining 
| room, pantries and baths. 


Wonderful 
surroundings. Occupied for 
| a number of 
| William Dean Howell. The 


location and 


seasons by 


5,000. Full de- 
tails furnished upon request. 


Price is $3 


D. A. McEachern, Real Estate 
Gloucester, Mass. 
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Scene from corner of the house 


FOR SALE 


Beautiful Estate 


Near Washington, D.C. 
Opposite famous Chevy 
Chase Country Club 


This large and comfortable country 
house surrounded by two acres of 
beautiful grounds, on most desirable 
site just across from the great resort 
of Washington society. The location | 
is the healthiest and highest in the 
vicinity. Besides the usual living 
rooms, 5 master’s bedrooms and two 
baths, and ample servants’ quarters. 
For particulars address 


ROGER TAYLOR, 1 Liberty St., NewYork 














Green Spring Valley, Maryland 


Fine old estate, 550 acres, will sell part 
or all, near Baltimore. Good farming, 
good hunting, near G. S. Valley Hunt 
Club. Also have two other small places. 
Rare opportunities. For views, descrip- 
tion, etc., write 


W. H. BRYAN, Stewart Building, Baltimore, Md. 








In MIDDLETOWN 
F or Sale Guava Co., NewYork 


Large frame and brick house. Strictly mod- 
ern, with steam heat, lighted by gas and elec 
tricity. Five master’s bedrooms, reception, 
library, dining room and kitchen Open fire 
places. Situated on best residential avenue 
Lawn and many shade trees. Convenient to 
R. R. station. Further details from 
EDMUND MILLEN, 41 Highland Avenue 

















AN IDEAL SALT WATER FARM AND HOME 


on the Eastern shore of Maryland. Ten miles from 
Kaston, with perfect shell turnpike; five and a half 
hours from New York City with Pennsylvania Rail 
road train service making accessible Washington, 
Philadelphia, connected with Baltimore by morn 
ing and afternoon boat. One hundred and seventy 
acres in highest state of cultivation, and thirty in 
standing pine and oak timber Mansion house in 
perfect condition, running water from artesian well 
Lawn surrounded on three sides by tide water, no 


marsh and no mosquitoes and almost continual 
southwest breeze The coolest of summer homes 
Tenant house, barns and out buildings in perfect 
condition Shell roads for automobiling; ideal 


boating and bathing, some shooting Fish, oysters 
and crabs abundant Young orchard just coming 
into bearing. An ideal place for a well-to-do mat 
to successfully carry out ideas of modern agricul 
ture and stock breeding Social surroundings ex- 
cellent, country club and golf links near, yet the 
place is peculiarly secluded and quiet. This privacy 
with accessibility to social privileges when desired 
is one of the many charms of the place. A strong 





clay sub-soil adapted to most advanced agricul 
tural proposition with long growing season A safe 
investment. A be autiful and charming spot. Post 
office address of ‘‘Beverly’’ is St. Michaels, Talbot 
County, Md. | 
DR. JOHN A. BODINE , 182 West 58th St. New York, N. Y. 


Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
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FROM MR. GILLESPIE’S 
LETTER-BOX 


HESE letters, taken at random from Mr. Gillespie’s 

mail, will give you an idea of the hundreds of inquiries 
received by the director of this department. And he will 
be more than glad to receive a letter from you, and to give 
you—without charge—any special assistance or advice in 
his power 


COTTAGE FOR THE SUMMER 


Dear Mr. Gillespie :— 

We want a comfortable house to rent for 
the Summer in Vermont, New Hampshire or 
on the east coast of Boston, with at least four 
or five master’s bedrooms and suitable baths 
and servants’ quarters to take care of at least 
five servants; garage and men’s sleeping quar- 
ters attached, grounds from 50 to 20 acres. 
The price we are willing to pay ranges to 
$3,000 for the season, and if the property is an 
exceptional one and the owners wish to sell, 
we might buy. w—C—. 


COUNTRY HOME WANTED 


Dear Mr. Gillespie :~ 

I am going to want a country home, and 
noticed your advertisement in Harper’s Bazar. 
I want a place of about 40 acres, with good 
modern house and buildings, on good automo- 
bile road, not over hour and a half from the 
city—preferably Washington, D. C. 

C—lF¥—L—. 


HOME IN WESTCHESTER 


Dear Mr. Gillespie :— 


I want to buy a modest house in Westchester 
or Long Island, and believe your knowledge 
will materially aid me. A place with an old 
house (small) that could be remodelled on 
about an acre of ground, on which I could 
build a modest house, and year by year add 
to it. L—bB—. 


COTTAGE IN CONNECTICUT 


Dear Mr. Gillespie :— 


I am writing to ask if you can suggest some- 
thing in the way of an interesting little Summer 
home in a good healthful location, preferably 
in the hills, such as Ridgefield, Conn., or near 
about, which can be rented furnished. 


H—H—P—. 


FARM IN MIDDLE STATES 


Dear Mr. Gillespie :— 


Will vou please send me the names of a few 
real estate brokers, or their catalogues, han- 
dling farms for sale and rent in the vicinity 
of Baltimore, Washington, Western Maryland 
and Virginia. ee Ber Sg 


LWAYS remember that any question about the sale, 

rental, purchase, or lease of residential real estate will 
be promptly and fully answered by Mr. Gillespie. Write to 
him at any time, or write to any broker that you find in 
this Real Estate Directory of Harper’s Bazar, And espe- 
cially if you are looking for a house for the coming Summer 
write at once! 





TO RENT 
FOR SEASON 1917 


EAUTIFUL Private Home 
Completely Furnished at Wol- 
laston, Mass., By-the-Sea. 

















WELVE rooms completely 

furnished, modern in every de- 
tail. Shade and fruit trees. Piazza, 
large lawn and street frontage. 
Excellent train service to and from 
Boston. Neighborhood the best 
for the location of homes. High 
elevation, commanding a view of 
surrounding country. References 
exchanged. For particulars and 
more detailed information write— 


NEWELL D. ATWOOD 
Equitable Bldg., 67 Milk Street, Boston, Mass. 


or Harper’s Bazar 





vanennay 








GLOUCESTER, MASS.| 


Send for my printed list of houses to 
rent. For Sale, Beautiful twenty 
room house and four acres on the 
water front. 

| Write for particulars. M. J. Meagher, | Gloucester, Mass. 


VIRGINIA, FARMS 


No. 1—Contains 150 Acres, Fronting on the Po- 
tomac River, 25 Miles from Washington. Land is 
high, smooth and level, 1 mile from best wharf on 
the river, R. R. Station and Town. Price, $20.00 
Per Acre. 

No. 2—Contains 314 Acres, Rich Blue-grass Soil 
Fine Stock Farm. Historical Home (it was the 
Home of Richard Bland Lee, in 1776). Situated 
on Pike, 20 miles from Washington, D. C. Price, 
$65.00 Per Acre. Write for detailed information. 
WM. EADS MILLER LEESBURG, VA. 


PEACHBLOSSOM RIVER HOME 


Near Easton, Maryland 


Fifteen acres (more if wanted) on wonderfully 
beautiful tidewater; high healthy land, near Tal- 
bot Country Club. Three-mile concrete highway 
to Easton, connecting with Maryland’s new thou- 
sand-mile State Road system; also steamboat line 
and two railroads. Home recently remodeled by 
architect for himself; 10 rooms, 2 baths, porches, 
sleeping porch, etc. Own electric light plant. 
Tenant house, 5 rooms and bath. Fruit, vege- 
tables, game, on own land; oysters, crabs, fish in 
own waters. Price, $13,000. Address 


OWNER, Box 396, Easton, Talbot County, Maryland 



































N unusually charming Florida home, on 
. shores of finest inland lake in the orange 
belt connected with ocean. Forty-acre place, 
15 acres fine bearing orange and grape fruit 
grove, great variety original forest trees, with 
lawn and gardens on lake front. Large ten- 
room house, bath and attic, large barn, gar- 
dener’s lodge and packing house. Ideal hotel 
site or for cluster of homes. Write owner, 


K.L. HUBBARD, Crescent City, Florida 
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White tulle dance frock, with bodice em- 
broidered with fine silver lace—by the 
New York House of Redfern. 


“A Breath 
of Spring” 


HE spring fabrics are peculiarly love- 

ly. It is an actual delight to handle 

the sumptuous brocades, the lustrous 

silks and satins, the ornate chiffons 

and bright-tinted tulles; then there 

are the wonderful pailletted fabrics 
and decorative motifs. Given all these, it is 
small wonder that the evening gowns for spring 
and summer should be regal in their beauty 
and elegance. Although Paris decrees the 
extremely slinky silhouette for all dinner and 
dancing gowns, I am making many full-skirted 
costumes. The young woman with the svelte 
figure clings tenaciously to the short full skirt 
of tulle, particularly for dancing. An excellent 
model of this type is the frock of white tulle 
shown on this page. There is no hip drapery, 
and in spite of the many layers of fabric used, 
the lines are fairly straight. A frock of this 
sort, developed from any of the silk tulles or 
chiffons will be found in the wardrobe of the 
summer debutante. 

This simple dinner frock of turquoise-blue 
charmeuse I designed for a spring bride whose 
trousseau contains half a dozen such informal 
frocks. The square-necked bodice is dis- 
tinctly girlish and the absolute lack of decora- 
tion on the dress bespeaks the youthfulness 
of the wearer. Throughout the spring and 
summer gowns built on the lines of this one 
will be exceedingly good. 


Debutante’s evening “- in eau-de-nil charmeuse—by the New 
ork House of Redfern. 


€DI 





Evening gown of black tulle, with early 
ictorian embroidered train—by the New 
York House of Redfern. 


As to paillettes, they will be distinctly 
featured even on hot weather gowns, but 
these iridescent and pastel shades will take the 
place of the sapphire blue and black sequins 
so fashionable during the winter. I am also 
using gold and silver embroideries on black 
or dark blue tulle; these designs are raised and 
the effect produced is that of brocade. 

Trains of tulle heavily weighted with sequins 
or covered with large roses, embroidered in 
gold threads, distinguish many of my slim- 
bodied gowns of plain satin. One costume 
just completed, is developed in a very heavy 
quality of black satin and boasts a black tulle 
train elaborately decorated with emerald- 
green paillettes. 

The combination of brocade and either plain 
satin or chiffon continues to be favoured. The 
new clinging skirt with the desirable long line 
is exploited in the matron’s costume shown 
on this page. The sash train of a multi- 
coloured Victorian brocade is thrown into 
vivid contrast by black tulle of which the 
remainder of the gown is composed. The 
drapery on this model is rather more bouffant 
than I am using on many of our gowns for 
formal occasions, but the softness of the tex- 
ture adds a delicacy and charm to the toute 
ensemble of the picture. 

In addition to evening gowns, I am making 
a special feature of soft and clinging chiffon 
gowns for day wear. The special note in these 
models is simplicity which at once gives an 
air of freshness that is always an attraction 
when summer is at its height 

The full collection of Redfern models will 
be completed and exhibited at 3 East 48th 
Street on March roth. 


Liv Kin 2S ashe — 


Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper’s Bazar, March, 1917 
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Distinction in Your Own Car 








If you give man his choice, he will reject the 
commonplace and select the distinctive every time. 


It’s in the blood. 








OVENTRY PATMORE, who wrote wisely of human 

life, said long ago: “The communion of men upon 
earth abhors identity (similarity) more than nature does a 
vacuum. Nothing so shocks and repels the living soul as a 
row of exactly similar things, whether it consists of modern 
houses or of modern people, and nothing so delights and 


edifies as distinction.” 


And what more delightful possession can one have than a dis- 
tinctivelvy individual motor car—a car designed precisely to 
your personal taste, and embodying your own ideals of what 
a genuinely good car shouldbe? You can make your wishes 
come true by ordering a Winton Six. Our artists are at your 


Open Cars ; ; ¢ 
$2685 to $3500 service, keen to create for your ownership an exceptional, 
co 7 oe distinctive, delightful private vehicle. Let us talk it over with 
$3000 to $4750 you. Simply telephone or drop usa line today. 
The Winton Company 
730 Berea Road, Cleveland, Ohio 
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b—C o p y of an 
A—Beaded Georgette tmport. Cream 
Crepe, deep sailor collar; or white wash- 
flesh with Copen beads, able net, tucked 
white with coral beads, and trimme d 
chamois with green with fine Valen- 
beads. $10.74 ciennes lace. MW 
$3.79 
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C—Georgette Crepe, col- 
lar hand embroidered in 
wool. White, lavender 
or maise with flesh color 
vestee. $5.49 
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E—Superior 
quality Crepe de 
Chine, white, 
flesh, maizeor 
black. Collar 
forms shawl 
revers. $6.49 





F —Georgette 
Crepe, w hite, 
flesh, maize or 
peach : sailor 
collar and cuffs 
hemstitched and 
frilled. Silk 
cord at neck. 


$4.74 









AIDS 














D—Crepe de Chine 
Shirt with tucked 
bosom; collar, cuffs 


SAPIENS SLIDE VELINGANG/ ING 


| and front panel frilled. 

| White or flesh. 

P| $7.49 

; 

FR 
G—White or flesh H — Heavy Crepe 
Handkerchief Lin- de Chine Sport 
en; hand crocheted Shirt, white; con- 
picot edges; con- vertible collar,large 
vertible collar.$2.79 pearl buttons, $4.74 
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Adding Six Months | 


To the Motorist’s Calendar 


Ww the coming of Spring you 
will, of course, want a wide-open, 
ROOFLESS car—just as in winter 
you want it quickly changed into an 
EXCLUSIVE closed coach—add- 
ing six months to your motoring 
calendar. 


See your KisselKar Dealer. 


You possess both in the ALL-YEAR 
Car—the highest developed convert- 
thle car—practical for every day in 
every month—complete for all pur- 
poses—distinctive for any occasion. 
The ALL-YEAR Top is built in— 


noton. It is entirely removable. 


Send for ALL-YEAR Car Booklet. 


KISSEL MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Hartford, Wisconsin 
Kissel’s Original Idea that Changed the Motoring Habits of a Nation 
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. | Knickerbocker Chow Chow Kennels 
SPRAT I Ss | COUNTY COMMISSIONERS — CHOW CHOWS of all ages and colors, : 


champion stock, 


“4 : | A 
Do Cakes and Pu Biscuits H.C.ATCHISON The largest collection of these fascinating & 
8 PPY J.A BIGGS o.c. = 4pt iM it — dogs in New York, and the most reasonable § 


UCTRTEPERETOOROEOTEI 


Lid 

















= Remember that a dog fed on SPRATT’S T.0.M¢ KINNEY — prices. Buy from the breeder. 

= is always a credit to his master. } as ae) i 5) | Dogs of all breeds shown and _ boarded; 
UO le SS expert care; highest r —* ore Board of | 
Send stamp for catalogue. | . 4 | COUNTY ITV OFFICERS | Dogs: $8 to $12 Per Mont F 

} | A.M, TURNEY,COUNTY JUDGE : * Eastchester Road 
Spratt’s Patent Ltd. Newark, N. J. | W.H. LEASE, COUNTY & DIST CLERK : |Site Propet, Went City 
j J. A.WALTON, SHERIFF & TAX COLL. address, Vndesnereannninnine Y.C. Ph E 
deen ions >, YVOE MOSS, COUNTY SURVEYOR anwar : 

wi D " wed ~~ JU.W.PHELPS,TAxX ASSESSOR pan ae 


i = (o pre 

For Sale Russian Wolfhound — , Al oS Lnade beunrvarsenne GREENTREE KENNELS 
Puppies : SEALYHAM TERRIERS, all ages 

= sired by the best sons of Ch. Lasky and Ch. = AIPINE. TEXAS Wire Haired and Smooth 

: Zyclon and ous of bitches 2 Rar. : z 

: fan oe , ~ Ag On Rica nes | other = F O xX T E R R I E R S 


= equally bred bitches. This is a very classy lot . 
of puppies and are priced to sell. Send 10c = Mr. Frank Dole, Best bred stock—all the winning strains. 


for catalog. 2 
ee oe ae , Address Megr., GREENTREE KENNELS 
ARKANSAS VALLEY KENNELS, Cimarron, Kansas Director, Dog Department, Phase 0 Gaenein Ghat h. A, oe 















Harper’s Bazar, New York. 














































































: Sunnybrae Collie Kennels 
- = )ffe 8 yuppie 
KISH-KE-KOSH Dear Sir:—I wish to purchase a Police Dog, and I enn le Bn oi we 
KOLLIES want you to select one for me. I have noticed so much famed, aire, imported oa 
te or, 1e 8 > 0 ve 
From our large farm about them that I concluded I would buy one. I will try champions. Our Kennels 
Hardy, intelligent, active: and tell you as best I can what I have to do, and then you _ a of ~ gl arbold, 
bred from working, prize- vs Bi if Paps re i 1d have Seedley and Southport 
winning stock. will have a better idea as to what dog I should have. Strains. For 25¢ will send 
Seteder List B. ae pects on training the 
ole. 
MRS. J. A. SEAMAN 
iia: Ieee I have lots of Mexicans to handle along this border, ve Bloomington. tite « 
and I am called out at night to stop their. fighting, and - ae 
a most of the time I go myself, as I never have time to 
Milnshaw —z; get anyone to assist me. Therefore a dog might save from : 
>, E ars: : et a i ‘ Sos saci .. -ported anc 
Toy Pomeranians, Pekingese, | my scalp some time, Another thing, I have to lie out Champion _ stock, 
French Poodles, Bulldogs, lots of times in the hills, and somehow a fellow doesn’t Satisfac- 
Boston Terriers and all other e . . — tion guaranteed, 
breeds. I sell my dogs on their © sleep very soundly when he is apt to be knifed any time. ~ ARCADIA KENNELS 
merits, and guarantee them ~ > ° : 7 e act E A KENNEL! 
absolutely asrepresented. — But if I had a dog, I would feel I had a guard on duty. © Miss May Thomp- 
Veter inar y examination - 
allowed. son, Prop. 
Call, Write or Phone to 3805 Lindell Av. 
Jules Ferond, 424 Sixth Ave. I enclose a photograph of some of the raiders who ouls, Mo. 
Hors Pesreamt one eee ere came over in this county, and raided Glen Springs and at ae 
German Shepherd & Boquillas, and killed a few soldiers and a little boy. CATTERY h 
Police Dogs These fellows are a fair sample of the men we are deal- itkegittered) 
. e- ass vr 
Montclair Training School ing with now. The Colonel cannot read or write his sian Cateat Stud i 
For Police Dogs name. Do you believe in this watching and waiting? hand ACA, B08, 7 
2551. n 
Well Bred Pup- If you do, then you do not realize what we people on times best prize N Hy 
ples to Select From. the border are suffering. land andAmerica, i 
Dogs accepted for train- Fee $15. Also ¥ 
ing and studs. Write for smoke and black. Wy 
conditions and terms, - P e - rn Cats and Bijtene HI 
° a Texas all my life: been Sheriff of this for sale. _C i 
L. |. DE WINTER I have lived in Texas all my life; been Sheriff of this {or sale. (Cate Three Weeks Old ‘ 
i r fo years, and it is in worse shape now, and runs. Kittens of Reliance Alcyone 
Box 271. Montclair, N. J. county for 14 years, and it is in \ ' I capes” ANNA M. McALLISTER, 310 West 140th Street 
Tel. Montclair 739-M getting harder all the time. Well, I hope you will Phone 2046 Audubon Eighth Ave., N.Y. 

















pardon my writing all the troubles we have down here 
PEKINGESE on the line, but l am a Texan and can’t help it. NEW YORK DOG EXCHANGE, Inc. 


Giant St. Bernard, Great 

Fitts. ABnmsonntccters, F a Danes or Newfoundland 

ee (Signed) J. A. WALTON, Sheriff. Pups, German Shepherds 

Europe. All champion ¢ and Dobermans, English, 

bred. ,Satistaction guar French and Boston Bulls, 

a  Soccistieenamd plsteven Dachshunds, _ Airedales, 

4 Chow-Chows, Toy Span- 

* Mrs. H. A. Baxter iels, Pomeranians, Scotch 

‘ Great Neck, L. I. Collies, Pekingese, Ital- 

. Telephone 418 ian Greyhounds, Persian 
Also 489 Fifth Avenue New York and Angora Kittens, 


Telephone 1236 Vanderbilt Always the Best—At Lowest Prices 221 Third Ave., New York 


My specialty is Pekingese and 

renc S French Bulldogs. My pup- 
pies are bred from  prize- 
Winners, but my prices are 
not prize - winning prices — 
much less. Best value in- 
America. Dogs raised under 
my personal supervision. Toy 
dogs boarded, loving care. 
Housed, not kenneled. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 


Write me about them. I have 
MRS. J. WALLACE 


the best stock in the world. 
Many prize-winners have been 
341 Dean pan Street Phone Main 3807 Ww Brooklyn, N. Y. 


ys 









































bred by me. Puppies all ages 
for sale. All quality ones. 


Mrs. J. T. Schaffner 


119 Kenelworth St., Malden, Mass. 


The Best Dachshunds Obtainable Tsckelhcim 


Kennels 
Dachshunds _exclusive- 
ly. German champions 
and specimens of best 
American. strains. 
Young stock for sale. 
| Address 

Mrs. F. D. Erhardt 
80 Ivy St., Brookline, Mass. 











KHULNA EERE 


English Bull Dogs 


Puppies and srown. stock for sale 
rom best stock. teen years a 
breeder of Bull Dogs. I have good 
ones worth the money asked. 
Nothing less than $35 for males and 
$25 for females. Correspondence a 
pleasure Write today, 


J. E. COOK 



































































Lord von Spichern- 
burg (newly im- 
ported) at stud. 


ST. MARYCHEL KENNELS Apply 
484 Worcester St., Wellesley Hills, Mass ALF DELMONT 


Tel. Wellesley 245W. | HARPER’S BAZAR, 119 West 40th St., New York City Leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 


Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
19 Harper’s Bazar, March, 1917 


Terriers and mostly all 
breeds for sale. 


Frank F. Dole, Director Dog Department 


18714 Rockaway Road 
or Te: cketheim Kennels, Seuth Ozone Pork Long Island, N.Y. 
stl Berli in, Nt. rt ‘oct haiL NANA LRRNeEN eT 
Sheriff Walton is 
BOOK ON shown on the left- Alstead = 
hand side of this (Registered) 
DOG DISEASES photograph, with his sana pepe 
| prisoners. Colonel Collies, . combinin 
And How to Feed | Nativedad Alvarez, extraordinary fate 
Mailed free to an | in command of the ond beust oWon 200 
address by the Author } bandits, is marked first gnc special 
* ER 8 ae. prizeslast year. , is 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. A ai li sescen, punta’ 
¢ Oss ° o won 
Dog Remedies | 118 West 31st Street, New York Ist & special prizes. 
Nothing under $25. 
| ‘rite for folde: 
i OR Sale—High Class 
German Police Dogs | LL readers of Harper’s Bazar, whether they happen to need a Winning Wire-haired 
pcm rm 44 dog as a guardian, or as a pet, or as a winner at the shows, are ot Snsets i 
pe a a i | | cordially invited to write to the selected kennels on these pages. Or, Aireda le Terriers, 
. ares ee ae ‘ Te he " Manchester Black anc 
and champion Stock. i if any special assistance is required, write to San Santen wert 



































Dogs 


| Dogs | 


Dogs 


Dogs 











THE DOG SHOP 


15 EAST 35th STREET (Just Opposite Altman’s) NEW YORK Mrs. D. D. DUNN Phone, Murray Hill 6025 


The Successful Shop—Why? 


Because we sell healthy and attractive 
Dogs of Quality and Guaranteed Breeding 


Puppies and Grown Dogs of all Breeds, Boston Terriers and Chow Chows a Specialty 


At Stud Fee $15 





Champion “Some Boy” My Own Breeding 





























A DOG 
YOU 
CANNOT 
BUY! 


Jerry is priceless. All the 
money in the world could 
not buy him. 


has changed hands 


once—not for money 


a friend. 


Jerry 
only 
—the gift of 


A thorough-bred, gold sor- 
rel Irish terrier, Jerry was 
reared in the wild, tropical 
lands of romance, in the 
Southern Seas, where dogs 
as well as men must fight 








Jerry is simply Jerry—a dog-child of 


AT STUD 



















Impert:d “Major Mineris 
of Brixton” 15430 CKC. 
Correct weight 5 Ibs. Length of coat 14 inches. 
I will of- 
fer the 
Stud _ser- 
vice of 
this grand 
dog to 
breeders 
of Mal- 
tese Ter- 
riers. 
The first 
five breed- 
ers sending 
— names 


Harper’s Bazar, Booking he $15.00. 

Do not be the sixth hy-Stud Fee $50.00. 
He is the only living Maltese Terrier in 
America or Europe with his length of 
coat and sired many winners in Eng- 
land before coming to America. Sires 
large litters, 3 and 4 Ib. dogs. Studs and 
pups and matrons for sale. 

Breeder and Importer 

MRS.H.E.SHORT 36,204 ‘ppm 
361 TALBOT ST. ST. THOMAS, CANADA 





genius—a curious compound of those 





qualities of soul which Life in a rare 






































Wire Haired Fox Terriers 


Prides Hill Tough Guy—ist Novice, 
nd Puppy Haverhill. 

Prides Hill Towser—ist Novice, 2nd 
Puppy New Haven. 

These ten months old sons of Ch. 

Wireboy of Paignton out of 

Prides Hill Fancy (Olcliffe 

Chunky) are over distemper and 

in splendid shape. As they go on 

developing they can do a great 

deal of winning. $150 each. 


Q. A. Shaw McKean 


12 Ashburton Place, Boston, Mass. 














very fine 
dark red 
male and 
female 


Chow 
puppies 






















































































































































to hold their own. moment gives forth in the history of Regan 
dogs as well as men. . e ‘ , 
No bed of luxury was ever Oorang Airedale Terriers Very rea- 
Jerry’s—but he is a gentle Jack London, that great lover of dogs, nl sonable price, considering quality. | 
dog, and strong. is dead; but Jerry, last and the great- 4 
y est of all his dogs of fiction, still lives rw = 4 ‘ MRS. M. P. AXTELL 
And what queer twist of fate —the incarnation of Jack London’s ae Dogs Chin Chin Kennels 
was it, which gave Jerry noble spirit. It is a spirit that will live Choice } Pas Danae s — ? 
that divine gift of the Gods eternally for all great lovers of dogs. Pu na Seen at 18 East 90th Street by appointment 
—an understanding of life f 
more sure and_ loveable, The life story of “Jerry” by Jack ag 
more fierce in moments of London, may be read in Cosmopolitan os Gea S 
tragedy than that of most —February copies are now on all For ale 
> . 
men! news-stands, p 
Ooran g Kennels Maltese Terriers, Toy 
Th Poodles, Brussels, Grif- t 
he Largest Breeders of Atredale - 
Terriers in the World fons and in fact almost 
= — Dept. U La Rue, Ohio any breed. Puppies . 
and grown stock of excellent breed I 
momar Pe J from prize winning stock. Exceptional 
| . ae accommodations for a limited number f 
| IRISH TERRIERS _|| Yankibourne Kennels ae | 
for Every Purpose | PEKINGESE AT STUD Pittsburg Bille Kennels 
There isNoBreed MoreVersatile |— LAUREL OF LANG Dr. M. Carey Corkhill 
FEE, $50 WwW. H tead, L. f. 
Sire of Philip of Bu urton on Dee, one "veh, ome. 208. . 
of the leading winners in England 
tod: ly. 
HOUX OF GLEBELANDS | 
mage FEE, $60 . | PEKINGESE "&scpon” 
: > 2 oO owena anc =I 7 
mo ee CHUN OF EGHAM out of 26 
~ ss = oe “Affolter C Our Latest - har MOONSTONE OF ARCADY 
TIM YEE KUNG of ALDERBOURNE ELMVIEW KENNELS, =mnurst. awell known imported winner MALES and FEMALES 
FEE, $50 8 RAINBOW KENNELS 
; Man oe tek dees 2 The Kennel of Champions 3 . ae ~. 
he a ™ es Ch ae = i. g- 7 “ —— of nupaies wri ee te ceeded ceiiameaata nh as 
olf, te ° am pions . or sale Address communications to 
Champion Chu-ty of Alderbourne. 4 Tel. 112 Oyster B Bayville, L. 1., N.Y. 
eliehc aiie aiied ranton Life Bldg. Scranton, Pa. i yaer Day ° 
° VA) rte = - che. 
og Bled CHUN CHANG OF ALDERBOURNE occ A ATEN 
A WELL BRED PUPPY FEE, $50 
A HOUSE. BROKEN COMPANION or a ee... Aare zm peneszensaseusneneunusenesnsensnnnnvenssennenvsesresonenne 
A HIGH CLASS SHOW DOG America sip seteaeiciclln Barberryhill eal GERMAN POLICE DOG 
Bred from a Champion or Prize Winner = sentir BITCHES ONLY SELL von der BLEICHE For Sale f 
BY A CHAMPION DOG isitors only admitted to Kennels by appointment. Prides Crossing, Mass. This unusually good stud dog was brought from 
W, dl Nl Address MRS. MADGE THORPE Wilhelmstrasse the week the war ae ae, 
i ean wi ra : Sire: Lustig von der Bleiche (black). am: 
satin I — _ “Tue eee aa SEALYHAM TERRIERS Lyssa von Goldhof (silver gray). Whelped May, 
o please you : . pe - 1913. Address M. R. BRUNNING, 42 Fair- ie 
An exceptional litter ready for delivery cain ROGER 14th at stud. ae One. Seas OF. Sos 
7 DOGS , (Holder of Am. Sealyham Terrier work- oem 
4 BITCHE g Born Sept. 15,1916 CATNIP Trade Mark ing certificate) WYLDEMERE FAR Ve ccioras 
SA 4 ] vi . 5 : PECIALT 
venues. seamed jie A few puppies and grown dogs | | 710% fr immediate. delivery several ters of 
Dam AROOSTOOK ANNABEL 210591 with a package for sale PRD the head of the kennely a 
at most Drug, ampion Wyldemere eawake, am 
P | Pri Iv, Ch i Dorian Grey, !mported 
L. H. POWERS L | | Box, Bird and Seasuned Apply to Bayard Warren Wildenere Judy. Imported Wyidemere’ Bloomsbury 
Houlton - ~ Maine | ment Stores. a On Doctor Book 10 cents or Bz ryard Tuckerman, Jr. a BENEDICT, Proprietor illustrated. 
; - a . A. C. DANIELS, INC, : t ember Bull 7 ti igs a 
au iL aves Yat a mi ict - ALU CNN " Wd 172 Milk Street Boston, Mass. bom wine wi " a ” mag Byki A po - 
Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper's Bazar, March, 1917 20 
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Dogs 


| Dogs 




















PUPPIES A 
SPECIALTY | | 


POLICE DOG 
Every Home Needs A Good Dog 


Good dogs are an asset and not an expense, so when 
you buy a dog be sure to get one from good stock. 
My dogs have won hundreds of prizes in England 
and America. 

I have at this time a special offering of Pomeranians, 
Pekingese, Boston Terriers, Airedale, Irish, Scottish 
and Fox Terriers, Police Dogs, Collies, etc. I can 
also supply dogs of any breed and it is generally 
known among the dog-loving public that I give the 
best value in America. No high rent, no fancy prices, 





























Puppies 
and 
Grown 


||| CONEJO KENNELS 


kennels, 






I will guarantee every dog sold from my 


Correspondence 
cordial ly 





Reuben Clarke 
| National 





invited, 
and International 
on 


Judge and exhibitor for 25 


A leading authority 





years. 











| 
Ask for Illustrated Booklet Offer at Stud } on all breeds of dogs was 
ALISADE KENNELS, East Killingly, C | born in London, England. 
P » Bak Alay, Venn. WIRE-HAIRED FOX TERRIERS He has been a dog lover all 
his life and adopted his 
chosen profession for man’s 
-the dog. 


Sensational British Champion Conejo Wy- | 
collar Boy, fee $50. Ch. Wireboy Peign- | 
ton, fee $50. Ch. Guycroft Salex, fee $25. } 
Conejo Parcel Post, fee $25. Conejo Hard 
Nut, fee $25. Conejo High Brow, fee $25. 





best friend 


PERSIANS 
Overbrook Kitten Exchange 


Where all colors of Registered stock can be pur- Address All Communications to 


























1 € Nothing handled 
but clean healthy. speci- | Chas. Trayford, Mogr., Huntington, L. I. | | 
mens in very best condi- Tele’ 290 Hunting | 
rane ee hore cae | Telephone untington | 
while owners are on vaca- Pekingese puppies—the kind we Pomeranian imported by me. 
tion, by day or week, | offer our customers for sale We now have some handsome 
home care. | they are the real kind puppies by him. 
| 
Goreeen, —-. ae Must dis] f Great Dane, one 
tud at service. | Aust dispose of Grea ane, 
Tel. Morningside 3987. year old male, would make excel- Reuben Clarke, Prop., NEW YORK KENNELS 
S- = Be +5. . lent show dog, every point perfect Boston Terriers very 113 East 9th Street 

521 es ree > | handsomely marked, all 

and well trained. This is an op ' (near Wanamaker’s) i Telephone 5589 Stuyvesant 





New York City ages for sale, 


portunity to get one at an attrac- 
tive price. 
MRS. G. M. McC AMPBELL 















































SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES | 813 River Road Abalon, Pa. = 
The smartest, handsomest_and ——— 
dogs on earth Nat- — 
ural trick dogs and very comi- | 
, Just the thing for e 
children, playful, harmless as SCOTCH COLLIES 
a kitten and very affectionate 
Always full of “Pep _ 3 Choice, beautiful young- 
puppies are ae raised a 4 | pte ee ristocratic ane e 
y back yard, or crowdec ideal companions or watch 
but on a Kansas | dogs. By noted registered Clyde Street Brookline, Mass. 
They are full of vigor | pone | TR lig 
the picture of health. 


5e in stamps for illus- 







HAWTHORN 
COLLIE KENNELS 








trated catalog on these popular dogs. Terms | P 
liberal. Will ship on approval to responsible Cc. C. Ryder 
parties. Guarantee safe delivery anywhere. Cummaquid Mass. ed Vy ain erriers 








THE BROCKWAY KENNEL, Baldwin, Kansas 











KEEP YOUR DOGS HEALTHY 


Keep them free from 
worms and common dis- 
orders, thus preventing 
seriousilis. Dr. Gatchell’s 


First Class Puppies for Sale 


The BLUE GRASS FARM KENNELS 
of BERRY, KY. 


























offer for sale, Setters and Worm Remedy is recom- 
Pointers, Fox and Cat mended by leading ken- | 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer nel men everywhere. | 





Coon and Opossum 
Varmint and Rab- 
Bear and Lion 


Hounds, 
Hounds, 
bit Hounds, 


Dr. Gatchell’s Worm 
Remedy 


Liquid or pills — never 


White Scotch Collies 


Hounds, also Airedale Ter- 2 Pe 

riers. All dogs shipped on Ma 1 Q uick action, The dogs for city, suburb, farm or ranch. At 

trial, purchaser to judge a Seaeanr three Bape | the mountain, prairie, seaside or woods the 

quality: Satisfaction guar- | go, ” a gg olga ad fee a re rf Ite Collie is the great pet and companion. 

anteed or money refunded. | G . circular and price list of famous The partner of the boy on his hikes and the 
4 & G Remedies for dogs. fearless protector of the girls on their rambles 


Sixty-page, highly illustra- 
in the country. The comfort of the mother who 





tive, instructive and in- DR. W. H. GATONELY & SON 
teresting catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin, Dept. 12 Kansas City, Mo. wants a fearless guardian of the home and 
—— alain as RE children The best help on the farm, having 
ny | been from time immemorial the great cattle and 








sheep dog. Also herd poultry, pigs, goats, etc. 
A great ornament to city or country grounds A 
stunning companion for young ladies on walking, 








tu aU 


om ‘Chibushass 


Beautif l s | autoing or horseback trips, as the White Collie 
u Japanese Spaniels | 5 Benes $100. = is the Saale beautiful von mat of deat A 
2 Females $5 ac pair will raise three or four hundred dollars’ 


ekinge ni ‘ 
f Pp gese and Irish Ter- worth of puppies a year as they have two large 


litters each year (sometimes as many as twelve in 


Airedale and 





Pomeranians For Sale 





- riers, all ages, both sexes 
Imported and prize- dogs at stud, bitches a litter). Fine gifts for your friends from your 
winning stock, also whelp, Scotch T country place Stand the climate anywhere 
Pomeranians. Pup- Chow and game, , from the Gulf to Northern Canada. Ours are 
pies of all ages from $500 each, hardy country raised pedigree stock, having the true collie ‘‘expression’’ and conformation They are 
above dogs from ALLSTONE KENNELS lithe, graceful, hardy (no artificial heat needed in coldest winters), brave, gentle with children, faithful, 


$25.00 to $500.00. At inte ligent, beautiful, tireless, prolific, Probably only kennels in the world where unrelated pair of 


New Jersey Fy 
































stud Japanese Span | Bound Brook 2 email Whites can be furnished Piices very reasonable, ,to suit all pockets. Kipling says, *‘Buy a pup and 
iels Mikado, Ko bi os ao Dee your money buys love unflinching that cannot die. Every child has a right to be brought up with a 
oe d ving x | log. We have two fine litters of winter pups that will make grand dogs before the spring shows, Address 
ekingese Ti-Sing, 
brilliant r , fe The island White Collie Kennels Dept. H. Oshkosh, Wis. 
brilliant red, fee / SCOTTISH TERRIERS viet nntrdraic:< sae = 
ama 1 nt oI ME 
MRS. A. M. CHADURJIAN | Fer Sete antat Sud 
26 Clarkson Avenue Flatbush, Brooklyn, N. Y. | © Make Best Companions, 
Telephone, 6691 Flatbush > Equally at Home in i ft, 
= House and Stable. = 


Pioneer Wee Blackie—Eng- 
land’s best black stud 
dog—3'2 lbs. 

Sunbright Blackie — 4 Ibs. 
Black Dog. 

Champion Perfect Harmony 
—Orange Sable. 


WALESCOTT KENNELS 
BERNARDSVILLE, N. J. 


BELGIAN POLICE DOGS | 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


During the last year I have 
supplied the readers of 
Harper’s Bazar with Boston 





Terrie aa ‘ ty ry i urchase : | Honey Sunbright — Pure 
is a satisfied customer. : 
can satisfy you as lave GROENENDAEL BREED : ae ere w 

an especially selected col- Imported direct from Belgium of best | = ing unbright — arm 
lection for the holidays. stock Most intelligent of all breeds Z Wolf Sable. 


All ages and suitable for beautiful and gentle. Excellent General Mit e— Miniature 











show bench or companions. uards for person and property. Grand 2 
My specialty is handsomely ‘ lot of puppies ready to ship. All s Wolf Sable. 
BINDO marked Lostons. Prices. Send for list. * High Class Grown ; Stock and 
Snead. Dorche AUGUST DE CORTE | | ipepttakgpdiangen 
~ : eet | Belgian Groenendaed Kennels The O. E. LAKELAND KENNELS 
100 Willow Avenue, Rosebank 42 BeauvoirAve., Summit, N. J. 


| Staten Island, New York "Phone Summit 537 














f) AIREDALE TERRIERS 


| The Quality kind from 





Box 572, Coatesville, Pa. 


“29 YEARS SPENT WITH LIVE STOCK” 














| bred Stock tor Exhibition and Breeding Purposes 
























I Restetered "a n ¢ ONMEL_HUS- 

[iting stock Puppies, | Departments Departments | ge, Imported sCLONM “cLON- ||] GERMAN SHEPHERD DOGS 
grown dogs and Brood | Poultry Cattle | 2 MEL” kennels of Holland Buck- © 
bitches, Country raised, | Pigeons Gubew Sheep = ley has e.,. himself a sure sire of © 
ote Mlle ng Bis oe a Fowt tend eee © winners. Be sure to write us before PUPPIES FOR SALE 
hunting. Every dog Pet Stock Farm Equipment E selecting your Airedale. Our prices r 
teed. ‘Prices $26.00 up, | ELM POULTRY YARDS and STOCK FARMS | | are. right and satisfaction is guar- HOHELUFT KENNELS 
Wollaton Airedale Kennels | Box B, Hartford, Connecticut F —. 

i WM. LAUTERBACH & J. G. REYNOLDS . St: ¢ a 
Richard A. Kearns, Jr, Owner | Breeders, Exhibitors and Shippers of Thorough- ardenville, Ma. Stapleton, Staten Island, N. Y. 
} 
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L.P HOLLANDER & CO! 


EsTABLISHED 1848 


(GOWNS 


SUITS 


CoaTSs 


MILLINERY 


LINGERIE 


FIETH AVENUE 4t 46!" STREET 
New YORK 
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e new way to manicure 


Don’t cut the cuticle—give your nails the 
well-groomed loveliness you’ve wanted so long 


Discard forever your manicure scissors! 
Cutex, the new cuticle remover, softens 
and removes surplus cuticle without cut- 
ting—does 
away with 
tiresome soak- 
ing of the nails 
—takes half 
thetime hereto- 
fore required. 

Cutex is ab- 
solutely harm- 
less. It was 
formulated to 
do away with 
that cutting 
which special- 





Mary Nash, whose superb act- 
ing in “The Man Who Came : 
Back” establishes her as one of jsts agree 1S SO 
the great emotional actresses, z 5 as 

says: “I don't see how I ever ruinous. You 


tolerated having my cuticl e cut 3 a reas 
—Cutex makes my nails look will be amazed 


so much better.’ to see how 
easily you can give your nails a wonderful 
manicure with Cutex. 


Just how to do it 


First, file with steel file until your nails 
are the proper length. Manicurists who 
have the most fashionable New York 
clientele say that it is now considered 
good form to give the nail an oval shape; 
that is, to have it conform to the shape of 
the finger tip—never pointed. 

Open the Cutex package. In it you 
will find orange stick and absorbent cot- 
ton. Wrap a little cotton around the end 
of the stick and dip it into the Cutex 
bottle. 

Then gently work the stick around the 
base of the nail, pushing back the cuticle. 
Almost at once you will find that you can 
wipe off the dead surplus skin. Rinse 
the hands in clear water. 

Finish with a touch of Cutex Nail 
White. It removes any stains from un- 
derneath the nails and leaves them im- 
maculately clean. 

Cutex Nail Polish rubbed on the palm 
of the hand and passed quickly over the 
nails gives them a soft, shimmering polish 
—the most delightful you have ever seen. 
If you like an especially brilliant, lasting 
_ apply Cutex Nail Paste first, then 
the Nail Cake. 


How you can cure overgrown 
cuticle—prevent hideous 
hangnails 


The most beautiful hands look hope- 












Cutex Nail Cake 
(or Polishing 
Paste) gives a 
softly pink, lasting 
polish. 


With Cutex, gently work around the 
base of the nail, pushing back the 
cuticle—leaves a smooth, even base. 

































A touch of Cutex Nail White 
underneath the nails leaves 
themimmaculate—snowy white. 


come from improper or too vigorous treat- 
ment of the cuticle. ‘To prevent hangnails 
your whole effort should be to keep the 
cuticle unbroken 

This is ex- 
actly what Cu- 
tex does—it 
removes the 
cuticle without 
injury. It 
leaves the skin 
at the base of 
the nail smooth 
and firm, un- 
broken. Even 
people who : 
have been Louise Rutter, now laying the 
most troubled Riche Elsie ee ee 
with hang- Cuter, one needs but a feu 

a S minutes for the manicure, and 
nails, say that how beautifully smooth and 
with C ute x, even the base of the nail looks. 
they have been entirely freed from this 
annoyance. 





One application makes a 
decided improvement 

Until you use Cutex, you cannot realize 
what a great improvement even one appli- 
cation makes, you cannot know how at- 
tractive your nails can be made to look. 

After a few applications Cutex makes any 
nail look shapely and symmetrical. It quickly 
removes overgrown cuticle, does away with 
hangnails, dry, rough skin—all the nail troubles 
rapidly disappear. Try it. See for yourself. 
Notice how quickly it gives your nails the 
shapeliness that everyone admires. 


Start to have exquisite nails today 


Ask for Cutex, the new cuticle remover, 
wherever toilet preparations are sold. Cutex 
comes in 50c and $1.00 bottles; introductory 
size, 25c. Cutex Nail White, which removes 
discolorations from underneath the nails, is 
only 25c, Cutex Nail Polish .in cake, paste, 
powder or liquid form, is 25c. If your favorite 
store has not yet secured a stock, write direct. 


Send 14c for complete 
manicure set 


Don’t think you can get along with old- 
fashioned cuticle-cutting—not even for another 
day! Send at once for the Cutex set illustrated 
below and know the difference. ‘Tear off the 
coupon now before you turn the page. Send 
it today with 14c and get your Cutex manicure 
set by return mail. ‘This manicure set is com- 
plete and is enough for at least six “mani- 
cures.” Address, Northam Warren, Dept. 202, 
9 West Broadway, New York. 


If mu in Canada, send 
14¢ to os Benn & 
clson, Ltd., Dept. 202, 7 


489 St. Paul’'St., West jt 7 


















lessly ugly if the nails are overgrown by Montreal, for your Pee 
cuticle or surrounded by hangnails or Saesciaali Conedien ne Ke 
raw, mutilated cuticle. piaitet came sgn sy ¢ 

Dr. Edmund Saalfeld, the famous spe- sent for I4c. Sy 
cialist, in his work on the care of the cy 
nails, points out that hangnails have two RS PP oe 
causes. If the cuticle is allowed to grow Re, ? wet” gy eortham 
up onto the surface of the nail, the skin Ra , — a 
will tear, become detached and form 7 “er da ew 
hangnails. Just as frequently hangnails a - ecimublete Cuter Man 
CEE rT AN 
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Camps for Girls 


ALOHA 


Camps for Girls 


Locations: Fairiee, Nits’, gous Fairlee, 
Vt., and Pike, N. H. 
stinct camps- ao 7-13, 

















, Frolic, Friendships. 

Swimming, canoeing, horseback rid- 
ing, tennis, basketball, baseball. 
Handicrafts. Dramatics. Music 

Character development, cultivation 
of personality and community spirit. 
Vigilance for health and safety 

2 years of camp life. 1000 girls 
have been in camp and not a single 
serious accident. Mr. and Mrs. Gu- 
lick’s personal supervision 

Splendid equipment. 64-page illus- 
trated booklet. 


Mrs. E. L. GULICK, 263 Addington Road 
cokline, Mass. 

















Sargent Camps cis 











PETERBORO, N, H. Dr. D. A. SARGENT, President 
Two camps, Seniors, 14 to 24; Juniors, 8-13 
The place for your summer’s outing, where you will 
find the things you like best. All Field and Water 
Sports, Horseback Riding and Driving, Arts and 
Crafts, Nature Study, Dramatics, Singing and Danc- 
ing. Canoeing and camping on_ picturesque lakes. 
Monadnock and other mountain trips. Water pageant. 
Twilight singing on the lake. Safety and health our 
first consideration, In spite of greater expense our 
rates are not increased 
For illustrated booklet address 
The Secretary, 26 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 











Dressmaking Schools 


ie The Art. of Dressmaking | 


You can now learn in your own home the sec- 





rets of fashionable dressmaking. Through fas 
inating, wonderfully illustrated lessons you can 
easily and quickly learn every detail of Sarment 
‘onstruction— how to draft patterns, cut, fit, 
make, drape and trim fashionable garments 
f every kind. Also just how to in‘ erpret and 
apply each new style aeeeroe ment in making 








|} lothes for yourself or othe oy | 
I A complete and hasmnatie practical » k 
“ourse that will prepare you to take up Te 
|) dressmaking, make your own clothes LA 4 
} oF direct the work of your modiste. / . y ) 
Endorsed by experts and hundreds of i i/ ; 
lelighted students An equally com 6 = 
|| plete course in Millinery. ve | 
||| Send for handsome booklet, stating és owe | 
|} whether most interested in home or Mm a | 
|! professional dressmaking or millinery. of \ 1] 
4 Woman's Institute of Domestic Arts and Sciences | b| 
= Deni. 36Q, 358 _Fifth | Avenue, New York, N. Y. BA gi 
——e 4 cy | 


iE ») Oo - - — 4 





7 ° . 
Sacemaaiiie Postowing, Bee. 
g Cutting and Millinery 
comprehensively and thoroughly taught by the S. T. 
Taylor Svstem (invented 1848). Pupils make their 
own dresses in class. Schools throughout the country. 
For full information address 


S.T. TAYLOR CO., Publishers of LE BON TON 
Dept. H, 13-15 West 34th St., N. Y. C. 








| 
_ 


[LEARN DRESS DESIGN 


20 Illustrated Correspondence Lessons $20.00 
Direction of Carl N. Werntz 


Everybody who makes, wears, buys, sells or designs 


clothes needs this valuable and fascinating course. 


THE CHICAGO ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


Department H 81 East Madison Street, Chicago 

















The Paris ‘‘Design Shop”’ of America. Correspond- 


Costume | — and Resident Courses by ‘Parisian Method’’ 
. | r Creative Designing, Planning Costumery and 
Design Fashions for all Trades. Pattern Making, etc., for 


ill branches. Only Complete Designers’ Course. 
STUDIO 


BROWN’S SALON STUDI 
De Luxe | 373 Sth Avenue, New York City, N. Y. 


~ DRESSMAKING AND MILLINERY 


designing and pattern cutting taught for wholesale. retail or home 
use. Day and evening School. Call or write for particulars. 
McDOWELL DRESSM**ING AND MILLINERY SCHOOLS 
Estab. 1876 Chartered under Regents 


25 West 35th St., New Yor« 209 So. State St., Chicago 
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If you are looking 
for a school for 
son or daughter— 
if you are inter- 
ested in technical 
or vocational train- 
ing for yourself, 
or for any friend 
—sit down now, 
and write to the 
schools you find 
here; or write to 
Mr. Kenneth N. 
Chambers,  direc- 
tor of this School 
Service. You will 
receive a rompt 
reply —and more 
than areply! Read 
this column for 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS particulars. 


Do You Want to Find 
a School? 


It is a great pleasure to introduce Mr. 
Kenneth N. Chambers, who has for many 
months been director of this School Ser- 
vice of Harper’s Bazar. Before joining our 
staff, Mr. Chambers made an excellent rec- 
ord as business manager of The Scudder 
School in New York. He is, therefore, that 
great rarity among men who conduct School 
Departments in the magazines—he is, by 
natural ability and training, a practical and 
experienced school man. 


Mr. Chambers is here as your personal 
representative. He will be glad to answer 
any question about schools, or to help you 
select the school you want, or to investigate 
any school you have in mind. 


If you are in New York, or are coming 
to New York, Mr. Chambers will be glad 
to call on you, at your convenience, and 
give you any information or assistance in 
his power. Otherwise, you can write to him. 


You have, undoubtedly,.often wished that 
you knew some school man who could give 
you personal and disinterested advice about 
schools in all parts of the country. Now 
you have this opportunity. This is, of 
course, an intensely personal service. But 
there are few more personal things than 
the choice of a school—few decisions that 
ought to be made more carefully. After 
writing to Mr. Chambers, or discussing the 
schools with him in person, you will have 
information that you could not possibly 
secure for yourself, no matter how much 
time you gave to it. 


On these pages appear the announcements 
of many first-class schools. You may write 
without hesitation to any of them for cata- 
logues. be sure, however, to identify your- 
self as a reader of Hlarper’s Bazar; you will 
then receive special attention on the part 
of the principal who will read your letter, 
and reply to it. 


But if you do not see here the very school 
you have in mind, write at once to Mr. 
Chambers. Be as frank and explicit as you 
can. Mr. Chambers will reply immediately, 
and will not rest until he has helped you 
to decide. There is no charge for this ser- 
vice, nor for anything that Mr. Chambers 
may be able to do for you. Write to: 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 
School Service Harper’s Bazar 
119 West 40th St., New York 
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Vocational Schools 








—— 


Short-Story Writing 


COURSE of forty lessons in the history, 
A form, structure, and writing of the || 
Short-Story taught by Dr. J. Berg || 
Esenwein, for years editor of Lippincott’s. 
One student writes: ** Before completing 
the lessons, received over $1000 for | 
manuscripts sold to Woman's Home j 
Companion, Pictorial Review,McCall's | 
and other leading magazines. } 
Also courses in Play Writing, Writing for 
Dr. Esenweln Vaudeville, Photoplay Writing, Versification 
and Poetics, Journalism. In all, over One 
Hundred Courses, under professors in Harvard, Brown, 
Cornell and other leading colleges. 


250-Page Catalog Free. Please Address 


The Home Correspondence School 
Dept. 19, Springfield, Mass. 





























AMERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 


Franklin H. Sargent, President 


The standard institution of dramatic 
education for thirty-three years. 





Connected with Charles Frohman’s 
Empire Theatre and Companies 


| Detailed catalog from the Secretary 
| Room 175 Carnegie Hall New York 

















ALVIENE firitinowiedsed Authorite es 





Each department a large school in it- 
self. academic, Technical and Prac- DRAMATIC 
tical Training. Students’ School The- STAGE 


Appearances. For catalogue, wile PHOTO-PLAY 
Thomas Irwin, Secretary 
Mentioning Study Desired DANCE ARTS 
225 West 57th Street, near Broadway, New York 














NEW YORK SCHOOL of EXPRESSION 


Chartered by the Regents of the University of the State of New York 
Fall Session Mid-Winter Session 
Oct. 9th to Dec. 22nd. Jan. 4th to May 15th 
Voice Training, Elocution, Public Speaking, Pantomime, Drama 
aud Photo Play; Classic and Social Dancing; Physical Culture. 
Class and Individual lustrucuion. Special Catalogue. 
CHARLOTTE SULLEY PRESBY, Director 
318 West 57th Street New York City 














PRACTICAL ART 


Interior Decoration, Poster 
Advertising, Illustration, Cos- 
j tume Design, Life, Painting 
NEW YORK SCHOOL OF 
FINE AND APPLIED ART 
Send for illustrated catalog. 
Opens Sept. 14, 1916. 
Frank Alvah Parsons, President 


Susan F. Bissell, Secretary, 2239 Br’dway. New York Cit 




















'| Interior Decoration by Correspondence 


Complete instruction in the use of period styles, 
color harmony, design, composition and allied sub- 
jects for professionals and amateurs. 


Send for Catalogue A 
NEW YORK SCHOOL OF INTERIOR DECORATION 
101 Park Avenue $3 New York City 

















THE FIFTH AVENUE SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 


Beloved of Students 
Approved by Parents 
Endorsed by Employers 


503 Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 


Fliss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 


Eighteenth Year. Commercial Engineers’ Building 
37 WEST 39th STREET NEW YORK 
; IM i si 
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Eastern Schools | Eastern Schools | Eastern Schools 
| 
ig | 
4 ’ v 
story, 
th D) 
a | ISS MANS and ISS yy WON School fr Gh 
ott’s. || COcheocot ey aw f tits 
€ 
dl 
> 
| THE ONLY COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS IN NEW YORK CITY | 
z for || | 
ntion 
One a . . r VW ar . yr Y | 
own, Situated on the highest land in New York City between the Hudson River and Van Cortlandt Park where the 
charm and seclusion of the country still prevail, the school is in a beautiful private park of thirty five acres. 
ol ; - ‘ ‘ - 
All the cultural advantages of the great city are near and = and art form a part of the prescribed course for every | 
very quickly reached by automobile, by railroad or by the pupil. | 
—— ‘onvenient and inexpensive subway. an oe . 
uma acti ient and —_ rr ane ying ins, The Certificate of the school is accepted by the colleges and | 
Every teacher is a specialist. The Music Department is Post-graduate courses are offered to advanced students, Write 
Y unusually brilliant. Classes in dancing, fencing, elocution to the secretary for catalog. 
S 
RIVERDALE AVE. and 252nd STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
C —_— Sa ere = a — as owe 
> eta ——$ 
THE LATSHAW SCHOOL | Miss MILLS SCHOOL 9t MOUNTAIRY 
M d H ] M ; ill A home sasuiian ees tr ae ae og oe ao old 
adame ei1cene 1 aigi e€ If ang ee — Specialized individual care and training during the most formative 
sae can ig Pe vere saie period of a child’s life. For information, address 
’ ° ’ a nigge : ae eo MISS MILLS, Boz B, B, Mount t Airy, Philedelphie, Pa. 
, Ptalian Art of Singing the demands of nor, | “a . 
“ 4 ed once the services of T 
TOT A Methed Which Sets the Standard of Vecal Ast the man who has New E ngl: ind Schoc IIs 
made such adjust- TS - 
Endorsed by Victor Herbert, Caruso, Alfred G. Hertz ments for many fam- 
Lenore ony s z 
— thee MOUNT IDA SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
thorough course of singing in the true 
’ Ath h f singing in the t 
eso methods of the Italian School for the Allen Latshaw Send for Year Book 
IC voice, where voice placing, diction, opera, Berwyn (Main Line Z 
oratorio and lieder are personally taught by suburb of Philadcl- 86 Summit Street © NEWT ON, Mass. 
rAY Helene Mz —. Exclusive, in that pupils phia), Pennsylvania. 
~ are eceived onl upon r ymmendation N ik, C > 
' re receive y po ece endatic H I a |e ~ I D E “eee 5 Mg ai 
° | a : % Elizabeth Mead Memorial. One hour from N. Y 
we Studios 220 Madison Ave., New York PENNSYLVANIA, Philadelphia, Chestnut Hill. College Preparatory. General ‘tnd Special Courses 
Separate schoolhouse. Adge tor younger girls 
~mennanss ' SS ee Se Gymnasium. Small classes. Outdoor sports, 
SPRINGSIDE — MARGARET R. BRENDLINGER, A.B 
Heaven - BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS VIDA HUNT FRANCIS, B. i } Principals 
| oth General and College Preparatory Courses Provided. . 7 : > “ 
York Scoville School for Girls Mrs. CHAPMAN and Miss Jones, Principals. Miss Guild“ Miss Evans School sit ated Stet and 
yn 36th year. College Certificate Privilege. General Courses, Advanced 
. 5) 2042 Fifth Ave. work for High School graduates. Domestic Science. Native language 
° ’ e ror teachers. Suburban Athletic Fleld. All Sports. H back Ridi 
rama NEW YORK CITY Miss Cowles School ( Highland Hall ) GIRLS gy nie > Br ans, Trin. Miss Clara x Bentley, Asst, 1 P _" 
ature Resident and Day | EMMA MILTON COWLES, A.B., Head of School. Prepares for 
pupils. Regular “or all ee Pog “payed ee gion ggg gay a SIC, FOR 
on special courses with hy he, peal ys mag ca “sag trelrstotts Eh igs ROGERS HALL SCHOOL GIRLS 
ae sh aati Pt. ane catalogue address THE SEC ‘RETARY, Hollidaysburg, Pennsylvania. Lowell, Massachusetts. 38 minutes from Boston. 
Saal tife oe as bcp la n Country sports. New gymnasium and swimming pool. 
ae d week-end trips For catalogue and views, address 
— at-door sports s : ; ; eS Miss OLIVE S. PARSONS, B. A., Principal 
RT pr Miss Woods’ School for Exceptional Children $$$ —$—$_—__$_§_<_ 

Ts. Helen ovilte, Every facility, a suburban home, for the care and training of A b dale, 
ter Principal ailares whee cheonas ranted or gacadle a dieaiiitis ae runahie ek Lasell Seminary = lie _— 
oo attend public or private schools. 14 miles from Philadelphia ass. 
ing Miss Rosa B. Chisman, Booklet. _ MOLLIE| A. WOODS, Principal. PENNSYLVANIA, Advanced work for high sc ‘hool graduates. Music, art, household 

OF : Associate Principal Roslyn. FLORENCE E, WOODS, Head Nurse. sciences. Secretarial Cours tasketball, tennis, horseback riding 
\RT and canoeing. Twenty ac res, thirteen buildings. 

jog. — G. M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal, 137 Woodland Road 
ent THE MARY LYON SCHOOL (coy Sone a Se - a: a ee 
Cit tory. Certificate privileges General pa Finishing “aly <3 Domestic science 





air “lassrooms 


: Nervous and Backward Children | oct as" PaEe SoS | LO) MIE-MAKING 


. . 
a Florence Nightingale School | | iver ere akecde ‘st Vana Sol br tg’ 























yles, eee School: 238th Street and Riverdale Avenue NEW JERSEY, Orange THE NEW PROFESSION 
_ Day School: 315 West 87th Street Miss Beard’s School for Girls Is a 100-page illus. hand-book, FREE. Home-study_Domes- 
Full particulars on application aiiaien waited i than ‘anon Sami” Seal iat aa = tic Science courses; Food, ile: ilth, Dressmaking, Manage- 
A country hool, 15 mil from New York. College preparatory N an. 2 i is t eis nd well 
special courses. Music, Art, Domestic Arts and Science. Supe rvised ment, Nur sing, etc. or home-making, teaching, a i 
ION physical work in gymnasium and field. Catalog on reque paid positions, Bulletins: “‘Free Hi and Cooking,” 10c. ;‘‘Food Values,’ 
a ; ; Address Miss LUCIE ¢ ee EARD. 10c. ; ‘*Five-Cent Meals,’’ l6c.; ‘“The Up-to-Date Hiome, 15c. 
“ity Am. School of Home Economics, 509 W. 69th Street, Chicago, Ill. 
THE SCHO L FOR SPECI AL STUDENTS The Hewlett School for Girls | The Lesley School of Household Arts 
OOL 0 Located in one of New York’s most exclusive and beautiful Courses given by Harvard educators, Prepares for home effi- 





ciency. Dormitory and house mother, 
Mrs. Epiti Lestey Wo.rarp, 
Miss Lucy MaclInnes, 
29 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 


suburbs. Primary, Intermediate, College Preparatory, Gen- 
eral and advanced classes; Art, Music, Domestic Science. 
| All sports. For Catalogue address Lonc Is_anp, Hewlett. 


Exceptional advantages offered to young women 
who wish to specialize in Music in all its branches, 
Dancing, including Dalcroze Eurythenics. Voca- 
tional and finishing courses. Twelfth year. 


| 
|| 
Mrs. Cyril Flannery, A. M. _ - ] 








Street 


























— I} 520 West End Ave., New York || ym NT WV YORK. SCHOOL of MUSIC AND ART Simm: 
————— — a | 
a es er 1p [A real Hame for Central Park West, Corner 95th Street, New York | Pupils 
| =|_Music Students RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director May Enter Any Day 
THE GARDNER SCHOOL FOR GIRLS New York's modern, up-to-date Music School. All Branches of Music 
Formerly at 607 Fifth Avenue, has removed to 11 East 51st Street. and the Arts taught from the beginning to the highest artistic finish by a distinguished faculty. 

rod Ley aanelae. y ep ‘aol shanages ts Baaiion ana Terms:—Tuition, Board, Practicing, dc. Send for booklet. 
K MMISS ELTINGE aid MISS MASLAND, Principals. Europe and America’s Most Eminent Teachers School Dormitories —Proper Chaperonage 
— 1l East Bist Street, N. Y. 











Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
25 Harper's Basar, March, 1977 
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ALLINSO 
Silks de Luxe 














HAKI-KOOL has inspired the Fashion World. Everybody who is anybody in social circles 
will have striking sport suits, coats, dresses and hats of this Mallinson Sport Silk de Luxe. Its 
splashing, colorful designs, and its sturdy, silk texture have a distinction which appeals particularly to the woman 
who does not want to look like other women, but whom every other woman wants to look like. You will find “Khaki- 
Kool” at fine stores and in fine garments. Look for “Khaki-Kool” on the selvage. 


H. R. MALLINSON & COMPANY New York Paris 


“The New Silks First?’ Makers of Khaki-Kool, Pussy Willow, Will o’ the Wisp and Indestructible Voile. (All registered trade marks.) 


Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper's Bazar, March, ? 2% 





a n- ae. e o 


Pee Te 














WHERE TO 




















HEARTH FURNITURE. Make your Fire- 
place the center of hospitality. Booklet. Home 
and the Fireplace—Gratis. Write Colonial Fire- 
place Company, 4603 W. 12th St., Chicago. 


MANTLEPIECES. Antique English wood & 

marble mantelpieces, andirons, hob grates, fend- 

ers, fire tools, trivets & helmet coal “er leg 
Arthur Todhunter, 101 Park Ave., N.Y. 


Brass & Copper Antiques, Russian samovars 
candlesticks, andirons, door knockers. ‘‘Hun 
dreds”’ of unique gifts $1 up. You arec a oy in- 
vited to Russian Antique ahan. 1E. 28thst.,N.Y. 











WE prepay freight; 1000 hearth articles; qual- 





ity, beauty, correctness, economy; satis. guar. 
Cata., suggest’ns, advice, ideas free.*Sunderland 
Bros. (Estab. 1883) 332 So. 17th, Omaha, Neb. 








antiques 


A SHOP WHERE REAL antiques are 


Cc Bina, Pewter, Ete 
oprodue tions. 





Furniture, 
Absolutely 


I BUY AS WELL AS SELL. 
Good prices paid for 
Early American. 
Henry V. Weil, 126 East 57th St., N. Y. 
REDUCED PRICES—WINTER SEASON. 
Rare antiques, fine reproductions, bronzes, paint- 


ings, objects d'art, oriental rugs. Treat for art 
lovers. Washington Art Gallery, 51 W.39St.,N.Y". 


AN 














TIQUES, world’s largest wholesale—retail 
shop. ‘rench, English,Spanish, Italian, Chinese, 
jewels, paintings, laces, embroideries, carvings, 
porcelains,rare hangings.C.V. Miller,249 5th Av. 


BIRN’S ANTIQUE SHOP, 101 W. 37th St. A 
few choice examples of real antiques together 
with some very good copies, hand-made of old 
Woods, at our shop. Repairs of all kinds. 


ANTIQUES—FIRE ARM 
‘At the Sign of = Sun Dial.” 
Stephen Van Ban 
805 Madison Ave., New York City. 


CHOICE ANTIQUES: Furniture, china, glass, 
mirrors, brasses, jewelry, od 
chairs, trays. Send for list. 
Page, 76 Atwater Terrace, 


GUSTAVE SARGENT has collectors’ pieces of 
Lowestoft china, early American glass, hooked- 
work rugs and other antiques. 351 Park Ave., 
near 52d. Phone 1531 Plaza. 

















Mrs. ‘Chatt Mass. 











A. J. CRAWFORD 
Antiques Reproductions 
Tapestries 
Lamps Lamp Shades. 





An establishment where you will always 
nd rare and exclusive things for the 
well appointed home. 

5 East 48th Street New York City 








arts © crafts 


HAND-WOVEN HOMESPUNS, made on old- 
fashioned Scotch looms. Beautiful new colors & 
weaves. Send for samples. Biltmore Estate 
Industries, 8 Plaza, Biltmore, N. C. 


UIDNECK Cottage Industries, Newport; 
ne ian cut work. Embroidery, laces, Ee eer 
eg oR Branches: 1106 Conn. Av., Wash.; 5 

46th, N.Y.; 410 S. Michigan Av., Chicago. 


AUSTRIAN ART NOVELTY CO., makers 
of unusual lamps and candle shades, art pillows, 
and other exceptional gifts. Gold and silk 
flowers. 19 West 30th Street, N. Y. C. 














UNIQUE, OUT-OF-THE-COMMONPLACE | 


gift wares in metal and leather. Hand wrought. 





Pictorial catalogue free. Art Work Shop, 449 
Ellicott Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
SON 


R. DUDENSING *, 
Ww. St Y.C. Foreign & American 


Paintings. pe, collection of original W ater 
Colors in America, suitable Gifts for all occa'ns. 


HAND WROUGHT SILVER 








By the Ss ading American Craftsman. 
ulogue on request. és a 
The Little & ery, 15 E. 40th St., N. Y¥. C. 





ERE 
find for yourself, and so valuable 
cordially recommended to the readers 


suggestions here To secure prompt a 
the advertisement in the March Numbe 


Rates: One vear, $48 


— 


auction bridge 





is a group of distinguished sma!! shops, 


During this month you will be able to find 


nstesttttteeessnceee, — 
rrr 




























the kind that are so hard to 
aiter you have found them—all of them 
of Harper's Bazar. 


a host of unusual midwinter 


ttention say in your F letter that you saw 
r of Harper's Bazar 


Four months, $18 


beauty culture 


(Continued) 





RAD-BRIDGE PLAYING CARDS. 4 designs. 
4 colors each, 25c 75 doz.) at dealers or ppd. 
Sample cards & sane Pads on request. Dept. 
H. Radbridge Co., Inc., 144 Pearl St., N. Y. 





TRY SPIRO’S OPALINE, a liquid nail enamel. 
Gives an immediate high lustre to the ns aA 
no buffing necessary; not affected by water. :‘ 

| post paid. Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th Street, N. Y 











fairiy 
of 
things 
here. 
To 

thing 
trated 
money 


West 





This one-piece frock 
of French serge 
shows the new sil- 
houette, enhanced 
by box plaits front 
and back. Cape col- 
lar and cuffs of 
Paisley designed 
silk, or white serge, 
edged _ with silk 
braid. Buttons trim 
the back plaits and 
novel pockets. Black, 
navy and leading 
colors, 14 to 20 
years. Ladies’ 34 to 
38. Price $19.50. 

Grandmother's _ old- 
fashioned _ appliqué 
scarf. Exquisite 
needlework. Design 
in colors on plain 
linen. Price $6. 


the 


purchase 


structions 
Jane Jarvis, 
Harper’s Bazar, 119 


New York. 


EASTER SUGGESTIONS 


On these five pages you will find 
the Spring offerings of over 
four hundred distinguished shops. 
Though we have only a little space 
each month to illustrate typical of- 
ferings from these shops, yet the 
articles which we do illustrate are 
representative 
delightful 
you will find 


any- 
we have illus- 
send check or 
order and in- 
to Miss 
care of 


40th Street, 


The newest of 
work-bags in blue 
and gold, brown 
and green, laven- 
der and rose, or 
black and rose cre- 








tonne is attached 
to a light or dark 
mahogany cane, 
Price $3.5 











“DOVE & DISTAFF’’ HOMESPUNS heavy 
& medium weight materials, spun and woven by 
hand. White, brown, & mixtures, $2 per yd. \rite 
for samples to Dove & Distaff, Peace Dale, R. I. 









art embroidery 











automobiles 


AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE EXPERT 

Lowest rates. Best companies. Individu: ul atten- 
tion. Write for rates and particulars. . 1or- 
rill, 56 Maiden Lane, N. Y. Tel. 1849 John. 


European facial 


FLORENCE A. WOODLEY. 





treatment for relaxed muscles, coarse pores & 
— lines. Treatment. $2 Nazma Wranke 
‘ream, $2. 507-5th Ave. Tel. Vand. 2340. 





MARY GREY EYE LASH GROWER is 
harmless; nourishes eyelashes, making long, silky. 
Cultivates marvelously So a 1;re comme nded; 
cannotbe imitated. $1.00. Mary Grey, 2 E.46th St. 











CROSS-STITCH PATTERNS. 
tistic set of 4 plates $100. Special pric es to shops. 
Individual designs, monograms 
to order. Edith Allen Hall Studio, Stamford, Ct. 


HENRY HESSE, 399 Sixth Ave., 24 

Cc. Specialty house. Tapestries, 
er Gobeline Wools, Decorative Art 
Yarns, D. M. C. Cottons, Worsted Knit Goods. 








Quaint, ar- 


and kalograms | 


Linens, | o 


beauty culture 


PLEXO EVENING WHITE gives throat, 
shoulders, arms.soft, creamy look. Doesn't rub 
35e tube. Lord & Taylor, Stern, Wana- 
maker, Altman, Macy’s, Liggett's, Loeser (Bkin) 


DELILAH Liquid Foot Balm used every night 
will relieve & sooth all inflamation & keep the 
feet in good condition. Thoroughly antiseptic. 
Trial bot. 50c. Delilah Co.,419 W. 119th St.,N.Y 





| 
| 








beauty culture 
Continued) 
CHER-ROSE, perfect waterproof lip tint. With 
& without color. Prevents & heals chapped lips 


immediately; et aluable to motorists; price $1. 
A.J.MacHale, 420 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 


GRAY HAIR TONIC that will not dye hair or 
skin but restores gray hair to its natural color. 
Price $1.00. A. J. MacHale, 420 Boylston St., 
Boston, Mass. 








MME. JULIAN’S Face Preparations have 
stood the test for 40 years without harmful 
results. 16 W. 47th St., N. > Phone 
Bryant 4427. 





LILLIAN STILLMAN 
Prominent oe siclans among her patrons 
Now located at 
27 W. N.Y.City. 


46th St., Phone Bryant 614. 





| BUCK’S SKIN FOOD prevents scraggy neck 


| 





| EYE BROW GROWER, 


| grower nourishes 


«& preserves the skin in its natural beauty. Pro- 
duc -— Soft, velvety skin on face, neck & should- 
ers. 2.00 per jar prepaid. 


BUCK’S SKIN BLEACH restores discolored 
skin of face, neck & shoulders to white velvety 
condition; $1.50 bot. ppd. Send immediately for 
bkt. A. Buck's Studio Arcade, Bronxville, N. Y 


SUNSHINE POWDERING CREAM, charm- 
ingly different, holds the powder, made for women 
of wilse riminating taste. ice $1. Cora Minerva 
Low, Sunshyne Lodge, West Milton, Ohio. 


FOR RELI ABLE INE ‘ORMATI ON 


School pean ee 's Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York 


A. G. LYFORD 
Hair and Skin Specialist 
128A Tremont Street, Boston, 

offers the famous 














Mass. 





Barlattar eyebrow 

«& beautifies the eyebrows. Easily 

applied. Remarkable results. A. Lyford, 128 
Tremont Street, Boston, Saaenee husetts. 


EXPERT SKILLED service in the care and 
perfection of your face and hair. Let me 
advise you. Loral Beauty _ zuisure Shop, 
200 West 72nd Street, New Yo 


MOSELEY’S SPECIAL—A 








French Cream 





that every woman loves—hides years—results 
immediate— remains sweet indefinitely. \% Ib. 
$3; 4 Ib., $5. 164 Tremont St., Boston, than 








blouses 


A CAREFUL SELECTION of individual 
styles in beautiful blouses and dancing frocks 
at all prices are offered at 

Maison Adele, 71 West 45th St., 





New York. 





BLOUSES that are different. Silk lingerie, also 
combination brassiere & camisole of flesh or 
white net. Smart bags. Orders by mail promptly 
attended to. essie A. Burke, 366-5th Ave. 


HEATH & MILLS—Imported blouses & gown 
yatterns in Net, Voile, Linen & Swiss Muslin. 
uingerie, laces, etc. Florence, Italy—1211 

Union St.,Se henec tady,N.Y.Write for price list 


We NOW CARRY a full line of blouses made 








Georgette, Crepe de chine, lace & net, 
hanakero hief linen. All — me $5 . up. 
Ethel 5. Conkling, 336-5th Av. 2. 707, N. Y. C. 





HAND-MADE ORIGINAL tub-frocks, sport 

frocks, lingerie dresses and blouses imported 

and made-to-order. 7 isses_ Larsen, 

50 West 56th Street. Phone 1985 C ircle. 

R. H. MUIR—East Orange, N. J. A first- 
class department store, well known to every 
family of discrimination in New York's most 
fashionable suburban district; 








R. H. UIR offers this month a dainty 
blouse of sheer white Georgette, with ex- 
cellent ca collar and effectively trimmed 


ape 
with small pe 


R. H. MUIR- 
is 


arl buttons; 





The special blouse this month 








attractively bound folds of white 
satin on collar and cuffs. As an introduction 
to his new offerings— 

















R. MUIR w ill send you this smart blouse 
post free for 35. A $7.50 value on Fifth 
Avenue. Send check or money order, men- 
tioning this advertisement, to 

R. H. MUIR—FEast Orange, N. “This store 
also offers exceptional v flues. in children’s 
clothes, hosiery, and all accessories of the 
smart wardrobe. The fashionable clientele of 

R. H. MUIR is your best assurance of the ex- 
cellence of his Autumn and Winter offerings 
Orders by mail receive unusually prompt 


__and inte iligent nt_attention 
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OLD HANDS MADE YOUNG; the face line- 
less, blemishless. Mary Parmalee Face Mask; 
marvelous paste form; applied night; 
tour; wonderful; $4. Mail, 101 W. 58 St., 





Wool, 


BEADS, X STITCH MAT. Canvas Tap., 






“CASTA-DIVA”’ Face Cream & Soap, recom- 











IMPERATRIX FACE POWDER, 3 tints,stays 











|“FRENCH WITHOUT A GRAMMAR.” 


firms con- | 
N.. ¥. 


Ingenious Rapid Conversation i Me thod. Com- 


plete. No master required; $1.75. Send for Tes- 
timonials. Edgard Leon, 4451 N. Racine, Chi. 
BOOK PLATES. Arthur I T, 150 N ? 






New York ved book 





Street, 











Silk, Gold and Linen Threads. E ything that mended by physicians for delicate skin, shaving, | on, removes shine; 75c, $ >; Sample 10c; sent ngrav a ‘ 
cannot be had elsewhere. Send stamps for lists. | ete., $1.50 * $1 per jar. Casta Diva Cosmetic | prepaid on receipt of A. Money ref. if not Heraldry, Wedding Inviti ations. Cards, Socii 
Peter Bender, Imp., 111 E. 9th St., N. ¥. C.| Co., 58'W. 72nd St., N.Y. Free booklet. satisfied. Imperatrix Co., 54-56 Stone St., N.Y. | Wonery nt. mt oes fi 
HEATH & MILLS; Italian cut work in tea & | FERROL’S MAGIC FACE PASTE effaces | CARMELITA SKIN FOOD restores youthful P 

lunch cloths, centerpieces, napkins, bureau & | wrinkls, ‘‘crowsfeet,’’ builds muscles. Bleaches | complexion, removes wrinkles, builds tissues, b 

buffet scarfs, doilies & towels. Price list. Flor- skin & leaves it caressingly soft_& colorful. $1 | beautifies skin. Will not grow hair. Jars $1 and | rassieres 

ence, Italy—1211 Union St., Schenectady, N.Y.| jar. Ferrol System, 200 W. 72d St., N. Y.|50c. The Carmelita Co., 259-5th Ave., N. Y.| 

LEPROUX, 77 W. 46th St., N.Y.; late with | PEEK’S TOOTH ALBA—“Add to the charm | CHAPPED! and sunburned skin prevented by The ‘‘Cleo Evening Brassiere.”’ Indispensa- 
Mme. Vigouroux. Designing, stamping, em- | of your smile.""—Discolored teeth made pearly | “Magic Violet Cream” and “Magic Lotion” $1 ble for dancers & evening wear. Nothing what- 


broiderers of monograms, initials, hemstitching. 
Buttons covered; pinking. Out of town orders. 


white. Not a tooth powder—not an enamel. 
See display advertisement. 


each per bottle. ‘Beauty Shop"’, 5333 Von Verson 
Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 





THE LONG FELT WANT 

May‘be"filled, perhaps by consulting this page. If 
the thing you require is not mentioned here, write 
the Bazar. 





MONA BONA Peach Bloom Rouge: a wonder- 
ful liqud rouge especially adapted for bathing. 
dancing or any exercise; will not rub or wash off. 
$1 bot. Bklet. Otelia Wesley, 507-5th Ave.,N.Y. 


FOR A QUICK SOLUTION 

Ot your shopping difficulties, read this directory, 
the most exclusive list of smurt shops published by 
any magazine. 
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ever over the shoulders. Holds the bust firm. 
Stays in place. Satisfaction assured. 





TRY IT—you will never wear any other. Made 
of Flesh or “White Satin; $2; or Italian Silk, 
$2.50. (Mail orders filled). Louise Greenwood, 
Patentee & maker, 500 Fifth Ave., N. Cc, 





Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper's Bazar, March, 1917 








candies 


dancing 


employment agencies 


(Continued) 


furniture 





LORD’S DOLLAR CHOCOLATES in 1, 2, 
3 and 5 pound boxes delivered postpaid any- 
where in the United States, $1.00 per Ib. 1. 
Lord & Son, 484 Congress St., Portland, Me. 


FAMOUS MONTE FUDGE, delicious center 

of rich cream, sugar & choc oli ute, chocolate cov- 

ered; 1, 2, 3 & 5 \bs.; 90c, .75, $2.50 & $4 ppd. 
Monte Candy Shop: Menominee, Wis. 





LOUIS H. CHALIF, Graduate Russian Im- 


erial Ballet School, personally teaches ail 
ranches of the Dance; daily normal classes for 
teachers; brochure, 163-5 W. 57th St. »N.Y.bkit. 


MISS SHEA’S Employment Agency, 30 E. 42d 
St. The 42d St. Building. Supplies first-class 
servants, male and female, in all capacities for 
city & country. References carefully investig'’d. 


BABY FURNITURE. Everything that can be 
made of wood for that = youngster of yours: 
beds, chairs, etc. Bkit. free. Frank M. Sawyer. 

512-14 Chon Ave., Kansas City, Mo, 











MR. G. HEPBURN WILSON 
can Authority on Modern y 


M.B., set 
Dane es. Write 


MRS. EMILY E. MASON 
of London and New York 


MINNET WILLOW FURNITURE 


Is specially designed for 








QUALITY & PREMIERE CHOCOLATES 
contain so much real value that each piece is 
an advertisement in itself. To be had only at 
the better stores at 





phone or call, Fifth Ave Thorley Bldg. For efficient servants, male or female. the well planned 

N. W. cor. 46th St., Bryant 6321 for rates. Call, write or tel. Bry. 5633, 131 W. 42 St., N.Y. home. 
EDMUND |! MAKALIF- Foremost American | MRS. HAVILAND, 542 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. | ONLY IMPORTED WILLOW 
exponent of Classic Dancing. Specializing in ‘Teachers, governesses, secretaries, house- Is used in pl making of 
‘Technique, Interpretive, Pantomime, Toe Bal- mothers, nurses, and housekeepers. Bryant Minnet Willo 

et. Society & Stage, 259 W. 126 St.,Morn. 494. 1896. Furniture. 





65c., 85c. and $1.00 PER POUND. If your 
de aler does not carry them we would be pl ed 
to supply you direct by — post. H. D. Foss 
& Co., Boston. N. Y. Office, 41 Union Square. 











HELEN MOLLER School spremiere 
Grecian dancer. Classic, interpretive, pantomime 
«& eurythmics. Priv., Class « special children’s 
courses. Illus. cat. '743-5th Ave. Plaza 6028. 


Ameri 





GUNN’S EMPLOYMENT AGENCY, 800 
Sixth Ave., supplies efficient and well-trained 
help for particular families. All references 
personally investigated. Phone 839 Bryant. 





HAND PEELED WILLOW 
Such as is used by Minnet eliminates 
creakiness and insures 
stability. 





children’s clans 


STUDIO HALL. Music & dancing studios 
available for lessons, recitals, or social affairs. 
Rented by hour or day. 220 Madison Avenue. 
Murray Hill 427. kL. R. Schultz, Director. 


entertainments 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 
And architects regard Minnet 
Willow today as a distinctive 
interior furniture. 





MARIE FERRIGAN, 19 E. 48 St., N. Y. At- 
tractive apparel orig. in design for boys & girls. 
Xmas novelties. ‘‘Hug-me-tight” hand croch- 
eted sweater for young & old. 33 up. .H. 








VESTOFF-SEROVA Russian School of Classic 
and Interpretive Dancing. 26 E. 46th St., opp. 
Ritz-Carlton. Phone Vanderbilt 2399. Con- 
ducted by Sonia Serova, graduate of the 


CARDANI’S CATERING for all occasions is 
distinctive. Estimates for weddings, _ eptions 
«& bridge parties ee on request. Cardani, 
6th Av. at 53 St.,N.Y. Tel. Circle 205,1571,1572 








TOWN & COUNTRY HOMES 
Minnet Willow is suitable for both 
town and country homes. 

It is ultra smart. 











a RUSSIAN SCHOOL and Veronine_ Vestoff, | STORY - TELLING — will accept engage- | THE MINNET CATALOG 
= Artist Russian Imp. Ballet, late with Paviowa, ments for children's parties, schools, et cetera, Will be sent on request. It is 
¢ IrOpO 1st Ballet Master of Petrograd & Moscow. “In Ar- | in New York and vicinity. Schuyler 6946. brimful of suggestions. 
ecady"’, a series of 16-meas. interpretive nature Helen Jean Reed, 201 West 85th Street. Minnet & Co., 369 Lexington Av., N. Y. 
DR. ARLINE N. C. THORP, Chiropodist; 503 | studies. BALLET, Oriental, character, classic, | WAN BAAR Orchestras and Musical Bureau. W YORK GALLERIES 


.; entr. 42d St. Business hours 
Residence 9-11 A.M. Office 
2844 Murray Hill, 


5th Ave., N.Y.C 
by appointment. 
1l_ A.M.-5 P.M. Phone 





Old World & Folk dancing. 
private lessons, normal courses. 
Moon, An Idyll" Price $5.00. 


Ww eekly classes, 
‘Midsummer 


Musicales, weddings, receptions, teas, dinners, 


dances, etc. Mr. G. A. Brown, Bus. Megr., 106 
W. 57th St., N. Y. Phone 780 Circle. 





Grand Rapids Furniture Co., Inc. 
Reproductions and Importations. 
34-36 W. 32d Street New York City, 





cigarettes 


“NATURE DANCING”, the text-book to per- 
fect natural movement; exercises in rhythmatic 
walking, running & springing. Greek ball prac- 


fancy dress & costumes 


LOUISE BRIGHAM— ‘the woman who made 
her own furniture."’ Send for her remarkabie 
catalogue of home, studio and nursery pieces. 
, i 
























































tice. Five interpretive nature studies & a dance. Charming and economical. 16 Horatio St., 
SEPTEMBER MORN Cigarettes, unexcelled Bonfan . DeFonteny, NCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially | BEDSTEADS & bedding: expert has for years 
— quality, aroma & fragrance. Price $2.00 per Teacher 20 Me Ballet. All design and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- furnished New York's finest homes. Exclusive 
. Monogrammed Cigarettes our — lalty. style of danc. co Classic, vaude.; children & casions. Amateur plays receive personal super- designs to suit individual. Suggestions cheer- 
Pupulldy Bros., 90 Nassau St., N. Y. classes. Toe dancing. 1558 B’way, N. Y. C. | vision. 104 W. 48th St., Tel. Bryant 43: fully given. Geo. M. Miller, 7 W. 45th St., N.Y. 
HITE BLEND CIGARETTES: finest gen- | FREE TAXICAB SERVICE to Dancing Carn- | MASQUERADE COSTUMES. Any period, | SOLID MAHOGANY tea wagon $10. Heavy 
uine Turkish tobaccos, Rich in aroma & always ival. Phone 8610 Murray Hill. Will send for made to measure. To rent, or for sale. New | four-poster bed $35. Wicker firewood baskets, 
fresh. Inquiries from discriminating smokers in- you between 4th and SOth Streets, free of ideas for fancy dress balls. Broadway Cos- Muffin stands, $5. Write for full des.any pieces. 
vited. 500-5th Av., N. Y.C. Vanderbilt 3687. charge. Open afternoons and evenings. tuming Co., 150 W. 48th St.,N.Y. Bryant 3440. M. Allen, Distine. Furn. 77 5th av.,N.Y.Stuy. 5391, 
WILL NOT STAIN your fingers: “Club | MODERN DANCES THOROUGHLY taught | MLLE. JOSEPHINE—Sketches or plates in 
Blendettes’’—mildest Turkish tobacco obtain- 25e for three lessons, private instructor; 50c half | colors for you to follow in making costumes for 
able. Not perfumed; hand-made to order only. | hour lesson, private room, private instructor. | tueatrieal, fancy dress & society aaems. eT urs 
Gibson-Haddon Co.,1328 B'way,N.Y.Dept. B Dancing Carnival, Lex’g’n Ave., 46th St. ent. «& original ideas & designs. 11 W.29th 5 y. ¥. 
100 “Oussani Special Blend" Cigarettes made | BAZAR READERS BUY FURS NOW— Direct from m'f’grs. with 
of choicest Turkish tobacco, finest quality. | will find many suggestions here from the leading fullest guarantee. Largest manufacturer buy- 
$2.50-35 ped. Initials, monograms, ete. Ya shops of New York. Write to the Bazar should eat ers oas ing skins direct from trappers. Write for discount 
Oussani & ¢ 58 Broad | St.,.N.¥.C. Dept.H. B. you snob special information as to purchases. list & cata. Herman Reel Co., Milwaukee, Wis. 
E. BLOCK—wWillow or Ostrich Plumes | FUR REMODELING. Specialty of renovat- 
made into a French Plume Novelty, Collarctte ing old fur garments. Prices as low as con- 


duine & dodus 





KNICKERBOCKER _ “CLEANING AND AND 
Dyeing Co. high class cleaners and dyers; 
gowns cleaned and returned in 24 hours. Main 


office 402 E. 3ist St. Branches in ‘phone book. 


decorating & furnishing 





Green 





or Boa. Paradise aigrettes cleaned, remodeled. sistent with good workmanship. A. H. 
Ostrich fans repaired. 36 W. 34th St., N. & Son, 37 W. 37th St., N. Y Greeley 3058. 
DISTINCTIVE INTERIORS DESIGNED. EVERYTHING in feathers: Boas, Plumes, | FURS, OF THE QUALITY SORT; few less 


Homes furnished with individuality. Decorative 
needs exec. by e xp. shoppers. Fabrics Appraisals 
. R. Bremner Co., 680 Madison Ave., ¥. 


Paradise, etc. Your old feathers made into new 
Boas & neies. Write for information. Prompt 
mail service. H. Methot, 29 W. 34th St., N. Y. 





but none finer. Also repairing, 
remodeling and storage 
Wm. C. Emerick Co., 34 W. 46th S., N. ¥ 


expensive, 





BAZAR READERS 





JESSIE L. IVORY 


PAGET’S FRENCH FEATHER SHOP, 144 








WILLIAM ARNOLD, 18 W. 31st St., N.Y.C. 














will find many suggestions here from the leading Painting of Interior Decorations Tremont St., Boston. New Plumes, Boas & Furs ready to wear and made to order. Redye- 
shops of New York. Write to the Bazar should For the Home. Novelties from your old feathers at saving of ing, repairing, remodeling and _ cleaning. 
you require spec ial information as to purchases. — 2 Columbus Cirecle—59th St. Tel. Col. 9953. half. Paradise cleaned and remod. Mail orders. Arnold quality. > 1885. 
SHAFER, 939 Madison Ave., N.Y. Enamelled i SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. eure 

‘Wallace amps painted to match decoration f to order, repaired and remodeled for particular 

corsets of room. Lamp shades; painted tin; motor ¢ h es re uction persons wanting excellent workmanship. 

and house interiors. Telephone, Lenox 7383. 4 West 37th Street. Tel. Greeley 2746 

GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS, | FAB-RIK-O-NA Interwovens Newest, | EXCESS OF FLESH rapidly removed by | I SOLICIT high class fur work in remodeling & 
fitted by experienced corsetieres. Over fifty dif- richest, most beaut. wall coverings. Durable, external use of ‘Arabian Vigortone” strength- repairing. I can make your past season's furs 
ferent models $2 up. Olmstead Corset Co., econ., fadeless. Send for free samples I ening, invigorating; $5 per bottle. Particulars on look just as if they were mi me ‘ge winter. J.P. 
179 Madison Ave., at 34th Street, N. Y. C. Wiggin’s Sons Co., 372 Arch St Bloomfield, N.J. request. Vigortone Co., Coraopolis, Pa. Davis, 20 W. 31st St., . 4368 Mad. Sq. 





MME. BINNER 

Corsetiere, is cultivating figures with her famous 
corsets. Internationally famous for thirty 
years. 561 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


37th St., 
*riptions. 


Fa REED SHOP, INC., 8 East 
. Reed Furniture of all de 
Novel and attractive chintzes, 
Cretonnes and Furnishings. 





DR. GRAF 
411 West End Ave. New York, Schuyler 8409. 
Modern equipped offices for scientific flesh 
reduction. Bergonie System. 





IF IT’S FURS—consult us. Our prices are 
right & merchandise dependable. Remodeling 
& renovating depts. turn old furs into stunning 
garments. J. O. Tepper, 12 W. 36 St., nr.5th Av 








BERTHE MAY’S MATERNITY CORSET. 


ROBERT S. FARLEY, 542-5th Ave., N.Y.C. 





DR. GRAF’S system of painless electricity 

























Special for purpose. Dress as usual. Uninter- My booklet ot distinetive furniture for the in- without diet, drugs, or exercise will reduce your d hi 

rupted comfort Mail orders. Write for book- terior mailed upon request. Estimates & sketch- flesh, improve your health and figure. Write gar en t Ings 

let 19, or call at 10 Kast 46th Street, New York es submitted: no obligation. Tel. Vanderbilt 495 for booklet. 

MME. ROSE LILLI, Corsetiere SCIENTIFIC Flesh Reduction; thermo electric | WEATHERVANES for Roof, Porch rail or 

Originator of the only Rose Lilli Corset for - ° medium; permanent results; Swedish gymnas- Garden. Varied styles & sizes Exclusive de- 
5 years the premier custom-made corset e11cac1es ties & massage. No diet: rheumatism benefited. | signs to order. Other Garden Novelties. Illus. 

15 West 45th St., New York. Tel. 2818 Bryant. Miss Frye, 233 107 St. Tel. Academy 1106. catalog on req. Nature Studio, Elk Ridge, Md. 

MME. GARDNER, Mer. LEPAPPION Cor- | PINE TREE COTTAGE offers dainty quince | JANE WRIGHT, R. N. HOWARD STUDIOS now at 4 E. 44 St., 

set Co. After years of scient. designing our mod- honey for breakfast, delicious spiced currant for Teacher of deep breathing opp. Delmonico’s. Garden vases, Sonus 

els are univers. admitted to be of super. style & luncheon, delightful pick!e supreme for dinner. and Physical Exercises. benches, mantels. Marble, stone, terra-cot 

workmanship. 45 W. 55th St., N. Y. Col. 566 Don't delay get price list. Philipse Manor, N.Y. 111 East 56th St., N. Y. Plaza 5177. ment, bronze. F. Howard, Pres. Van.193 Cat.‘ 





VIAU’ S FRENCH CORSETS. © orse ts for slen- 
der figures with noes veboped bus All » reduc- 
for deformed fle Book- 
34th St., Vth floor, N 


ing 
let 


Special corset 
Viau Corset, 39 W 


CARDANI’S ICE CREAMS, Fancy_ Ices, 
’ Salads and Entrees can be ordered at all! 

n stores or at Main office, Sixth Ave ‘ 
; Tel. Circle 205, 1571, 1572. 












SUPERFLUOUS Flesh reduced by modern scien- 
tific electrical method. No dieting or exercising re- 
— Dr. R. New men, lic. phys., 286 Sth - 
Oth St..) N.Y. Phone Ma 3 








glove cleaning 











BARCLEY CUSTOM CORSETS will fit 
you perfectly and will be made according to 
your taste and requirements. Suite 724— 
500 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C. 


PATTY CAKE SHOP—FExquisite hand dec- 





orated cakes, for weddings , luncheons, birth- 
days, “Out of the ordinary’’—Order in advance. 
M. P. Wood, 44 Clayton | Av., Cortland, 2} we 





florists 


“GLOVE CLEANING.”’ Colored and white 
kid gloves cleaned and refinished like new. Short 
white, 10 cents; short colored, 20 cents; long 
white, 25 cents; long colored, 40 cents. 








ARE YOU WELL CORSETED? Or just wear- 

ing a corset If try Katherine b’Arcy, 

500 Fifth Ave st.) or at new branc h; 
4th, 4. 


deeustnibiiin 


MAX SCHLING, 22 W. 
member of Inte iong ul 
Assn., delivers ine rsin N. 


59 St.,N.Y¥.C 
a 


Charter 
Telegraph 
y other o ity 








CITY DYE WORKS 
Los Angeles, California. 
Glove cleaners and repairers. 

































166 W. S4th C. Phone: Bry. 252 2 hrs. after rec yr. order. Te Piase 1241- We pay return postage. 

- PEETZ FRONT ACE CORSET STYLE AND FIT GUARANTEED—1 will MAX SCHLING, 22 W. 59 St.,N.Y.C. Flowers 

me Highest in Corseting.’ call at your home for fittings Remodeling a ¢ plants gcc occasion. Best AE By tastily lf 
yle, Beauty, “youthfulness. specialty in the most expert manner liss ed at mierate prices. Write for price go capes 

15 West 37th Street New York City. Squires, 203 W. 87th St., > Sch. 7553. releptionma ‘Plaza 1241-2022 , 
ROSO > ( ‘ombination Belt Corset—wonderful MISS A. I. SLATER,70 W. 38th St.,Specializes MIND YOUR MENDING SHOP 
uplift for prolapse, hernia, ete vaced front. in mail orders, personal attention to each order See our rain capes for golf. 
Corset & combination belt, $15 up. Booklet. | assuring perfect satisfaction. Smart gowns for all OO pro ucts We copy anything and mend everything. 
Roso Corset Shop, Opposite Ritz-Carlton. | occasions, FancyTailor Suits. Unusual remodelling 762 Madison Avenue. Plaza 6 








WE guarantee our statement by giving what we 
guarantee (a perfect fit). Ready-to-wear corsets, 
our own models, $5 up 
I 46th St., . Opposite 


SMART GOWNS AND SUITS 


ade to Order 


EUGENE CHRISTIAN’S VIENO BRAN 


relieves constipation by removing its causcs. 





ON THE OPPOSITE PAGE 


ztions of a few things taken at random 














“Sa CORSETS 
or sale 


only 
at 





gowns at reasonable price 
dressmaking and remodeling 


Phone 2131 Circle 








Also other forms of 
1730 B’ way, ° 








CHANDLER’S copmr STORE 
50 Temple Place. 
Boston 
Massachusetts 


dress trimmings 


or cellulose coating of the Winter wheat, 
prepared. A natural food, nota 
natural intestinal broom. 


Bran 
hygienically 
drug; it is a soft, 


Roso Corset Shop, 12 Distinetive _remodeling. Ready to serve, 10c¢ at grocers, or send 15c for ‘ yages. You will find others, just as in- 
Ritz-Carlton. Mme. Zara. 5 Lexington Ave., N. Y. reg. size: Christian Co.,213 W.79th St., N.Y.C. teresting, by reading carefully. ¥ 
MRS. SHORTER makes a spevialty of Terlu | EUGENE CHRISTIAN’S VIENO TABLE 


gowns bought 





EUGENE CHRISTIAN’S VIENO BRAN 
establishes natural peristaltic action of the 
stomach. It moves things on in the natural way, 
therefore, it prevents fermentation and aids in 


MME. NAFTAL pays highest 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, ity ae _ jewelry, silver- 
ware. 69 West 45th St., N.Y. el. 670 Bryant. 


cash value for 








NEW ENGLAND’S 


Largest and finest 


establishment 


HEMSTITCHING—Accordion & Knife pleat- 
ing, Pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes. 
Dressmakers & Tailor supplies. Send for price 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 666-6th Ave., N.Y. 


the dizestion of all other food. Its constant use 
according to directions will remove the causes 
of stomach acidity, indigestion, constipation, 
intestinal gas, sluggish liver and auto-intoxica- 


WE PAY CASH for Evening & Street Gowns, 
Dancing Frocks, Furs, Wraps, Diamonds, Jewelry 
& Silverware. Consult us before you sell. Write, 
phone or send. Mme. Furman, 103 W. 47th St. 





MME. S. SCHWARTZ 


employment agencies 


tion (self-poisoning). If people knew what 
Vieno Bran would accomplish, it would soon 
become the most popular article of food on the 
Ametican table. 


BETTER GRADE OF GOWNS, suits, wraps, 
furs, etc. We need at once. Cccp tet 3 highest 
prices. Annett Aarons, 742 6th Av -Y. Tei. 
4765 Bry. Out of town customers use pare el post 





Custom-made corsets for the woman of 
fashion. 11 East 47th Street, New York C ity. 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill 
MISS BROWNELL, Reg. Nurse, Corsets or 


belts. Redfern my special, recommended by the 
best physicians & nurses. Special cle ansing & re- 
pair dept. 1030 Lexing. Ave., N. Y.C., near 73d St. 


Fiftieth 
Harper's Bazar, 


Anniversary Year 
March, 1917 





5th Ave., N. Y., nr. 
Supplies governesses, 
household servants, 

Inventories taken. 


MISS BRINKLEY, 507 
42d. Tel. 2414 Mur'’y Hill. 
housekeepers, competent 
personally investigating ref. 
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EUGENE CHRISTIAN’S VIENO BRAN 
relieves constipation by removing its causes. 
Ready to serve, 10¢ at grocers, or send 15c for 
reg. size: Christian Co., 213 W. 79th St.,N.Y.C. 





SARA BAXTER 

Purchases used women’s apparel. Guarantees 

fair treatment. 107 West 47th St., N. Y. C. 
Tel. Bryant 1066. 





nates 





k City. 


> made 
irkable 
pieces. 
» N.Y. 





- With 
’ buy- 
count 
Wis. 





hovat- 
3 COn- 
Green 
3058. 





w less 
tiring, 

















vhite 
hort 
long 


g. 


dom 
3 in- 





gowns remodeled 





“THE MENDING SHOP.” Gowns Tailored. 
suits Remodeled up-to-date. Shop Blouses a, 
Gowns Refitted. Miss H. Redding Coughlin, 1 

E. 48th St..N.Y. No branch. Tel. 5062 Mur. H 


hair 


(Continued) 


hair coloring 


hair goods 


(Continued) 





PARKER’S method of hair treatment cleanses 
scalp of imperfections, promotes eg, A male; 
personal consultation. Write for book * 

Healthy Hair.” 51W.37thSt.,N.Y. Geodey Doe 


JOHN L. IZAN, famous hair coloring specialist. 
Personal attention, privacy, perfect daylight. 
Hairdressing,manicuring, facial & scalp mameett- 
65 W. 46th | Stes -. bet. 5th & 6th Aves. Bry. 5255. 


FRENCH HENNA D’OREAL, imported pow- 
der, tones scalp, restores gray or cadet hair to 
original color & beauty; harmless; $1.35. Sent 
or applied. B. Paul, 38 W. 38th St. 











WE WELCOME inquiries for remodeling gowns 
& dresses in latest & most advanced styles. De- 
seriptive bkit. regarding time required, cost,etc. 
Mme. L. Brown, 677 Lexington Ave., ee 








gowns © waists 





REBUILDING OF GOWNS—All your last 
ason’s frocks can be successfully remodeled 
Homer, 


after 3 fashions shown in this issue. 
11% W. 37th St., N. Y. Tel. 5265 Greeley. 





UNUSUAL BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 
owns and suits combine style and work man- 
ship. Artistic remodeling makes old gowns new. 
Von Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street, N. Y. C. 


OLIVER A. OLSON COMPANY 
Broadway at 79th Street, New York. 
Gowns, Blouses, Millinery. 
Unusual Gift Objects. 


RETAIL AT WHOLESALE PRICES. An as- 
gortment of exclusive, original models in after- 
noon and evening costumes in snappy styles. 
AdrianCostume,303 5thAve.,N.Y.C.Room 1616. 


DO YOU WISH TO BE WELL DRESSED? 
without trouble to yourself? We do dre: ne 
by mail. ag tee cheerfully giv 
Hannah Gilkes, 101 W. llth St., N 


MAISON EMILE, a recognized designer among 
the trade, oor opened a specialty shop 12 W. 
36th St., A comprehensive poe tel of 
gowns & biosans ready to wear & made to order. 


YOUR NEW YORK MAID will buy, make or 
remodel gowns, wraps, suits, at most moderate 
prices; write your needs. Kitabjian, 408 West 
150th St.. N. Y 




















blouses made to 


COMISKEY—Gowns and 








order. Out of town orders receive prompt at- 

tention. Own material ea caia 775 Lexing- 

ton Avenue. Plaza 82¢ 

MADAME, LISETTE, 15 West 37th St., N. 
Cc. Tel. Greeley 3639. High class dress- 

a: Models faithfully copied. Efficient 

service. Moderate prices. 





MADELINE KRAEMER, 154 East 95th St. 
Tel. 2430 Lenox. Formerly dressmaker for 
leading Paris house. Gowns, Waists and Neg- 
ligees a specialty. Send measurement blank. 





MRS. S. B. CLARKE—182 Mad. Ave., N. Y. 
Cc. Exceptional gowns & blouses, made to 
Phone 


order & models for immediate delivery. 
M. H. 4694. 


KATHERINE CASEY, gowns for all occasions. 
Dancing & afternoon frocks four material 
= ae desired. Remodeling also cs 36 E. 
35t , N. Y., Tel. 1033 Murray Hill 











K. MONDELLO—420 Boylston St., Boston, 
Tailored Suits, Coats, Wraps, Gowns and 
Blouses. Wedding Trousseau. 
Telephone Back Bay 8566. 

MLLE. ELVIRA 
A recognized designer in the trade. Smart 
gowns for all occasions, made to order. Ladies’ 


own material used if desired. 


Remodelling 
Ss 





our 
specialty. 





Gowns fitted or made to measure at a reasonable 








price; ne models, copies from sketches or 
import’t's. Write for ar ade Suite 5, 1358 
Bway. (cor. 3e St.) N.Y. Tel.Greeley 4661. 
MAISON FRANCAISE. IMPORTER 
Exclusive models—gowns, waists. Linen 
gowns $25 up. Blouses $6. up 
45 West 46th Street Ne York City. 
UNDER the heading “‘BLOUSES” you will 


interesting announcement 
the well-known New Jersey 
Don't miss it! 


find an especially 
from R. H. Muir, 
department store. 


MME. MIXSTORF, 149 w. : copies im- 
ported gowns of foremost Parisian designers in 
your own or original materials. Photographs for 














inspection. Best workmanship. Reas. rates. 
WILL A MODEL SIZE FIT YOU? 
“Bonford’’ Frocks of individuality direct 


from maker, saves you about one-half usual 
retail prices on 


DRESSES for Street, 





Afternoon and Evening 














wear $15 to $35, actually worth double. 

Bonford, 3 West 42d Street, upstairs, opposite 

library, New York. 

YOUR GOWN—YOURSELF 

Artistic design, fit, execution makes them iden- 

tical. Clothes which express personality. Kath- 

tyn M. Browne, 366-5th Ave., N.Y., nr. 34 St. 

- URKIN 

734 Fifth pe at 57th St., New York City. 
rtistic gowns to order. 

Models for. ye delivery. Circle 5660. 





MADAME HAMAD—SMART GOWNS for 
all occasions. Made to order. Your materials 
optional age sae Mail orders solicited. 
Price reas. 72 W. 98 St.,N.Y.C.Tel. 1969 River. 








hair 





THESE PAGES 


area directory of the leading 
shops in many kinds of business. 
Throughout these five pages you 
will find their interesting Spring 
from unusual 
shops in cities all over America. 
Their offerings will delight you 
with their freshness and origi- 
Practically everv one of 
has 
been newly dressed for you this 
Read every announce- 


announcements 


nality. 
these tiny ‘show windows” 
month. 
ment carefully. 


Then visit or write at once 
the shops that interest you. 
purchase 


of Harper’s Bazar, 
40th St., New York. 

















I 


to 
To 
anything we have illus- 
trated send check and instruc- 
tions to Miss Jane Jarvis, care 
119 West 








From one of - New York’s 
most exclusive shops comes 
this smart Spring Model, 
smartly tailored with novelty 
lining. Serge, or gabardine 

navy blue. 


in apple green or 
At $22.50, it represents very 
exceptional value. 


This Easter Box of 
lavender and gold, 
filled with one pound 
of assorted chocolates 
comes from a Boston 
firm known for its at 
tractive boxes and ex- 
cellent bonbons. $1. 


b 4 




















ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 
tone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giv- 
ing a marvelous gloss and bright tints, $1. 
Henna Specialties Co., 505 5th Ave., N. Y 





949 Broadway, 





THE LAURA HAIR NET 
Cap and Fringe Nets 
Made of finest natural hair 
for 





PARTICULAR WOMEN 
Sold in all quality stores 
The L aura Hair Novelty Company, 
he Cc. _Phone 1408 G 


hats 


NATHAN GIBSON CLARK, 
Exceptional Hats. 
43 West 56th Street, 
New York City 


SPORT HATS FOR SOUTHERN WEAR 
Also large assortment of original designs 
for the coming season. 

55th Street New York City 











63 West 





hotels 


HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 

29th St. For women. Rooms $1.50 a day up- 

wards. Meals a _la carte; also table d'hote. 
Luncheon 40c. Dinner 50c. Booklet Free. 


HOTEL MAJESTIC— Facing Central Park ‘at 
West 72nd St. Accessible to all lines of traffic, 
away from noise of the all-night district. Cope- 
land Townsend, Mng. Dir. Rooms, $2 2 ber day up. 








THE BILTMORE—New York Clty— 
Largest and latest of American hoteis, Located 
in the center of New York's shopping and 
Theatrical activities, 





bet an international reputation. Distinctive in 
‘very respect, under the same direction as the 
famous Ritz-Carlton group of hotels in E urope. 


HOTEL RICHMOND, 70 W. 46 St., N. Y. In 
midst of best shops, theatres «& uptown business 
dist. Running water or bath in every room. 
$1. 50 be r da ay y UD. E. , Bklet. et. H. 








B.Seaman, » Eres. 


house of “specialties 





SUITS 
of unusual value 
a latest styles. 
illustration. 





GOWNS 
design 
We 


exquisite 
all occasions. 
invite inspect tion. 


BLOUSES 





attractive models in 
a variety of colors 
for diffe ring tastes. 
LINGERIE 
of great appeal to the 
discriminating woman. 
All our goods at 





PRICES 
the 


Quality to satisfy 
particular. 


careful 
the 


buyer. 
most 





LICHTENSTEIN’ Ss APPAREL SHOP 
562 Broadws AY at 47th St. 
vow York Cit 
Next to.the F Pali ace 


_Theatre. 





infants’ goods 


HAND MADE baby garments by 
needlework artists. Fine materials. 
exquisite. Domestic prices. Inf. 
proval. Conway's, 1025 Soniat St., 





French 


New Orleans. 











interior decoration 


IN HIS HOUSE OF THREE GABLES 
Is added a Spanish breakfast room. 
Rare quaint painted furniture, 
hangings, etc. 


You are invited to visit this sample home 











the samples of Interior Decoration. 
G. Bovard MacBride. 3 E. 52nd St,, N. Y. C. 


EDITH M. PALMER CO., 11 EF. 


Interior Decorators 
Murray Hill 1413 
MRS. SERRELL 


Interior decorator 
Personal atmospheres. E cin ie anterior 
Studio, 122 KE. 17th St., N. Y. | 548 





4ist St., N.Y. 


Lamps Shades 


























Decorated Celluloid This little rake and Shade pulls, hand dec- merooreevea 
Knitting needles—the shovel for indoor garden- orated in black and ORIENTAL. RUGS and artistic spear at 
newest novelty—with ing will save time pa- gold, also other de- poll OO tee tH ook Connoisseur, Broker 
point protectors to tience, and kitchen signs and colors, many | Office: 15 West 34th Street, New York 
match. $1.25 per set. knives! $1.25. ot them expressly IN Pasar 
the nursery. $1.50. NATHANIEL B. BEAM’S SONS, Estab 
1840. Painting, dec., paper hanging, draperies, 
upholstering & contracting. Interior dec. a spe- 
a clalty. 280 Mad. Av., cor. 40 St.; M. H. 1588. 
SUSANNE KEENAN METHOD of Hair and | J. ANDRE & SON, Hiair "Specialists, Sole ; HELEN CRISS & LUCIA FULLER 


Dandruff & 
Tues., Thurs., 
Fri., 531 Ww 


Scalp ‘treatment. 
Men & women. 
Bry. 1084. Wed., 


oe wets 
25 W. 42d; 
43 





grey hair. $2 box. Send for Booklet. 
Parlors & Salesrooms, 45 W. 39th St. we? Sie 


m'f’g’rs. of Oriental Powder to restore Pick sees at 
Applic euon 


Interior Decorators 
House Furnishings. 
Avenue, N. Y. C Plaza 1648. 


743_Fifth Avenue, N.Y. C.___Plasa_164 








NO MATTER how gray, faded or dye-spoiled 
your hair may be, I'll restore it to any desired 
shade. No charge for private examin: ation a 
opinion. Valligny, 14 East 44th St., New York 


ANTHONY BOCH, 129 South 13th.. Phila., 
Featuring The excelling Transformation Norm- 
ale. Specialist in Hair Tinting (Oriental Herbs) 
The Nestle Permanent Wave, licensed operator. 


mation 
Imported, 
St.; M. H. 113 


$2.50 a box. 2 E. 
48th St.; M. H. 


Henna prep.; 
5 & 29 E. 





MANUEL ET LOUIS, La Parisienne transfor- 
Hair pieces & puffs of original designs. 
46th 
5737. 


jewelry 








MME. FRIED’S HAIR SHOP. 
Transformations. 
esa wavy special at ten. 
15 West 34th Street, New York City 


HAIR & SCALP SPECIALISTS: Waldeyer 


& Betts, (Scientific os Treatment for the 
Se i. & Hair), 315 Fifth Avenue, Cor. 32nd 
St., New York. Madison 2083. 


hair goods 


MAILED FREE—T he blue book of jewelry,dia- 
monds, silverware, ivory. 11,000 high-grade ar 
ticles at wonderfully low prices. Write for free 
copy. Charles L.Trout Co.,170 B'way, N. Y. C. 





LEON’S VEGETABLE HAIR DYE gives a 
most natural color. Absolutely harmless. Special- 
ty in allstylesoftransformation. Leon, 506 Park 
Ave., bet. 59 & 60th Sts.,N. Y. Tel. 6751 Plaza. 


OCHNER’S PETROCRUDE, wonderful re- 
medy for falling hair, astonishing preventer of 
dandruff used universally oo treatment of scz “sas 
$1 bottle. Lochner's, 47 42d St., N. ¥. C 





LILLIAN STILLMAN, 

Face and se alp specialist. 
clans among her patrons. 
o'clock or by appointment. 


27 W. 46th St., N. Y. 
Prominent physi- 
Hours from 19to5 
Phone 614 Bryant. 











The Lucien PERMANENT Wave is a harmiess 
process producing a flat&smooth undulation. The 
shampooing&treatment will greatly improve this 
undulation. Lucien 507 5th Av.Tel. M.H. 9779. 


hair dyeing, massaging, 
Ip treatment, feather ha 
12 14.W.37thSt. 


Hair dressing, 
ing, facial and sce 
transformation aspecialty. 


ROBERT- Permanent 
gives a beautiful, lasting wave 
hair. All work guaranteed. Robert, 
Ave., corner 42d Street, New York 











Hair Wave Specialist, 
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CLUZELLE BROS., fashionable hair goods. 


manicur- 


Beneficial to the 
500 Fifth 
sity. 





HIGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies discarded 


gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, jewelry, gold, 
silver, etc Mail or phone calls attended to, 
Mrs. 8. Cohen, 629-6th Ave., 4676 Greeley. 





HIGHEST | PRICES paid in ‘cash: for diamonds, 
cld jewelry and pawn tickets. La Velle Jewelry 
Shop, Inc., Rialto Theatre Bldg., Times 8q., 
New York, and 15 West 42d St. 


Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper's Bazar, March, 1917 











jewelry bought 


ladies’ tailors 


(Continued) 


‘Montclair & Oranges” | 


shopping commissions 


(Continued) 





$100,000 IN CASH TO INVEST in Pearls, 
Diamonds, Emeralds, Sapphires, Platinum and 
Gold. Estates Purchased. * ferences. Est. 
18386. S. Wyler, 6 E. 46th St., N. Y. 


RENE SCHNEIDER offers ladies’ tailored suits | 


Prices $25.00 and 


of mag 1s designs and fabrics. 
N. Y¥. C. Phone 


up. 151 West 46th Street, 
7266 Bryant. 


The CROSSWAYS TEA ROOM and Crafts 
Shop. Our craft shop contains unique gifts, an- 
tiques & bridge prizes. Drawing room tea ser- 
vice. 190 Centre St.,Orange,N. J. Tel. 546-R, 


MRS. CAROLINE PLOWS. Experience has 
taught me that certain shops excel in certain 
lines. I will shop for or wich you. _ charge. 
Goods sent on approval. 7 W. 92d S ¥, 





cash prices: 


KING BUYS AT HIGHEST 


L. DAVIS, Ladies’ Tailor & Furrier 


WHEN MOTORING thru the Oranges, stop at 


MRS. EDWIN McCALLA DAVIS, 606 West 








AN EXPERIENCED BUYER 


diamonds, pearls, jewelry, gold, silver, bronzes, A critical service for critical people. Newest | Ye Auid Blue Tea Room for the most tempting 116th St., N. Y., will do all kinds of shopping 
antiques, rugs, pawn tickets. Confidential. style suggestions for discriminating ladies. luncheons & dainties. You wiil be surprised « for you. Services free. Specializing wall papers, 
723 Sixth Ave. (near 4lst St.) N. Y. C. $45 and up. 939 Madison Ave., New York. pleased. 20 Harrison St.,&.Orange. Orange 3037. chintzes, rugs and artistic furnishings. ° 


JACK’S CURIOSITY SHOP. Jewelry, silver 
antiques, paintings, furniture,etec.,bought. High- 
est cash value give n. Lafayette & Flatbush Ave., 
Brooklyn. 1 block from Atlantic Ave. Sub. Sta. 


ROSENBLUM 

Ladies’ Tailor 
made-to-order. 
New York. 


Importer 
Suits and coats 
53 West 46th Street, 


ANNETTE BROWN—The Woman's Shop of 

Mme. Irene corsets, & other popu- 
We fit, repair, & make alterations. 
near Halsted, East Orange, N. J 


the Oranges. 
lar makes. 
Main St., 


is to you a 

saver of time and money. My service costs 

nothing. Goods on approval. Elizabeth C, 
Malady, 33 Convent Avenue, New York. 





CASH 
For any discarded jewelry, new or broken. 
For any diamonds or watches. For any dis- 
carded false teeth with or without gold. 


J. FEIRBERG—-TAILOR 
55 W. 45th Street, 
Smart Spring Suit 


Tailor-Made Dress 


New York City. 





ARTS & CRAFTS STUDIO, Montclair, N.J. 
Handicrafts & novelties. Bridge prizes a spe- 
cialty. Hand-made fancy ribbon bags, unusual 
both in design and workmanship. 


LOUISE R. ALLEN — Shopping Specialist, 
Entrust _ your commissions to the woman who 
knows. Trousseaux, Flowers, Steamer-Baskets, 
Pianos,Oriental Rugs. Ref.exch. 537 W. 121,N.Y. 





SEND by mail or express any gold, silver, plati- 
num, diamonds, watches, gold leaf, magneto 


J. FEIRBERG—TAILOR 


To the Gentlewoman of Fashion. 





ON REQUEST samples of these bags will be 
sent, eg with wholesale price list, to other 





MRS. EDGENA BROWN TIPS, 503-5th Ave. 


Consult me before furnishing your home or buy- 




















points, or false teeth in any shape. Nothing too Prices Reasonable. gift shops. 322 Bloomfield Ave. Tel. connec- ing your clothes. Will send on approval & shop 
small or too large. We send Finest_ materials. tion. without charging for my services. 1731 M. H, 
CASH at once or return your goods at our ex- MISS FRANCES BRODHEAD 
pense if our cash is returned within 10 days as ] h d New York Shopper or will accompany out-of- 
unsatisfactory. Established 1899. Liberty Re- an lp snades necKweéar | town patrons. No charge; references required. 
fining Co., A. 4 Wood St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 201 West 55th Street, N. Y. Tel. 636 Circle, 
SEND US ANYTHING in gold, silver or plat- | H. F. WINTER & CO. cor- | JANE CLARK p MRS, E, A, ENOS 
inum; returns made same day. If not satisf: | rect in detail to their respective period. | Neckwear. Somse. 26 East 46th Street, N. Y¥. C. 
House Decorations, 


Howard & Co., 
Estab. 40 years. 


tory will send goods back ppd. 
12 John St., New York City. 


French, English, Italian and Chinese, 
duplicating the old school master finishes 


A specialty of made-to-order neckwea 
43d St., N. Y. Murray Hill 7179. 


9 E. 








A. S. BORG OFFERS YOU CASH for Jew- | 


elry—old, broken, or discarded. Also cash for 


H. F. WINTER & CO.—Any of the exquisite 
finishes in pure gold-leaf o1 polocrome, 
tinted to harmonize with your 


original water oomaee 








any diamonds, watches, biacelets, etc. We etc., 
buy false teeth regardiess of condition. | environments. 
SEND TO A. S. BORG—by mail or express, | H. F. WINTER & CO.—Lamp shades in | R. DUDENSING & SON; West 44th 
3 N 


any old gold, platinum, silver, diamonds, dis- 


newer and finer designs. We cheerfully 


js 1e largest and most complete 
collection in America, suitable for gifts for all 








carded settings, brooches, necklaces, stick submit original sketches individually 
pins, cuff links, pearls, pawn tickets. and protect your design. occasions. 
NOTHING is too large or small—A. S. Borg | H. F. WINTER & CO.—Everything manu- 
buys antiques down to a wee stick pin. Busi- factured in our lamp shade workshop, on 
ness is strictly confidential. Bank ref. on re- the premises. patterns 
12 


quest will be furnished you. In business 10 yrs. 


Toreceies mounted for 
. 36th St., N. Y. 


electricity. 








CASH SENT to you at once—If the price is 
not sufficient, we return your goods immed- 
lately, if the money is refunded within 10days. 

A. 8. Borg, 146 W. 23d St., New York City. 


laundering 





PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 
and Children’s garments after any picture 
or description; reasonable prices, perfect fit. 
Mail orders a specialty. Mrs. Weisz, 41 W. 35th. 








knitting 


LAUNDERING 
L. seme, —— tory? 
paid. 


Parcels post ome way. 





*“*MY Wooden Arms to You I'll Lend, and wind 
your wools & be your friend."’ So says the cricket 
yarn winder, 7'4’" high & 22” tip to tip. When 
collapsed can be packed in as ‘“‘one thing more.” 


THE WINCHESTER 
LAUNDRY CO. 
Winchester, 

ass. 





Arms are self-adjusting to any size skein, with 
tension so perfect that yarn is not pulled. This 
helpful Cricket Yarn Winder is only $1.75. Miss 
Lord's Craft Shop,4825 Peach St.,Erie, Pa 


lighting fixtures 


pearls 


$10 NECKLACE OF ROGOW PEARLS— 
ee oe ocean pearls in weight, 
color or hardness. en the expert needs the 
acid test to find the difference. 


ROGOW INDESTRUCTIBLE PEARLS 
Aristocrats of gems within the reach of all. 
Other styles at proportionate prices. Money 
gladly refunded if not satisfactory. 











laces 


FOR COMING SEASON: special designs for 
bedroom sets of taffeta silks, nets & laces, linen 
cretonnes; pillows,curtains, table cloths&runners. 

Mrs. Wlison, Hotel Apthorp, ‘94th- B’way,N.Y.C. 





DALE QUALITY PERIOD FIXTURES 

Ingenious adaptations. Original conceptions. 
Prices below retail. New Catalog No. 7. Dis- 
play rooms, 105 West 13th St., New York City. 


OGOW Pearls have all the desirable qualities 
of real pearls without the undesirable qualities 
of great expense, fear of theft, fire breakage. 
D. I. Rogow Co., 215 Fourth Ave., N. ¥. ©. 








linens 





Baby caps, se Dn brid al 
inexpensive articles suitable for 


many 
by Marian Powys of Eng. 


gifts. Old laces remod. 


OLIVIA CROSS-STITCHED LINENS « de- 
signs. Something new in old-fash. pattern-work. 
Hand quilted silk crib & bed puffs. Catalog. 
Olivia,Suite 3A, 166 Brewster St., Bridgeport, Ct. 


perfume 


PARFUM EGYPTIAN BOUQUET a 
of wondrous charm and refinement. 
Extract and Face Powder by ma 
Tanty, Parfumeur, 140 W. 34th St., 








an odour 

Sample 
20 cents. 
‘New York. 


General Shopping 
No charge. 


MESDAMES SCOVIL & ALBERT Shop for 
and with you. Services free. School shopping, 
2 haperoning. References. 7 rite for Dkit. 601 

Cathedral Parkway, N. Y. Tel. 4302 Morn'side. 


Tel. Murray Hill 9379, 











special gowns 


DISTINCTIVE GOWNS 
Schneider-Anderson. _ 16-18 West 46th Street, 
New York City 

Note our Advertisement. 


MARCEAU GOWNS—1493 Broadway, near 
43d St., N. Y. City, announce their Second 
Anniversary Sale—Advanced Styles in suits, 
coats, dresses and blouses. 


THIS IS AN EVENT which should not be 
overlooked by any one, as it offers extraordinary 
values. 

20 to 30 per cent. less than elsewhere. 


WILL A MODEL SIZE FIT YOU? 
“Bonford” Frocks of individuality direct from 
maker, saves you about one-half usual retail 
prices on 


DRESSES for Street, 

















Afternoon and Evening 





wear. $15 to $ actually worth double. Bon- 
ford. 3 West 42nd Street, upstairs. Opposite 
library. New York. 








specialty shops 


THE EQMMISSION SHOP—366 Madison 
Ave., Y. Sport Skirts for southern wear. New 
style aaake & blouses. Smart hats; children's 
dresses in Spring materials & new models. 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS 
Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 
Made only to order. Iilus. cat. H in colors sent 
on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 











ladies’ tailors 


ENGLISH HAND MADE LACE trom the vil- 
lage workers. Collars, Handkerchiefs, $1 up.Tea 
Cloths, doylies, Luncheon Sets. Pictures free. 
Miss Milly Armstrong, Olney, Bucks, Eng. 


Trade L de 
A pure, fragrant cologne, 
old French receipt, ar F. 
43rd Street, N. Y. C 


Mark 
prepared from an 
B. Lackland, 10 E, 
8-0z. bottle, $2.50. 





ARTISTIC WORK IN BRASS OR BRONZE 
Made to meet your individual needs and ideas. 
Our booklet ‘‘A’’ outlines our work and anv 
Hunt Metal Specialties Co.,114 E.28 St., N. Y. 





SCHOTZ & CO. Tailored Suits—Afternoon 
and Special fi Gowns. Direct Paris Importations. 
Special acilities for out of town orders. 


Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ROBERT A. MILLER, Porto Rican drawn- 
work handled exclusively by Rachel's Venture. 
Novelties in Spanish linens & crash. Approval 
shipments cn request. 3d floor, 17 W.45 St.,N.Y. 


photography 


SHEFFIELD PLATE-—Sterling Silver. New 
examples from best makers. Charming bridge 
prizes, $1 up Vedding gifts; re eee. Jean 
Nearing & Marian Ww itkinson, 542-5th Av. N.Y. 








SCHWARTZ BROS., 429-5th Av. High class 
tailors, makers of authentic copies of imported 
& original models embodying materials & work- 
manship of the highest excellence at $60 up. 





lingerie 


NOWHERE IN BOSTON can you buy any- 
thing that will please your friends so much as your 
photograph. Correct style, pose, finish,at reas. 


prices.J.k.Purdy & Co.,145 Tremont St., Boston 





TEN slightly used Camel's Hair Shawls;Paisley, 
Brochet & fifteen thread =p shawls. One white, 
rose point lace shawl. To be sold at sacrifice. 
M. Naftal, 69 W. 45th Street, New York City. 





M. Kossoft GREAN C. Kortz 
High Class Dressmaking & Tailoring 
Mail orders filled with care. 
26 East 33rd St., New York. 


DAINTY UNDERWEAR, Maids’ Aprons, Col- 
lars & Cuffs; Table Linens; Bed Linens; Towels; 
Trousseaux; all moderately priced. Send for ar 
MeGibbon & C« W. 37th St., N ¥. 








. ZZOLI, 15 W. 45th St., will make you a 
suit for $55 which cannot be duplicated under 


luggage 


professional services 


KATHERINE THOMPSEN announces an 
unusually attractive assortment of French 
novelties, blouses, hats, and perfumery. 
29 East 54th Street. 





EUGENE CHRISTIAN, F. S. D._ Treats 
stomach & intestinal troubles by teaching you 
to select & combine your food at meals. No de- 


MISS STEVENSON offers distinctive and 
attractive country house bureau covers at 
$6.00—in her shop: 








$90. Quality materials faultless in make and | 

fit. Fur garments made and remodeled. privation or dieting. No charge for consultation. 18 East 46th Street. 
' 

OSCAR STEIN, 1 38 W. 97th St., N.Y “LIKLY” 5 year guaranteed Luggage. Ward- | EUGENE CHRISTIAN, F. S. D., 213 W. 79th 

Sults of exclusive ‘style made to order for $50 00 robe, dress, steamer trunks. Traveling bags t., New York; subway to 79th, half block east. 


up. Workmanship and material of the finest 
quality. Telephone Riverside 2652. 


309 Fifth 


and suit cases. 
Catalogue. 


Bazar du Voyage, 
Avenue, at 32nd 7 


Street, N. 


Office hours: 10 to 12 A.M.; to 4 P.M. daily. 
Phone 8947 Schuyler. 


sport goods 





WHERE FIT IS PARAMOUNT. Constant 
Queller is especially recommended for the in- 
variably good fitting of his garments. Refined 
style. Fair prices. 17 48th St., N. ¥. C. 


FEVER & FRIEDMAN, 645 Lexington Ave., 
N.Y. High class ladies’ tailors, makers of : 
+ OL copies of imported & orig. models. ! 
terial & workm'ship of highest quality. Prices re. 


H. FRIEDMAN 
Well-known Ladies’ Tailor 
Suits delivered at short notice. 
523 N. Howard St., Baltimore, 








Md. 


FOR SCHOOL Pe seers me 
address 


Harper’ . teed 
New Yo 


Sec mont Bure 


Au 
) West 40th St., 








millinery 


ONE HAT AT WHOLESALE PRICE 
Step off the subway at Bleecker Street. 
Walk one block — to tattle and you 
will fine 


EUGENE CHRISTIAN, F. S. D._ Treats 
stomach & intestinal troubles by teaching you 
to select & combine your food at meals. No de- 
privation or dieting. No charge for consultation. 





hop. Unusual & pre-ad- 
vanced sports suits, sports waistcoats, coats, 
skirts, blouses, etc., exclusiveness & utmost val- 
ue. Edw. L. Blimline, 500-5th Av. (42 st.) N. Y. 


Visit the Sports S 








riding academy 


WATCH HILL, R.I. 440 PARK AVE.,N. Ve. 


Margaret Lee, late with L. P. Hollander & Co. 
Golf & Tennis waists, $5.00. eee dresses 
or southern wear, 2 to $2: 





INSTRUCTION given in ring or Park all hours 
—habits furnished; absolute privacy if desired. 
Excel. well equipped horses; ponies to weight; 
earriers to hire. O. Hauter, 15 East 58th St. 











ladies’ 
Gowns, 
- Che urles 
Vernon, 


SACKS, BALTIMORE’S exclusive 
ay Individuality in Tailored cute. 
Wraps, Habits. Ideas executed. 
St., Baltimore. Phone 2933-W, 


FABRICANT 
Importer 
Ts 


ailored Suit e—Riding 
45 West 46th Street, 









dies’ Tailor 
Habit 
New York. 


SPINGARN’S—THE FAMOUS WHOLE- 
sale milliner. To introduce you to his large 
assortment of advanced fall models, Mr. Spin- 
garn offers this at 636, 638 Broadway, N. Y. 


school information 


Kentucky Wool Homespuns in varied striped 
effects; entirely novel & unusual; for § “Bema golf 
& sport uses. Sole agent: Virginia ai 
Windmill Studio Shop, 44 W. 56th St., N 








stationery 





LANG, MILLINER. Tho showing the newest 
French Models, we specis alize a re mone s 
using your own me aterial Ii3 Ek ith St., N. 

st off 5th Ave. 





M. SCHOTZ, of 142 wW. 
attention to his high-grade 
$40 up, skirts $12 up; to order. 


57th St., calls your 
tailoring Suits 
Also remodel- 


MME. KOPP. We take pleasure in announcing 
our spring opening. The modes on display are 
all the newest Parisian creations produced in our 
own workrooms at mod. prices. 58 Ss N. ¥. 




















ing. Phone 1265 Circle. 

H. HURWITZ—49 W. 45th St., N.Y. Formerly | a 

with Stein & Blaine. Creator of Ladies’ suits & | 

wraps. Only finest fabrics used. My reference | miscellaneous 

you will re-order. Prices moderate. Bry. 9725. 

PHILIP FRIEDMAN of 111 West 48th st.. | SEND ME YOUR BOOK WANTS—fFirst 
calls your attention to his fallored Suits editions, manuscripts, extra illus. or association 


Dresses and Coats. To satis y your individu: al 


taste. 


and reported on. Out-of-print 
Downing, Box 1336, Boston. 


items searched 
books a specialty. 


FOR RELIABLE INFORMATION 
Write to the 
School Bureau, Harper's Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 





shoes 


WORN, SATIN Evening Slippers recovered, re- 
shaped, made like new. Send slippers, 4% yd. 
any shade satin (heavy preferred) also $1 and 
return post. Renu Slipper Co.,Merrimac, Mass. 





WEDDING STATIONERY SAMPLES 

and “Wedding Suggestions,” an interesting and 
authoritative booklet, sent on request. The 
Crowell Co., 109 Orleans St., Springfield, Mass. 


EASTER & VALENTINE cards for Hand- 
coloring, dainty & refined—200 new subjects. 
Catalogue “‘Pleasant Pages’’ sent free. Little 
Art Shop, 1419 F § W., Wash., D. C. 


FOR INFORMAL CORRESPONDENCE— 
Name & address neatly printed on 125 envos. & 
200 sheets Japan Bond, $1. Correct style & size. 
A real bargain. ppd. Tiffany Press, Peru, Ind. 











SHOECRAFT SHOP, 27 W. 38th St., N.Y. 
Smart Shoes in widths, AAAA, AAA, AA & A, 


in sizes 8, 8%, 9 4. Send for booklet, 
“Fitting the ES Fost, " and Catalog H. 8S. 


ENGRAVED Calling Cards, Wedding Invita- 
tions, announcements, births, etc. Monogram, 
stat., birthday & betrothal cards neatly engrav. 
at special prices. Southworth’s, Milford, Conn. 





SMART, SNAPPY, STYLISH— 
or made along conservative lines. 
and workmanship irreproachable. 
$45 and up. 


Quality 
Prices: 


PRESS CLIPPINGS on any subject euected 
and compiled into handsome sce rapbooks, by th 
ROMEIKE 


experiencec 
106-110 Seventh Ave. Tel. Chelsea 8860. 


shopping commissions 


INVITATIONS and Announcements; high 
class printing & engraving for all social needs. 
Prices moderate; mail orders solicited. William 
J. Clark, 232 W. 14th Street, N. Y. C. 





J. KENNER, Tailor, announces his 


Ladics’ 


spring styles of imported models and own 
creations; $45 and up. Out-of-town orders. 
385 Madison Ave., opp. Ritz-Carlton. 


Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper's Bazar, March, 1917 


PUBLIC Stenographic Office, 915 Brokaw Bldg. 


at 42d St. Correspondence, envelope addressing. 
Press Work, Plays, Parts, Specifications. Tel. 
1058 Bryant. Ida M. Stephany; 7540 Col. 





30 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
roval. Services free. Send for bulletin 
argains. 366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 





For the BRIDE-TO-BE: before ordering wed- 
ding invitations or announcements why not con- 
sult the engraver direct. Our prices mean a great 
saving. Wolff Bros., 165 William Street, N. ¥ 
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tea rooms 


unusual gifts 


(Continued) 


unusual gifts 


(Continued) 


unusual gifts 


(Continued) 





WHERE LOVE RS 
of the artistic gather. 
Luncheon .50. Dinner .75. 


A MOST PLEASING GIFT for any occasion 
is an “Art Box” of fresh flowers from Muir's 
unimposing shop. Poems in flowers verily. 
62 West 40th St. Tel. 144 Vanderbilt. 


OLD FASHIONED— 
But “ay new 
Decorated Colonial Glass in odd shapes and 
sizes. Send for our illustrated list. 


SPECIAL ORDERS SHOP offers novel sick 
room and rainy day toys, attractive accessor- 
ies for the garden, such as aprons, box of 500 
labels, weeding cushions with tools 





Roof Tree Tea Room, 5 W. 28th Street, NM. ¥. 
THE SAVORY TEA SHOP, 45 E. 30th St. 
Businesg# luncheon 40c. dinner. 


also a la C Pig hee 
60c Southern chicken dinner Wed. at 
“Wonderful Apple Pie Al i. 1) 


; nights. 





RARE THINGS FROM THE ORIENT | 

Many new to America. Unusual. Attractive. 
Useful. Bklet ‘‘H"’ illustrating almost 200 Novel- 
ties free. Bertha Tanzer, 20 West 30th St., N.Y. 


LYCETT 
a stouse of oe 
317 No. Charles St. 
‘Baltimore. 





AT THE SIGN OF THE GREEN TEA POT 
13 East 36th Street. 
Just East of Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
A tea room convenient for shoppers. 


THE PICCADILLY TEA ROOM 

The last word in tea dainties, tempting lunch- 
eons and dinners. Open Sundays. 
172 W. 72d St., near Broadway. 


o> CHELSEA, 47 











Fifth Ave., N.Y. bet. 


& 12 sts. An old fashioned dinner — the 
Mecriminating. Also luncheons and unusual 
breakfasts. Open Sundays. 





THE DUTCH OVEN—135 MacDougal St., 
Near Washington Square. 
Lunch—Tea— Dinner. We make a specialty 
of Dutch pastry. Visit our Dutch Shop. 


DAFFODIL DINING ROOM-—Breakfasts, 
luncheons, teas, & dinners. Reasonable prices. 
Orders taken for invalid cooking: jellies, pies, 

cakes, etc. 22 W. 47 St. Phone 2894 Bryant. 


DELFT TEA ROOM & GIFT SHOP, 802 
Madison Ave., near 68th. Breakfast—Lunch- 
eon ea—Dinner. Home cooking. Weekly 
rates. 


























toilet preparations 


PATE GRISE for AGING HANDS. Are your 
he ands older van your face? Pate Grise_ban- 
ishes ‘‘crepin *—rejuvenates, $2 p.p. Book- 
let Aurora apeo cialties Co., Lowell, Mass., Dpt.A. 


TINTING POWDER, Damask Rose, innova- 
tion replacing rouge. As refined as white powder. 
Excellent for skin. Post-pd. $1 box. Aurora 
Specialties Co., Lowell, Mass. Dept. A booklet. 


FOR TRAVELING, Creme Merveilleuse, Rosee 
de Beaute, Poudre Ideale, Lotion Rosee, dry 
rouge, red lip salve, Savon Dys (soa p), sachets, 
complete in box,$5ppd.V.Darsy,14W .47St.,N.Y. 


ELIZABETH HUBBARD’S ROSE TINT 
A rouge in jelly form of most natural coloring. 
Cannot be detected. Harmless, lasting & delic: ate. 
75c jar. Elizabeth Hubbard, 106 W. 40St., N. 


JOHN POST’S Blackhead lotion eradicates 
blackheads by absorbing the secretion in the 
pores, contracts large pores, ae the “9g 2 
$1. Stood test for 20 yrs. 200 W. 72d St., N. 


VANITABS—sensation of New York’s fashion- 
on set. Only way to carry powder in purse or 

A square of soft material, impregnated 
with white, flesh, rachelle, tinted powder, orrouge 


hygienically packed, each VANITAB in sep. 
packet, 15 in dainty box with chamois case for 
the purse, 50c. Box of 40, chamois case, $1 at 
dept. stores or ppd. Vanitabs, 30 W. 38 St.,N.Y. 





























CILE—the new odor from France; perfume 
cleansing cream $1, face powders—all 
; ppd. Cecile Co., 207 S. Bway., Los 
Angeles. 


WOMEN OF BRAZIL, noted for beautiful, 
luxurious hair, use leaf of Pilocarpus tree as an 
infusion to wash their hair. Carpine Hair ome. 
$1 bot. Hudson & Co. M.C. 489-5th Av. N.Y. 


GREENWOOD’S Rose Lotion for chapped 
hands & face. Greenwood’s Perspiration Powder 
for feet & body, kills all odors. Send 25c for 
either. A.F.Greenwood, 366-5th Ave., N. Y.C. 


WILHELMINA face powder, scented with Hol- 
land's fragrant blossoms; distinguished for sing- 
ularly adhering qualities; trial box 50c; indicate 
shade desired. Holland Co., 175-5th Av., N. Y 














of New York who use Harvey's 
Neck Whitener look younger, than usual. 
An old discolored neck 


indicates age. At 
MecCreery’s and Altman's, N. Y. $2 per jar. 








toys 


THE FALLIS Toy Shop, Denver, Colo., fea- 
tures Feb. ‘‘Cherrypit-Tosse from origin: al 
cherry tree; container with s cherry-pit bags 
in color of rainbow; $1 ppd. 637 Franklin St. 














trousseaux 


MRS. COPELAND supplies o> makes individ- 

ual gowns for the individual wo.nan. Long-dis- 
tance dressmaking a specialty. Corre: eponer nce 
given personal attention. 16 E. 43rd St., N. Y 











uniforms 


OUTFITTING ASSOCIATION, 
Ave., near 40th St. . Correct 
Only pe MS house of 
Write for catalog B. H. 





NURSES’ 
450 Fifth 
uniforms for women. 
its kind in the world 





THE IDEAL TABLE DECORATION 
completed by our orig. alabaster, marble center- 
pieces & ¢ andlesticks. Venetian Glass. Jabis- 
si, Florentine Art Shop, 16 W. 57th St., N. Y. C. 





| 


DACHSHUND Foot Scraper, black iron. For 
door step or curb. Cleans shoes before entering 
house or auto. 22 in. | - price $7. Weight 25 
lbs. Frank H. Graf Mig. Co.,320- “7th Av..N.¥. 
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Here is an exception- 
ally good cocktail 


tray, mahogany finish, 
with hand = embroi- 
dered design under 


the glass. Price $7. 


Though the days of the prairie- 
schooner route from Denver to 
Pike’s Peak are gone, yet from a 


shop comes just 
expect—a_ fully 


Denver specialty 
what you would 
equipped prairie schooner. This 
highly amusing toy, including 
wagon, horses, dog, and happy 
family sells for $5.25. The Rocky 
— Burro, in the rear, costs 
1 


and useful is this 
flower basket in orange 
“fired in’? ename As new as it 
is artistic. Selection of enamel 
colors, ebony trimming. $5. 


Ornamental 
“Milano” 











“GIFTOLOGY”’ 


A catalogue illustrating 


BOXES— individual boxes for individual gifts; 
bags and seasonable_ novelties for 








and describing the gift shops. Mrs. Estes, 64 West 
scores of 48th Street, New York. 

USEFUL HOLIDAY NOVELTIES Cc J. DIERCKX, IMPORTER, 34 W. 36th 
Careful attention N. Unusual Crystal Shaped Candy Ja 
aid to mail orders 1 3%, AE ly decorated with heavy gold 

Hall a! "oo. 396 Boylston St., Boston. | bands; topped with gold knob. Special: $6.50. 


L. W. 





GAMBINOSSI LACE CO., 607 5th Ave.,N.Y. 
Towels, table wear, handkerchiefs, pillows, eic., 
in filet, Casal Guidiembroidery, Italian cutwork, 
Appenzell hand embroidery, Sansepolcro lace. 


Cc. J. DIERCKX—A distinctive Venetian glass 
bowl 14”. Society now use, as table decoration, 
this delicate, skillfully executed blue rosaline, or 
pale sage green Venetian creation, $7.50 





unusual gifts 


ALL OUR GOODS guaranteed to be imported 
& hand-made. Call, phone or write. M.Hil ares 
Gambinossi Lace Co., 607 Fifth Ave., 

Phone 4771 Murray Hill. Goods sent on ap hea 





Cc. J. DIERCKX—Venetian glass perfume bottle 
with hand-painted stoppers. Remove the stop- 
er and then the fragrance of its bouquet. 
‘our choice of violets, roses or other flowers, $1. 





EVERYBODY LovesaLog Fire. Cape Cod Fire 
Lighters alwaysready. Starts fire quickly no kind- 
ling wood no trouble. Brass, iron, copper. Ot to 
$10. Circular. Cape Cod Shop. 320 5th Ave Be 











MOTHERS, TEACHERS, NURSES: Send for 
booklet, illustrated in miniature, of Mother 
Goose pictures by Jessie Willcox Smith. Cosmo- 
politan Print Dept., 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. 


Cc. J. DIERCKX—A new & entirely different 

conception of weather vanes, neatly carved in 

ae & vividly colored. De signs in wind- ntl, 
, $1.50, $3; Fish, $2; Geese $2.50; Rooster $ 








Elaborate Colors & Designs. 
painted on texture straw hats. 
trays gold cloth relief. mb. ¢ 
up, Stammbach Studio, 15 E. 


Butterfly, flowers 

Anastatik hats & 
flect, new orig. £6 
35th St., N.Y. C. 





HEATH & MILLS, Italian pottery; vases, jar- 
dineres, dishes; hand carved frames, book racks, 
leather goods, straw bags, baskets. Price list. Flo- 
rence, Italy; 1211 Union St., Schenectady, N. Y. 


c. J. DIERCKX—Marmalade & jam sets with 
lovely covers decorated with oranges, straw- 
berries, apples or flowers. Complete with plate 
& colored glass spoon, $3. 








K’s PAPER DOLLS—Something different for 
the modern child. Dell with 6 chic costumes, 
$2.00. Hand done. Charming for gifts. 

K.Gillespie, Moorestown, Burl.Co., New Jersey . 


The KENSON BAG: Novelty work bag in cre- 
tonnes, blue & gold, brown & green, lavender & 
rose, light & dark mahog. manner 50 ppd. Ken- 
dall "& Wesson, 100 Boylston St., Boston, Mass. 





GIFT BOXES «& baskets of unusual refinement 
for all occasions exclusively prepared, conts 
ing delectible brandied fruits, marmalades, 
jellies, jams & other delicacies: $7 to $15 & up. 











WILE AWAY BOXES 
For Convalescence, travel and birthdays. 
Children. and grown-ups. Contents 


LADY POLLY DOLLS—Cambric W(L’ Art 
Nouveau). Hand painted bright colors, 75c up. 
Bisque dolls dainty frock, $1.50 up; mail orders 
only. Jeanne Beaufort, 28 Greenwich AV p 


EASTER BASKETS as individual in style 
aster bonnets. Favors and delicacies palected 
to meet individual requirem nts. Hester 
Price, Berwyn, Pennsylvania. 


SPECIAL ORDERS SHOP displays original 


designs in cut flower baskets, Japanese 








garden scissors, scarecrows, sun-dials; bird 
baths and bird houses. 
SPECIAL ORDERS SHOP features (2 only) 


baskets, imported from 
adapted for use as porch wall 
hewspapers, magazines, ete. 


SPECIAL ORDERS SHOP takes orders for 
Anything Also interior decorating. Nurseries 
given spe attention. Phone Sara 2410 
20 West 39th Street, New Yor 


DEAR KIDDIES: — Really Jane comes this 
month with her usual clothes—with added mate- 
rials in cloth for 50c. Things that you can — 

F airy Godmother Shop, 280 N M lad. Ave, N. Y. 


the unique donkey 
Tunis. Specialiy 
pocket for 














wholesale decorations 


HAVE YOU SEEN the original work done by 
Luca Della Robbia or in your travels perhaps 
you have seen some masterpiece of Benvenuto 








Cellini, its rare beauty and 
marvelous genius indelibly imprinted upon 
your mind creating a desire for a replica. Have 


you seen the wonderful wrought iron of the 


Sienese School—the 





Tooled Leather from the Golden Val D’Elsa, 
the Marbles brought to life by Michael Angelo, 
Dancing Cherubs by Donatello, work by 
the supple hand of Gian Bologna? And again 





the grace and be wrt of an Old 
Majolica or an old Apothecary's 
wonderful old Cabinet that may 
the palace of a Medici? 


Etruscan 
Jar or some 
have graced 











Pe rsons today, acquainted with art know this 
work and have admired the originals in 
Museums and elsewhere. They would indeed 
be glad to secure aj moderate cost 
reproductions of these marvelous works. We 
will furnish you through our studios in Italy 
reproductions in wood, bronze, marble, ala- 
baster of anything that was ‘used in that 
Golden Age. Let us supply 
through you, with these 
Address Dept 

Della Robbia | Studios, 








your customers, 
high class goods. 


Aeolian Hall, New York. 








wholesale gifts 





NEVIUS 
pensive 
and un 
prices. 


inex- 
attractive 
attractive 


values in 
Many 
utilities at 


exhibits wonderful 
saster novelties. 
sual gift 









NEVIUS believes in Progressive Preparedness 
and is arranging many marked improve- 
ments in boxing, displaying oe ne 

his popular Gift Things for 1917 


NEVIUS shows all through 

variety of Garden 

and Spring and 
ever before 


NEVIUS originates, does not copy; whole- 
sales, does not retail; imports, makes or 
controls nearly all the things he handles. 

*T will pay you to call.217E.38th St., N.Y.C, 


CATALOGUE H. B. offers novelties in Original 
gift boxes, hand-colored cards for every occa- 
sion. rite us. ernest Dudley Chase, 251 
Causeway Street, Boston, Mass. 


THE BUTTERFLY SHOP, 96 5th Av.,N.Y.C. 
For specialty shops: novelties, favors, bags. For 
anyone: dolls, animals, ‘Madam Butterfly’s”, 
sandals & powder puff, Whole. & retail. Price list. 


HERE Gift Shop buyers will always find new, 
unique and distinctive novelties. Our Garden 
Sets, Trinket Boxes, Desk Sets, and Sewing 
Sets, lacquered metal novelties, interesting 





March a _larger 
Things, port Things 
Summer hings than 

















Toys and things for the 
trated with many 
send for it. 

Jolin hon, 305 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


CHIN FOO will bring you luck as well as your 
customers, All the way from China he come, 
and his reception has bee n well bee the trip. 
Make friends with the ‘‘Lucky D 


THE POLLY BELL isn exquisite and useful 
table ornament. It is one of those things 
that cannot be duplicated. Therefore it is 
in great demand. 


INCENSE BURNERS with the correct tem- 
perament. Faithful and harmonious in de- 
sign. Totally unlike anything we now have 
in this country. 


USUAL THINGS treated in an unusual way 
become intelligently novel and useful gifts; 
door knockers, table-buttons, picture hang- 
ers, better-than-bionze book ends & figures. 


MAKE IT A POINT to visit our display rooms 

y teeming with gifts one hopes for 
‘ lom finds. Bronze P roduc ts Society, 
Inc., 456 Fourth Avenue, New 


GAMBINOSSI LACE CO., 607-5th Av., N.Y. 
Importers of real Italian Lace, filet, ete. Ttalian 
and Swiss Embroidery. Hand Work exclusively. 
Goods on consignment, ref’ces exch. M. H. 4771. 
BOB BETTY’S SOAP, Rosebud powder and 
Vacation soap for Good Children are especially 
appropriate for gift shops. Write us for prices. 
Barbara Elizabeth, 552 Main St., Beacon, N.Y. 


“THE WORLD FULL OF TOYS’’—tTwenty 
imported grabs in a real globe. 6” in diam.; 
$1.50 retail. New ideas for shops. 

Studio Shop, 96 Fifth Avenue, New York City’ 


THE FAIRY GODMOTHER creates & origi- 

nates toys children want. Send 25c¢ for sample 

of patented paper doll, & explanation of things 
-© 


in the making. Rm 909, 280 Mad. Av., N 


Kiddies, all illus- 
others in our catalog— 






































willow furniture 





selected for the individual. 
PRICES, | $5.00, $7. ;50. $10.00 and $15.00. 
Elizabeth H. 


16 East 48th Aeveck. 
New York City. 








KNITTING NEEDLES with point protectors. 





Decorated (oil colors) flowers or humorous 
heads. Cedar, $1 pair; een 1. 25 pair; ppd. 
C. J. Budd, 44 W. 23 St. -C, Catalogue. 
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RUSSIAN IMPORTING CO., 452 Boylston 
3t., Boston, Mass. An attractive 3 light cande- 
labrum, solid brass. Special $1.75—11 inches 
high & 8 inches wide. Former Price, $3.00. 





McHUGHWILLOW FURNITURE for town 
and country homes made in our own shops from 
our original designs. Inquiries invited. 

Jos. P. McHugh & Son, 9 West 42nd St., N. Y. 
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Ordering i 1S easier 


than making! 


A telephone message to your grocer is so much easier and simpler than directing 
your cook how to make the soup! 

This is the day of sensible economies—the day when keen women seize every relief 
from unnecessary annoyance and expense. To such women having the soup made at 
home is distinctly passé. They save their energies and their purses by the regular daily use 
of Franco-American Soups, which come in a large and grateful variety, all ready to serve. 

Note the flavor, the richness, the smooth ingratiating quality of our Ox Tail Thick 
Soup. It registers instantly on the sensitive palate. Ox tails of the finest, beef the best 
the market affords, selected tomatoes, carrots, onions, turnips, celery, barley—all the 
choicest grown—are prepared and combined with true Franco-American artistry, topped 
off with a liberal garnish of ox-tail and vegetables. 

A taste of this soup will win you permanently to Franco-American! 


Twenty cents the can—Double size, thirty-five cents 


Merely heat before serving At the better stores 











Franco - 
American 
Soups : 

















hat : ce 
we OxTail 
PREPARED ACCORDING 70 de’ Selections: 
== oe Tomato Chicken Consommeé 
SD Mock Turtle Chicken Gumbo 
a KI Si Ox Tail, thick Clam Chowder 
= “ys ae Clear Ox Tail Chicken 
Consommé Beef 
os — Pea 
TY, US! Julienne Mulligatawny 
cies A Clear Vegetable Mutton Broth 
é Vegetable, thick Green Turtle, thick (450) 
' Clear Green Turtle (60c) 
3 
(e Makers of Franco-American Broths for Invalids and Children 
nae Beef—Chicken—Mutton—I15c the can 
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Copyright, 1917, by International Magazine Company (Harper’s Bazar) 


Dee Fe Loi overs eainin navies - 42 
The New Operas..... waiatalesens 


Southern California in Springtime.... 44 


Alice Duer Miller (Serial)......... 46 
Passed by the Censor............. 48 
Jesse Lynch Williams (Story)....... 50 


Mrs. Edward T. Stotesbury’s Home... 52 


The American Ambassador (Serial)... 54 
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May Edginton (Serial)............ 58 
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Harper’s Bazar is pubiished monthly by the Interna- 
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retary, 119 West goth Street, New York City. Single 
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$1.00. In foreign countries, extra postage, $2.00 When 
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ALICE DUER MILLER 

The extraordinary success achieved by this author with 
“Come Out of the Kitchen”, which appeared in Harper's 
Bazar and was afterwards dramatized, will be surpassed 
by her new serial which begins in this number. “Ladies 
Must Live” reflects ultrafashionable life in New York, and 
Mrs. Miller illuminates this charming story with brilliant 
dialogue through which evolves a fascinating romance. 
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Pin-Money Frock Patterns....... 138 


you receive notice that your subscription has expired 
it 1s best to renew at once, using the blank enclosed, so 
that no interruption will occur in your receipt of the 
Bazar: In requesting change of address please give the 
address to which the Bazar tis now being sent, as we!l as 
the new one. Entered at the New Yor!: Post-Office as 
second-class mail. 





MRS. PHILIP LYDIGCG 


To introduce the Spanish painter Zuloaga to the American public; to maintain her salon 
in her home in Washington Square, North; to raise money for a home for crippled children 
are three of Mrs. Lydig’s many interests this winter. And then Mrs. Lydig devotes much time 
and thought to opera affairs; she is present at the dress rehearsals of all the new operas, and 


Metropolitan stars are always among the lions at her weekly salon. Last summer Captain and 
Mrs. Lydig attended the opening performance of ‘‘Sadko” at San Sebastidn, and it was largely 
due to their favourable impression that Adolf Bolm’s fantasy was included in the Russian Ballet 


repertory 








MADAME ALDA 


FRANCES 





WALTER 8. SHine 


Madame Alda has had the furnishings and decorations of her Paris home installed in her beautiful apartment near Central Park, 


New York. 
the soft 


Opera 


HE musical season, which is now closing, 
has more than fulfilled its promise of un- 


usual brilliancy. Chamber-music of dis- 
tinction, many song recitals by great 
artists and the serious offerings of the 


various symphony orchestras have re- 
ceived enthusiastic response, not only from the 
great Cities, but from the country at large. 

The Metropolitan opera season has been an un- 
precedented success. This is due to the ‘musical 
appreciation characteristic of the New York 
audience and the beauty and magnificence of 
scenic detail, rather than to the prosperity which 
pervades the atmosphere and to which the bril- 
liancy of this season has been superficially ascribed. 
Each year there is a little more evidence of the 
development of musical judgment in our people, 
and the management of the Metropolitan, recog- 
nizing this, tries to preserve the balance of appeal 
in making the program. 

In no sense can this be called a Wagnerian season, 
even though “Lohengrin”, “Tristan and Isolde” 
and “Das Rheingold” were given with such 
artists as Melanie Kurt, Louise Homer, Sembach 
and Weil. Popular interest has seemed to centre 
in the French and Italian offerings. The return 
of Gadski as Elsa in ‘‘ Lohengrin”, however, roused 
an old-time enthusiasm, and for the Nibelungenlied 
in February the house was sold out soon after the 
announcement of the Ring was made, Schumann- 
Heink as Fricka in “‘Die Walkure” and Erda in 
“Siegfried” sharing the honours with Gadski. It 
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The boudoir in which she posed for this picture is where Madame Alda spends every spare moment 
grey walls, she receives her intimate friends when not studying or rehearsing. 


More Than 


was also a pleasure to greet Kathleen Howard 
as a member of the Metropolitan Company. Her 
very fine contralto voice and excellent work are 
deserving of this recognition, and it is gratifying to 


our pride that the number of American singers . 


found worthy of a place in this company is steadily 
increasing. 

It is interesting to note that it is becoming a 
tradition to give ‘“Parsifal’”—that musical mor- 
ality play partaking of the nature of a devotional 
service rather than an opera—on such days of 
special occasion as Thanksgiving Day and Good 
Friday. 

To the lay mind operas may be roughly divided 
into two classes, those of the intellect and those 
of the senses. The selection of the premiére was 
made as usual from the latter class, and the choice 
of “Les Pécheurs de Perles” by Bizet was illu- 
minating. 

The cast required for this opera is very small, 
but Frieda Hempel as Leila and Caruso as Nadir 
were superb. The work as a whole is rich in Ori- 
ental colour, and particularly alluring was the 
ballet of the fisherfolk. In brief the story is of 
Leila, revered as a priestess by the pearl fishers of 
the island of Ceylon. When Leila is found to have 
given her love to Nadir, the rage of the fishers 
condemns them to death. Leila is rescued by the 
king of the fishers whose life she had once saved. 
The music is almost saccharine in its sweetness, 
but Bizet understood thoroughly writing for the 
voice, therefore the orchestration is subordinate 
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Here, within 


Music 


in interest to the lyrical quality. Undoubtedly 
the most beautiful arias are those for the tenor 
voice, and the approval of the tremendous audience 
was pronounced; but one wondered whether it was 
not largely a tribute to Caruso whose voice was 
at its best—what more need be said! 

Of greater importance from the critic’s view- 
point was the presentation of ‘Francesca da 
Rimini”. The young Italian composer Zandonai 
has followed d’Annunzio’s poem for the book of 
the opera, but he has at no place overtaken the 
poet. The story of Francesca, of her marriage to 
the deformed Prince Gianciotti, her love for Paolo 
and their betrayal by the jealous brother Mala- 
testino need not be retold here. Belonging, as 
Francesca does, to the intellectual group of operas, 
it has the defect of its quality in being academic 
rather than lyrical. It resolves itself into a poem 
with a musical accompaniment. The orchestration 
is extremely sophisticated, and quite wonderful 
harmonic effects are produced by the use of various 
archaic instruments. As a musical craftsman 
Zandonai has arrived, but the public demands 
the aria; it loves a “tune”, and in Francesca this 
emotional appeal is too long delayed—until the 
last act, in fact, where the very beautiful duo be- 
tween Francesca (Madame Alda) and Paolo 
(Martinelli) occurs. 

The revival of “Iphigenia in Tauris”, with the 
music of Gluck revised by Richard Strauss, was a 
most noteworthy incident of the season. The 

(Continued on page 130) 
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Where rose petals blow i > of snow and nature 


Snow-capped mountains and rose 


California 
in 
Springtime 


Southern 


UNA NIXSON HOPKINS 


capped hills A terraced 


HAROLD A, PARKER 


HE California spring makes her début in 

a most ladylike, modest fashion. She 

never appears boldly, heralded by loud 

thunder and terrifying lightning. Quietly 

she slips into a new dress of green, decks 

herself with rose and violet, and spreads a 

carpet of yellow poppies—miles upon miles of it— 
for you to walk upon. 

rhis season finds the Southwest at her loveliest— 

her teens as it were—and besides being pretty 

she is fascinatingly frivolous as well. Invading 

armics of admiring suitors in tourist guise are within 
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GAaMAM PHOTO Co. 


makes 


COWARD HENRY WESTON 


garden with fountain in Pasadena 


the gates. They come with golf-bags and motor- 
cars, turning the once peaceful land of the padres 
into one of frenzied movement. There are so many 
places to see, and so many people to see them this 
time of the year. Those who have motored abroad 
will scarcely miss the good roads of Europe, for 

California has devoted all of her spare pennies dur- 
ing the past few years to improving her highways. 
Fine wb now link the principal towns of the South- 
west, and it is possible to visit them all in a few 
days’ motor journey. 

San Diego, the very fringe of the Southwest, 





The of Henry E. 


home 


A crowned with flowers 


hilitop 


is Coronado Beach, the centre of fashionable water 
sports. And from lovely Point Loma, looking across 
the sea into the turbulent land of Mexico, you may 
behold one of the three really great views of the 
world. 

Motoring along the sea from San Diego you 
come upon the old mission of Capistrano, one of 
the most beautiful and historic in the Southwest. 
About it the hills are covered with wild mustard, 
making a setting of gold. Farther on the road 
March 
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Huntington 


n 


at San Marino breathes 


Springtime Mrs. Adolph B. 


makes a detour to reach Riverside, a vale of 
orange-blooms in springtime. Why it is called 
Riverside is as great a mystery as why its princi- 
pal avenue, lined on both sides with ancient pep- 
per-trees, should be designated Magnolia Drive. 
To Pasadena the motor road lies along a flowery 
way. ore beautiful than her sister towns and 
richer, Pasadena lies in the San Gabriel Valley 
a veritable Garden of Eden. She is altogether 
quite exclusive. Her conversation is of the ultra- 
fashionables—in fact she associates with few other 
than the ultrarich. With commonplaces of any 
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Spree kel 


MYRON HUNT AND ELMER GREY, ARCHITECTS——PHOTO COPYRIGAT BY FRED'K Ww. MARTIN 


the spirit of California 


UNOERWOOD & UNDERWOOD 


and sisters at Coronado Beach 


sort she has nothing to do. Her hotels are set in 
the midst of gardens, and her shops are very like 
those of the Rue de la Paix, only here they are 
set in beds of primroses, daffodils and hyacinths. In 
front of a bonnet shop or one of pinky, filmy lin- 
gerie, this would not seem so strange, but imagine 
walking through a violet bed to buy a motor-car! 

And speaking of what is unfamiliar, there is one 
hotel where the favoured may drive their limousines 
straight into the palm-room and dismount in the 
exotic air of a steam-heated conservatory. Pasa- 
dena does her best to amuse her tourists. 
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‘pigs or stocks. Mrs. Ussher 


By 





Author of “Come Out of the 


RS. USSHER 

was having a 

small house par- 

ty in the coun- 

try over New 

Year's day. This 
is equivalent to saying that 
the half dozen most fashion 
able people in New York 
were out of town. 

Certain human beings are 
admitted to have a genius 
for discrimination in such 
matters as objects of art, 


had this same instinct in 
regard to fashion, especially 
where fashions in people 
were concerned. She turned 
toward hidden social avail- 
ability very much as the 
douser’s hazel wand turns 
toward the hidden spring. 
When she crossed the room 
to speak to some woman 
after dinner, whatever that 
woman’s social _ position 
might formerly have been, 
you could be sure that at 
present she was on the up- 
ward wing. When Mrs. 
Ussher discovered extraor- 
dinary qualities of mind and 
sympathy in some hitherto 
impossible man, you might 
be certain it was time to be- 
gin to book him in advance. 

Not that Mrs. Ussher was 
a kingmaker; she herself had 
no more power over the situ- 
ation than the barometer 
has over the weather. She 
merely was able to foretell; 
she had the sense of approach- 
ing social success. 

She was unaware of her 
own powers, and really sup 
posed that her sudden and 
usually ephemeral  friend- 
ships were based on mutual 
attraction. The fact that 
for years her friends had been 
the small group of the 
momentarily fashionable re- 
quired, in her eyes, no ex- 
planation. So simple was 
her creed that she believed 
people were fashionable for 
the same reason that they 
were her friends, because 
“they were so nice” 

During the short period 
of their existence, Mrs. 
Ussher gave to these friend- 
ships the utmost loyalty 
and devotion. She agonized 
over the financial, domestic and romantic troubles 
of her friends; she sat up till the small hours, 
talking to them like a sé ‘hoolgirl; during the height 
of their careers she organized plots for their assist- 
ance; and even when their star was plainly on the 
decline, she would often ask them to lunch, if she 
happened to be alone. 

Many people, we know, are prone to make 
friends with the rich and great. Mrs. Ussher’s 
genius consisted in having made friends with 
them before they were either. When you hurried 
to her with some account of a newly discovered 
treasure—a beauty or a conversable young man 
she would always say: “Oh, yes, I crossed with 
her two years ago,” or “Isn’t he a dear?—he was 
once in Jack’s office.” The strange thing was that 
these statements were always true; the subjects of 
them confessed with tears that “dear Mrs. Ussher” 
or “darling Laura” was the kindest friend they 
had ever had. 

Her house party was therefore likely to be 
notable. 

First, there was of course Mrs. Almar—of 
course without her husband. There is only one 
thing, or perhaps two, to be said for Nancy Almar 

that she was very handsome and that she was 
not a hypocrite, no more than a pirate is a hypo- 
crite who comes aboard with his cutlass in his teeth. 
Mrs. Almar’s cutlass was always in her teeth, 
when it was not in somebody’s vitals. 
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She had smooth, jet-black hair, done close to her 
pretty head, a clear white-and-vermilion com- 
jlexion, and a good figure, not too tall. She said 
fittle, but everything she did say, she most poig- 
nantly meant. If, while you were talking to her, 
she suddenly cried out: “Ah, that’s really good!” 
there was no doubt you had had the good fortune 
to amuse her; while if she yawned and left you in 
the midst of a sentence there was no question but 
that she was bored. 

She hated her husband—not for the conventional 
reason that she had married him. She hated him 
because he was a hypocrite, because he was always 
placating and temporizing. 

For instance, he had said to her as she was about 
to start for the Usshers’: 

“T hope you'll explain to them why I could not 
come. 

There had never been the least question of Mr. 
\lmar’s coming, and she turned slowly and looked 
at him as she asked: 

“You mean that I would not have gone if you 
h = 

> did not seem annoyed. 

No, he said, “that I’m called South on busi- 
ness.’ 

“T shan’t tell them that,” she said, slowly 
wrapping her furs about her throat; and then fore- 
seeing a comic moment she added, “but I'll tell 
them you say so, if you like.” 
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She was as good as her 
word—she usually was. 

When the party was at 
tea about the drawing-room 
fire, she asked without the 
slightest change of expres- 
sion: 

“Would any one like to 
hear Roland’s explanation 
of why he is not with us?” 

“Had it anything to do 
with his not being asked?” 
said a pale young man; and 
as soon as he had spoken, he 
glanced hastily round the 
circle to ascertain how his 
remark had succeeded. 

As far as Mrs. Almar was 
concerned it had not suc- 
ceeded at all; in fact, though 
he did not know it, nothing 
he said would ever succeed 
with her again, although a 
week before she had hung 
upon his every word. He 
had been a new discovery, 
something unknown and Bo- 
hemian, but alas, a day or 
two before, she had observed 
that underlying his social- 
istic theories was an aching 
desire for social recognition. 
He liked to tell his bejeweled 
hostesses about his friends 
the car-drivers; but, oh, 
twenty times more, he would 
have liked to tell the car- 
drivers about his friends the 
bejeweled hostesses. For 
this reason Mrs. Almar de- 
spised him, and where she 
despised she made no secret 
of the fact. 

“Not asked, Mr. Wick- 
ham!” she said. “I assume 
my husband is asked where- 
ever I am,” and then turn- 
ing to Laura Ussher she 
added with a faint smile, 
“one’s husband is always 
asked, isn’t he?” 

“Certainly, as long as you 
never allow him to come,” 
said another speaker. 

This was the other great 
beauty of the hour—or, 
since she was blonde and 
some years younger than 
Mrs. Almar, perhaps it would 
be right to say that she was 
the beauty of the hour. 

She was very tall, golden, 
fresh, smooth, yet with 
faint hollows in her cheeks 
that kept her freshness from 
being _ insipid. Christine 
Fenimer had another advantage—she was un- 
married. In spite of the truth of the observation 
that a married woman’s greatest charm is her 
husband, he is also in the most practical sense a 
disadvantage; he does sometimes stand across 
the road of advancement, even in a land of easy 
divorce. Mrs. Almar, for instance, was regret- 
fully aware that she mizht have done much better 
than Roland Almar. The great stakes were really 
open to the unmarried. 

She was particularly aware of this fact at the 
moment, for the party was understood to be 
awaiting a great stake. Mrs. Ussher had dis- 
covered a cousin, a young man who, soon after 
graduating from a technical college, had invented 
a process in the manufacture of rubber that had 
brought him a fortune before he was thirty. He 
was now engaged in spending it on aviation exper- 
iments. He was reckless and successful. Besides 
which he was understood to be personally attrac- 
tive—his picture in a silver frame stood on a 
neighbouring table. He was of the lean type that 
Mrs. Almar admired. 

Now it was perfectly clear to her why he was 
asked. Mrs. Ussher adored Christine Fenimer. 
Of all girls in the world it was essential that Chris- 
tine should marry money. This man, Max Riatt, 
new to the fashionable world, ought to be com- 
paratively easy game. The thing ought to go on 
wheels. But Mrs. Almar herself was not indifferent 






























Christine jumped aside and 


to six feet of splendid masculinity, nor without her 
own uses at the moment for a good-looking young 
man. 

In other words there was going to be a contest; 
in the full sight of the little public that really 


mattered the lists were set. Nobody present, 
except perhaps Wickham, who was dangerously 
ignorant of the world in which he was moving, 
doubted for one moment that Miss Fenimer had 
resolved to marry Max Riatt, if, that is, he turned 
out to be actually as per the recommendations 
of Mrs. Ussher; nor was it less certain that Mrs. 
Almar intended that he should be hers. 

Of course if Mrs. Ussher had been absolutely 
single-minded, she would not have invited Mrs. 
Almar to this party; but though a warm friend to 
Christine Fenimer, Laura was not a fanatic, and 
the piratical Nancy was her friend, too. 

Mrs. Almar could have pleaded an additional 
reason for her wish to interfere with this match 
besides the natural one of not wishing Miss Fenimer 
to attain any success; and that was the fact that 
Edward Hickson, her brother, had wanted for 
several years to marry Christine. Hickson was a 
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e next instant the horse was running 


dull, kindly, fairly well-to-do young man—exactly 
the type you would like to see your rival marry. 
Mrs. Almar was understood to be very enthusiastic 
for this marriage. Hickson had motored out with 
his sister, and had received some excellent counsel 
on the way. 

“Now, Ned,” she had said, “don’t cut your own 
throat by being an adoring foil. Don’t let Chris- 
tine grind your face in the dust just to show this 
new man that she can do it.” 

“You don’t do Christine justice,” he had 
answered, “if you think she would do that.” 


IS sister did not reply. She thought it would 
have been doing the girl injustice to suppose 
that she would do anything else. 

They were still sitting about the tea-table at a 
quarter to seven when Christine and Mrs. Almar 
rose simultaneously. It was almost time for the 
arrival of Riatt, and neither had any fancy for 
meeting him save at her best—in all the panoply 
of evening dress. 

“We're not dining till a quarter past eight, my 
dears,” said Mrs. Ussher. 
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at full speed down the road 


Both ladies thought they would lie down before 
dinner. And here chance took a hand. Riatt’s 
train was late, whereas Christine’s clock was fast. 
And so it happened that she came down-stairs just 
as he was coming up. 

There had been no one to greet him. He was 
told by the butler that Mrs. Ussher was dressing, 
and that dinner would be in fifteen minutes; he 
started to bound up the stairs, following the foot- 
man with his bags, when suddenly looking up the 
broad flight he saw a blonde vision in white and 
— coming slowly down. He hoped that his 
ower jaw hadn’t fallen, but she really was ex- 
traordinarily beautiful; and he could not help slow- 
ing down a little. She stopped, with her hand on 
the banisters, like Louise of Prussia. 

“Oh, you’re Mr. Riatt,’”’ she said, very gently. 
“You know you’re most awfully late.” 

“T wish,” he said, “that I were wise enough to 
be able to say: ‘Oh, you’re Miss—’”’ 

““T might be a Mrs.” 

“Oh, I hope not,” he answered. 

She smiled. 

(Continued on page 108) 


“Are you?” 
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Early in the war, Doctor and Mrs. Blake, formerly Mrs. Katherine Duer Mackay, volunteered for service in the military hospital at Neuilly. Later the 
American surgeon took charge of the hospital at Ris-Orangis, some twenty miles from Paris. This picture of Mrs. Blake was taken in the second institution, 
and shows the famous “‘ Blake splint” invented by Doctor Blake while stationed at Neuilly and now in use in all of the Allied hospitals. Mrs. Blake 
spends her days reading to wounded soldiers and writing letters for those who are unable to use their arms. 


the Censor 





Passed by 


HE beginning of the season at Monte 
Carlo resembles the opening of a big inter- 
national exposition At the appointed 
time everything is in readiness, the pavilions 
immaculate in their fresh white paint, 
flowers bloom in profusion, the atmos- 
phere quivers in the rays of the Riviera sun— 
altogether a perfect composition of still life. Sud- 
denly a band starts up a lively air and swings into 
the picture. The master of ceremonies touches a 
button, the fountains begin spouting water, 
crowds congregate, and the spectacle gathers 
impetus. 
Yesterday people were still discussing—some with 
a shake of the head—as to whether the Riviera 
pt really have a season this third year of the 
war. Then, presto! Monsieur Camille Blanc, 
whose portly form and reassuring smile we have all 
learned to know, arrives from Paris and goes bus- 
tling about his business in his reassuring way. 
Raoul Gunsbourg, the indefatigable impresario, 
appears on the scene, his pockets bulging out with 
creations; Léon Jéhin turns up from Italy, and be- 
hold the first classical concert is crowded to the 
doors! <A string of automobiles—in spite of the 
requisition—extends from the Casino way up 
along the bowling-green; the golf club at Mont Agel 
opens, and the sporting club follows suit. Ciro 
announces his first déjeuner in spite of the high cost 
of sugar and the cry for economy, and the tea- 
rooms follow suit. Every villa opens its shutters, 
revealing the fact that the occupants have been 
behind the scenes a long time since. Voild! The 
season is on in all its accustomed profusion, not to 
say confusion. And not one of the pessimists of a 
week ago can be discovered high or low! 


LORD AND LADY WALERAN are running the 

big hospital for French soldiers at Mentone, 
donated by English people and — as 1’ Entente 
Cordiale, and the. entire expense is defrayed by 
English contributions. This iedeiied, next to the 
American Ambulance in Paris, has the reputation 
of being one of the best equipped and most lavishly 
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run military hospitals in France. It has a full 
medical staff and a corps of forty English trained 
nurses, and accommodates five hundred patients. 
Besides being a hospital par excellence, l’Entente 
Cordiale has become the social centre of Mentone. 
Tea is served every Wednesday, and all the patients 
who are up and about mingle with the throng of 
visitors. And now that the Home for Convalescent 
British Officers has been transferred from Nice to 
Cap Martin, there is always a large contingent of 
English officers at this function as well as at all 
others in the neighbourhood. Then there are the 
French officers from the Saint James at Monte 
Carlo and others from the Home for Belgian Con- 
valescent Officers, magnificently installed in the 
palace of the late King Leopold II., and a generous 
sprinkling of handsome Serbian officers, most of 
whom are quartered at Nice. Is it any wonder 
that every place one goes there is brilliant colour! 


OWADAYS luncheons, like everything else, 

are necessarily cosmopolitan affairs, and even 
where only a few people are gathered together 
there are sure to be half a dozen nationalities rep- 
resented. At Lady Watts’ luncheon the other day 
there was the Princess Kara-Georgevitch, a Serbian 
altesse, Prince Mirza Riza Khan, a Persian diplomat 
and peace exponent, the Comte Claude de Choiseul, 
a French-American, and several Italian, Polish and 
English officers. The hostess herself is a Belgian. 
Happily there were plenty of parlours, so that the 
guests could be discreetly located on their various 
thrones in a manner to prevent anything like fric- 
tion. Prince Danilo of Montenegro with his 
consort, who is a German Princess, received in one 
salon, while the venerable Princess Kara-George- 
vitch was actively engaged in a game of bridge for 
charity in another. The dining-room looked as if 
Vogaud’s had moved in, with the Duchesse de 
Choiseul at one end of the table dispensing tea, and 
Lady Watts at the other recommending coffee or 
chocolate. Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Williamson inter- 
ested themselves in entertaining a group of French 
oflicers newly arrived from Bois la Caillette. And 
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Marion Crawford, the Honourable Miss Stanhope 
and a number of other young people helped pass 
the good things to the hungry multitude. The 
up-stairs rooms of the villa were filled with bridge 
fiends, who played as hard for charity as they do 
for themselves, and to whom tea and toast were as 
nothing beside the rigours of the game. 


N spite of her own heavy burdens, France has 

become the happy hunting-ground for titled 
refugees from many lands since the invasion of the 
monarchical territories of Eastern Europe. And 
here on the Riviera, the conservator of France, 
there are princes and princesses galore, who, fallen 
for the moment from their high estate, walk about 
in the daylight, attend concerts, play bridge, re- 
ceive and entertain, and in fact conduct themselves 
much as does the rest of humanity. Thus one 
hobnobs quite naturally with sons of kings and 
daughters of royal blood in a milieu, where the 
appellation of allesse, prince, princess, lord or lady 
is too frequent to be commented upon. 


CAPINI’S, now the popular tea-room of Monte 

Carlo, is simply crammed to the door every day 
from four to six. Everybody goes there, young 
girls under the discriminating eye of a chaperon, 
amateur nurses by the score, and society in general. 
Scapini goes right on making all kinds of cakes and 
pastries, never minding the dearth of sugar; and 
the Scapini bonbons go off every day like hot cakes, 
especially the chocolate mints. The officers who 
throng the place all seem to have plenty of money 
to spend, and they like nothing better than 
spending it. 

Half the people who come to tea have either 
been somewhere to a luncheon, or they are going on 
to another tea or bridge, or at least to one of the 
daily concerts which the Casino benevolently fur- 
nishes and which are very largely attended by 
officers and men alike. The blind unfortunates at 
the Monaco hospital, where they are being taught 
trades, always have seats reserved for them in the 
amphitheatre. And they never lack for volunteer 











COUNTESS OF KINGSTON 
Wife of the Irish Earl of Kingston, who is with his regiment some- 
where in France. Lady Kingston is in this country seeking aid 


for those impoverished by the Dublin rebellion. 


guides in plenty. Add to all this the movement 
of the ships which are daily fetching to the Port of 
Monaco grain, coal, wheat, provender for animals, 
supplies from Spain and many other things, and 
one has a picture of a Riviera that differs vastly 
from the playground of other years. 


RINCE YUSUPOFF, who is mentioned in 

connection with the taking off of Rasputin the 
Russian monk, is very well-known in London, 
especially among the younger members of the 
“smart set”. Young Yusupoff is an amazingly 
debonair and breezy individual, who does quite the 
maddest things as a matter of course. One day 
when he was staying at the Carlton he ordered a 
great assortment of live chickens, ducks and rab- 
bits to be delivered at the hotel. Cages containing 
the live-stock began to arrive and were arranged 
along the public corridor outside his suite of rooms. 
Presently the Prince came out to see his possessions, 
and, after a moment of unsatisfying inspection, he 
decided to let them out of their cages for a better 
view. The result was a cackling turmoil of fleeing 
chickens, waddling ducks and running rabbits 
tearing along the corridor and down the staircase to 
the main hall. Prince Felix pursued the animals 
unconcernedly until, after a general round-up, 
they were restored to their cages. He was always 
buying cows, pigs and poultry which he personally 
conducted to Petrograd. Once he was starting off 
with a consignment of thoroughbred pigs, cham- 
pions of their species, when he nearly lost his train 
just because he had forgotten railway tickets for 
his pigs. 


HE Cornwallis-West-Barrett case was much 

more unsavoury than the public generally has 
any idea of. Lieutenant Barrett is well out of an 
environment to which his station in life had not 
previously admitted him, and of which he had no 
glimmer of understanding. His very honesty was his 
undoing, for a man of the world would have handled 
the affair in a manner which would have spared 
the amour propre of the lady and at the same time 
removed himself from an intrigue which was not to 
his taste. The case is one of the few in which 
chivalry can find little to say for the woman con- 
cerned. It is a sordid story of a vindictive elderly 
woman in the highest society and a young officer 
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Active in Red Cross work and various philanthropies connected 
with the war, has turned her town house in Grosvenor Square, 


London, over to the Women’s Relief Committee. 


risen from the ranks who, only by the devotion of 
another woman, was saved from ruin and dis- 
honour. 

Mrs. Cornwallis-West is best remembered as a 
Victorian: beauty of the seventies and eighties, and 
a famous hostess who has often entertained royalty. 
She was the first professional beauty, being one of 
three women whose portraits were published and 
sold as ideal types of English womanhood. Very 
slim and small, with sinuous figure, brilliant blue 
eyes, and golden hair, she was in her youth a veri- 
table Helen. One of her admirers compared her to 
a’ dragon-fly because of her elusive brightness. 
Famous artists almost knelt at her feet to obtain 
her as a subject; she was painted in a dozen atti- 
tudes, and poets wrote verses on her charms of face 
and figure and “melting beauty”. 

Mr. Gladstone was one of the courtiers to this 
Queen of Mayfair and delighted to hear her sing 
“The Wearin’ of the Green”, as only a vivacious 
Irishwoman can sing it. Her yachting parties at 
Cowes were as famous as her parties in London or 
at her country-seat, and she and her husband 
always entertained on a royal scale for the Chester 
races. 

Married at seventeen, Mrs. Cornwallis-West was 
a grandmother before she was forty, and two of her 
daughtérs made great marriages, one becoming 
Princess Henry of Pless and the other the Duchess 
of Westminster. Her son married first the widow 
of Lord Randolph Churchill, and, after being 
divorced, Mrs. Pat Campbell. Besides Ruthin 
Castle, Colonel and Mrs. Cornwallis-West have a 
mansion at Lymington and a house in the West End. 

\ll the women doing work among soldiers are 
not angels of mercy. Many are—but there are 
others! Many know the woman who, provided the 
soldier is trim, wears a well-cut tunic, and is, by 
preference, from the Dominion, is ready to go out of 
her way to make a fool of herself and him. She has 
long conversations with him, tells every one what 
an exceedingly “nice boy” he is, asks him to her 
house and says that she is trying to make up to him 
for the loss of his home. 

Sometimes the soldier sees through it all, and his 
private comments are unflattering; sometimes he 
makes a fool of himself. This is just the experience 
of the Boer War reproduced on a large scale. But 
with the publicity thrown on the great lady in the 
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presert case, her lesser sisters will be a great, deal 
more careful. The common, rough British Tommy 
does not come in for these embarrassing atten 
tions. 


FOLKESTONE, the popular seaside place, is 
owned as every one knows by the Canadians, 
but the different phases which the town goes through 
each year as the war goes on are marvelous, owing 
to these enterprising folk from across the sea. 
Whole blocks of houses on the famous leas, the 
bést part of Folkestone, have been taken over for 
the accommodation of the soldier boys, and the 
bugles, ringing out at six a.m., awaken the whole 
town. By breakfast time the streets are full of men 

marching off to drill, singing: 

“Oh my, I don’t want to die 

I want to go home!” 

Then too dancing, which is not regarded with 
favour in London, goes on merrily at the big 
hotels. The officers and subs come in from their 
camps and look with pleasure on just a little fox 
trot or two-step with the women who are here in 
shoals waiting to see their “boys” off for France and 
who see no harm in a dance to help pass the time 
away. 


‘THE latest addition to women’s clubs 12 London 

is the Soc lety of American Women. The 
club is charming and its new home delightful. 
Many prominent American women are interested 
in it including Mrs. Walter Hines Page, Lady 
“Lulu” Harcourt, Lady Randolph Churchill, 
Lady Lister-Faye, Lady Stanley, Mrs. John Astor, 
the Viscountess Maidstone and the Honourable 
Mrs. John Ward. In spite of the names mentioned 
the organization is not merely a social concern, 
but prides itself on having “primarily established 
and solidified its position as a philanthropic organ- 
ization”, and the Philanthropic Committee that 
directs its charitable efforts has the Duchess of 
Marlborough as chairman. Apart from assisting 
Americans in need of help in London, it maintains 
a knitting factory for the employment of English 
women out of work through the war, and supplies 
medical requisites to various British hospitals; 
and now it proposes to establish a convalescent 
home for infants. 

(Continued on page 128) 








HIS: DUAL LIFE 


By JESSE LYNCH WILLIAMS 


HE beautiful Miss Symington, with all 

her gifts, her charm, her sparkling interest 

in everyone—until one became too in- 

sistently interested in her—was so deplor- 

ably cold, so pathetically incapable of 

“letting herself go’’, as all knew who had 
generously tried to melt this charmingly chiseled 
iceberg. She was so intellectual withal, “and so 
unashamed of it, my dear”, as a plain member of 
her own sex had once remarked with a sigh; in a 
word, she was so different and so indifferent that 
the hungry-eyed gossips who always infested the 
country club at this hour, seeking whom they 
might devour, had long since given her up as hardly 
worth their valuable time. Miss Symington knew 
that. 

So when she crossed the wide-spreading hall of 
that absurdly sumptuous gathering-place this 
afternoon, carrying a magazine held breast-high, 
even those alert observers*of human nature clus- 
tered near the tea-table with their heads together 
thought that she was merely seeking a quiet corner 
to read in until the shower passed. That is what 
Sylvia wanted them to think. 

Apparently she found a suitable place for her 
purpose down at the far end of the room by the 
great fireplace; for, sinking into a deep leather 
chair, she now presented a charming illusion of a 
well-poised young woman of the world idly interest- 
ing herself in an article dealing with the problem 
of the unemployed until she could return to the 
golf-links. But the fingers that held the magazine 
before her cool, impassive face were trembling so 
that she had to press her elbows into the padded 
leather arms of the chair. 


HE was now within direct range of the card- 

table, where he sat playing auction with three 
other men. If he looked up he would see her! 
Would he come to her at last? Would he take her 
away from this banal crowd, out over the mist- 
clad hills into the silent depths of the sheltering 
woods and there—but the rest was all a blur of 
such frightening wonderfulness that the unemo- 
tional Miss Symington dared not raise her gaze 
above the page even enough to see whether he had 
noted her presence. . 

Well, the gossips had been caught napping at 
last. How they would have flocked to the feast, 
had they only known! For, of all men in the world, 
it was Dudley!—Sylvia’s distant cousin, recently 
divorced, more recently “dissipated”, and now an 
outcast from the distinguished clan of Syming- 
ton. ‘“‘My dear, who do you think is after him 
now? Sylvia! And you know how conservative 
the family is about divorce!! Don’t you love it?” 

But Sylvia’s case was even more interesting 
than the gossips could have guessed. Not only 
was she in love, but in love with two persons at 
once. The other was Dudley’s little daughter. 

During the previous winter in town, Sylvia, 
from sheer pity for the abandoned innocent, had 
formed the habit of dropping in at that marble 
monunent to matrimonial failure which Dudley, 
with his grave ironic smile, still called “home”— 
probably because he was never known to go there 
now except to sleep and to change his clothes. 
She had never been an ecstatic idolater of baby- 
hood, but the adorable little Matilda, who bore a 
poignant resemblance to her handsome father, 
when taken into Sylvia’s empty arms, nestled down 
into her heart and grew there like that troublesome 
habit of loving Dudley, which Sylvia had done her 
best for years to outgrow. é The combina- 
tion was too much for the proud Miss Symington. 
For the first time in her life she was now pursuing 
aman. She knew she was guilty of the atrocity. 
Would he know it? . . . He had not looked 
up from his game. 

It is terrific to love two persons at once, when 
you can’t have either of them. One day soon after 
the annual exodus to the country, as she came down 
from the nursery, she was amazed to encounter 
Matilda’s father entering his own house. Such 
a thing had never happened before. 

“What are you doing here?’’ she exclaimed. 

He smiled appreciatively at the humourous im- 
lication. She had given him the look which old 
abitués in club windows bestow upon new members 

who invade their sanctuary. 

“T have come to put you out, 

“Why?” 

“Your car is seen in my drive too often, they say.” 

“Who says?” 

“Your family.” 

It was like them, she thought, to appeal in this 
matter to him, whom in all other matters they 
now indignantly shunned. 


” he replied. 
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“Do you mind what people say?” she asked. 

“About you? A good deal.” 

“Silent Symington,” as he was called by some, 
could convey much in simple cousinly words. 

“T don’t.” 

“T know. That’s why I must ‘decline to receive 
you here’.” He smiled as he borrowed the stiff 
phrase used by her father to him after the débécle. 


But Sylvia could not smile now. “TI don’t think 

you quite understand. You have never cared 
for children. Even your own child does not interest 
you; you never come near her from morning till 
night; you even have her put to bed needlessly 
early, so you won’t be disturbed when you come 
home to dress. But, O Dudley,” she broke out, 
regardless of his detestation for vulgar exposures 
of feeling, “don’t make me give up Matilda—I 
love her.” 

He was unmoved. 
won’t do.” 

Then because she loved him too, despite all this, 
she told herself she hated him and called him a 
selfish sybarite. “You are cruel, Dudley.” 

“T know that,” he said with his scarcely visible 
smile which most people missed but she always 
saw, “I read it in the newspapers.” He had let 
his wife divorce him on the grounds of “cruelty” 
so that she could marry the man openly, instead 
of continuing to meet him secretly—which would 
have pleased the other Symingtons better. There 
would have been no public disgrace and the sanc- 
tity of the home would have been preserved “for 
the sake of the child” —God save the mark! 

Sylvia had seen him seldom since, and her meet- 
ings with Matilda were few and clandestine. So 
now at last she had become desperate. ‘ 

Surely, by this time, he must have seen her there 
waiting for him. He said so little; he saw so much. 
Too much, sometimes. Perhaps. he had not only 
seen her, but having seen through her despised her 
for it. 

Well, she needn’t have worried about that. 
Despite the turmoil in her heart, she had remained 
as immovable as a statue there in the shadowy 
chimney-corner, her brown outing suit toning in 
with the oak wainscoting beyond. He had not 
seen her at all. The shower passed. The crowd 
went out. He continued his game, and she still 
waited there loving him terribly. 

Presently she heard him remark as he picked up 
his cards, “‘Sorry, but I[’ll have to call it off at the 
end of this rubber. An engagement.” 

Her heart leaped. He was coming to her at 
last! But when he arose from the table, mumbling 
something about a broken mid-iron he turned 
away in the direction of the locker-room. He did 
not know she was there. 

Sylvia did not leave at once “because it would 
have attracted the attention of the three men near- 
by—it might have made them guess why she had 
waited. Moreover, Dudley would return by this 
route in order to get his hat from the cloak-room. 
Then she would take matters in her own hands, 
hail him in cousinly fashion, tell him she had 
waited to take him home in her car. She knew 
that he had walked over before the rain. 


“Tt won’t do, my dear, it 


“1 SAY, Billy, where does that chap always dis- 

appear to this time every day?” Herring 
asked this of Sears. They had ordered a fresh 
round of drinks and had begun a three-cornered, 
half-hearted game of poker, the jovial old Judge 
being the third. 

“T tell you I don’t know,” answered Sears 
testily, as if he had been asked this question before. 
Sears was an intimate friend and knew how Dudley 
abhorred invasions of his privacy. 

Herring was a new member, an outsider, one of 
those expatriated Americans driven back by the 
war. He owned a “country-seat” in England and 
believed that he talked quite like a well-bred Eng- 
lishman. But he was entirely too inquisitive. 

“‘He’s not a secret drinker,” the outsider went 
on. ‘One meets him clothed and in his right mind 
at dinners. It can’t be dope; I’ve taken him on at 


golf. Hardly! So there seems to be only one 
conclusion.” 

“Tt’s your bet,” interrupted Sears, rattling his 
chips. 


“T bet it’s a woman,” said Herring. 

The old Judge looked up and leered. He always 
looked up and leered when the subject of “‘ woman, 
lovely woman,” was mentioned. He was one of 
those old gentlemen who try with pathetic eager- 
ness to give the impression of having been a devil 
of a fellow when young. The Judge’s youth had 
been most exemplary, and he had regretted it ever 
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since. He called all male acquaintances “dear 
boy” and referred to women as “the ladies” with 
the unctuous manner of adding “‘God bless them”. 

“More than one of the ladies has tried to console 
the dear boy,” said the judge, notoriously a gossip, 
“but he treats them all with gallant indifference 
and passes on.’ 

“T didn’t mean that kind,” said Herring simply. 
“T meant the other kind.” 

Sylvia in the corner felt her cheeks burn. She 
detested being in the position of an eavesdropper, 
but if she suddenly arose from her obscure corner 
now it would only make a situation still less welcome 
to all concerned. Dudley would return in a mo- 
ment, then they would stop, and she could escape. 

The three men had played the hand out and 
begun another. 

“How many cards, Herring?” asked Billy. 

“Three.” The cards were given him. He 
looked at them, tossed in a couple of chips and re- 
marked, ‘‘I’m bound to say that’s an uncommonly 
cred governess one sees driving out with Dudley’s 

iddie—a peach, a Parisian peach.” 

“Oh, my dear boy, no, no!” put in the Judge 
reprovingly. “Not in his own household. Dudley 
is not such a fool. He’s too much a man of the 
world for that sort of thing.” 


FOR a moment or so there was some lively bet- 

ting, and apparently they forgot the subject. 
Sylvia hoped so. The caddish reference to Matilda’s 
governess, a gentlewoman of fineness and charm, 
was about what Sylvia had learned to expect from 
those who bemoaned the passing of chivalry. ‘‘ Dud- 
ley is not such a fool.” It was as if saying, “No, 
dear boy, Dudley would not use his mid-iron, not 
in a bunker. He understands the game. 

Herring won the pot. ‘Well, there are plenty 
of quiet streets on the edge of the village, you 
know, where an interesting young person might 
concealed.” It was Herring’s favourite theme. 

Neither of the other men responded now. 

“Billy, you know him better than we do,” said 
Herring after a pause. ‘‘What’s S your theory?” 

“My theory is that it is nobody’s business.” 

Now if any one had dared to insinuate in Sears’ 
presence that his admired friend might be guilty 
of financial irregularity, Billy would have called the 
accuser a liar, and would have meant it. But 
when it is a question of irregularities of this sort 
even intimate friends can not always feel so sure. 

“You know the old story of the saintly English 
bishop,” the irrepressible Herring went on. ‘To 
prove a bet that every man knows something he 
wants no one else to know, some friends sent the 
bishop a telegram saying ‘All is discovered’, and 
the next day when they dropped in to see how he 
took it, they found he had skipped over to the 
Continent without leaving his address. And I’ll bet, 
if we were to follow your silent friend from here, 
some of these late afternoons in the gloaming, 
we’d find—a woman at the bottom of it.” 

“All right, all right,” said Billy just to make 
this outsider shut up, “bet you anything you 
like.” 

“You’re on,” said Herring imperturbably, “for 
a hundred dollars’ worth.” He liked to bet reck- 
lessly. It made a fine impression. 

Sears turned and looked at him contemptuously. 
‘““How are you going to prove it?—follow him?” 

Herring smiled, “‘You’ll see.” For at that 
moment Dudley returned from the locker-room. 

What could Sylvia do? If she disclosed her pres- 
ence now it would only proclaim the inexplicable 
fact that she had been there the whole time, listen- 
ing! 

“T say, Dudley,” Herring called to him, 
step here a moment, like a good fellow.” 

Symington stopped short on the way through the 
room, and gave Herring a faintly critical glance. 
He had never requested this casual acquaintance 
to call him by his first name. Sylvia saw the almost 
invisible smile. 

The three men were looking up at his face. So 
was Sylvia. He seemed so quiet and strong and 
clean—too clean for the set he spent so much time 
and money with. Oh, to get him permanently out 
of their clutches before they dragged him perma- 
nently down to their level! 

“What is it?” he asked, scowling at his watch 
as he drew near. 

Herring gazed straight up into Dudley’s eyes 
for several seconds without speaking, and then 
quite suddenly burst out laughing. ‘So all this 
time you thought you were bluffing the crowd 
about this mysterious daily engagement of yours, 
did you? Well, to settle a bet, I followed you to 
your rendezvous yesterday. All is discovered, old 


” 


“just 





witnessed the tender 
and I’m bound 


hd 


top, all is discovered. I 
meeting. I saw the fond embrace 
to say I don’t blame you. She’s a peacherino 

A scarlet flood of amazement on Dudley’s face 
was followed by a white wave of anger, and then 
Sylvia, scarcely believing her ears, heard in his 
crisp clear voice these astounding words, as he 
shook his fist across the table: “If I ever catch 
you there again I’ll shoot you!” 

The lazy group‘of card-players was suddenly elec- 
trified. Herring jumped up. So did Sears. 
the chairs reeled over backwards, fell with a crash. 
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One of 


“Sh-sh!” warned the old Judge. ‘People in the 
next room.” 
Sears grasped his friend’s arm. 


“Shut up, Dud, 
it’s all a joke. Nobody followed you—it’s all a 
joke, I tell you.” 

“Don’t take it so hard, dear boy,” said the 
Judge. 

Dudley seemed dazed. He turned again to 
Herring, who smiled and said, “I merely bet 
Billy I could make you give yourself away. And 
I’m bound to say you did, old top—ra-ather!” 
After his one outburst of blazing anger Dudley 
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Drawing by A. B. Wenzell 


had immediately regained his customary self- 
control, covering his feelings with the character- 
istic mask of silence. Now, however, he seemed 
about to say something, hesitated an instant, then 
shrugged his shoulders. 

“Oh, I don’t mind apologizing, if you prefer,” 
said Herring, and held out his hand. 

Dudley, looking him in the eye, turned his back 
on Herring’s outstretched hand. ‘‘ Bah!” he said 
and marched out of the room, glancing at his 
watch as one will who is late. 

(Continued on page 114) 
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AMERICAN AMBASSADOR 


By LAWRENCE BYRNE 


ILLUSTRATED EY F. 


January 5, 19— 

HE cable—the decipnered part of it which 

Dalton wrote in pencil on a slip of paper— 

has disappeared. The discovery was made 

one morning when the Ambassador asked 

Dalton to open the safe and bring the cable 

to him. Dalton brought the original 
cipher. The Ambassador said he wished the de- 
ciphered message. Dalton replied that he had not 
seen that since the day he had given it to him. 
For a moment the Ambassador appeared dum- 
founded. 

“You mean to say I did not give it back to you?” 
he exclaimed. 

“T am sure of it,’’ Dalton replied. 

“Why are you so sure?” 

“Because at the time when I placed the original 
in the safe I wondered what you had done with 
the translation.” 

“Why didn’t you ask me about it?” 

Dalton coloured slightly. “You will remember, 
sir, there had been a rather unpleasant scene just 
at that time. I felt that any question I might ask 
you would be out of place. If the cable were in 
your hands I felt sure it was in safe keeping.” 

The Ambassador brushed his hands across his 
eyes and sat down. “I can’t seem to remember,” 
he said slowly. ‘ You were in the room at the 
time,” he shot a swift glance at me, “and my wife. 
The last thing I recall is giving it to her. Do you 
remember seeing me do that?” I assented. “After 
that,” he continued, tapping the desk with his 
fingers, “after that Arturo brought in the high- 
balls. You drank yours—then it seems to me that 
you left the room and my wife stopped on here 
with me. Am I right?” 

He was quite right. I had left to go home and 
change my evening clothes before luncheon. It 
was the morning we had had the audience of the 
King. 

“After my wife left,” the Ambassador con- 
tinued slowly, “I sent for you.” This to Dalton. 
“T then gave you the cable. Is that right?” 

Dalton nodded. I noticed with a start that he 
had grown very pale. The Ambassador noticed 
it at the same time and sprang out of his chair. 
For a second his own face grew livid. 


“(OOD Heavens!” he cried. “If it is lost—” 

He leaned heavily on the desk and, without 
finishing the sentence, stared from one to the 
other of us. Then quite suddenly and without a 
word he left the room. 

Dalton and I faced each other. 

“What does it mean?” I asked. 

Dalton moved towards the desk and stood look- 
ing down at it as if unconscious of my presence. 
“Tf it is merely lost, it will not mean anything; if 
it is not lost and is in some one’s hands it means 
that we are all ruined. But that is the small part 
of it,’ he added slowly. “It means that the 
United States will lose immeasurably in one of her 
most vital interests.” 

“And the Ambassador?” 
first to him. 

“He will be the laughing stock of the world. I 
doubt if he would ever be able to return home after 
it were known. His honour would be gone. He 
would be a hopelessly disgraced man. You know 
how unforgiving a people can be when they feel 
that, through negligence, their interests have suf- 
fered!” 

A silence fell between us. 

“What can we do?” I asked. 

“Find the cable—if possible.” 

“ And if it can not be found?” 

“Then—we must find out who has it.” 

“There is only one person who would want it.” 

“Yes, only one, and for us the most dangerous 
man in the world.” 

“Comte de Stanlau?” 

Dalton nodded. Just then the Ambassador re- 
turned, went straight to his desk and sat down. 
During the few minutes of absence his face had 
changed in an extraordinary way. He appeared 
twenty years older; his colour had faded; his eyes, 
always so alert, were dead and lustreless. He 
drummed with his hands on the desk and seemed 
quite unconscious of Dalton and me. 

“T went to look for my wife,” he said after a 
long pause. “She has gone out. I left word for 
her to come here as soon as she returns.” 


My thoughts flew 
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THE STORY—Senator John T. Colborne of 
Colorado, a strong, virile American of unassail- 
able integrity and patriotism, is appointed Am- 
bassador to one of the courts of Europe. As 
confidential secretary he chooses a young New 
Yorker. The secretary precedes him to the 
foreign capital to size up the situation, and, 
while waiting at the Embassy to see Dalton, the 
chargé d’affaires, overhears the Comtesse de 
Stanlau, a prominent but impoverished mem- 
ber of the court circle, planning with Atkins, 
the second secretary, to become for a considera- 
tion the social mentor of the new Ambassadress. 
Later it develops that the Comte de Stanlau— 
brother of the Comtesse, and a former ambassador 
to Washington—also has plans regarding the 
Colborne family, and, under cover of the most 
fulsome flattery, urges Mrs. Colborne to aid him 
in his efforts to win the love of Kate, her step- 
daughter. Soon after the Ambassador enters 
upon his duties, he receives a cablegram from 
the United States Government that reveals a 
serious international complication between the 
two countries in which the Comte de Stanlau 
is involved. Mrs. Colborne, who happens to enter 
the room while the situation is under discussion, 
picks up the deciphered cablegram and becomes 
highly incensed when Dalton makes it obvious 
that he thinks even she should not see the message. 


It was a trying half hour we passed, with hardly 
a word spoken. Indeed, what was there to say? 
Each one of us knew so well the seriousness of the 
situation, and yet for the moment the time for 
discussing it did not appear to have arrived. Per- 
haps each one was pinning his hope to what Mrs. 
Colborne might say. At least, andl che had spoken, 
it seemed best to wait. 

While waiting for her I found myself going over, 
detail by detail, little incidents and scraps of con- 
versation which I hoped might throw some light 
on the disappearance of the cable—if it had dis- 
appeared. Atkins’s talk with Comtesse de Stanlau 
in the garden, particularly the part referring to her 
brother and Kate, began to take an important 
place; then the conversation between Mrs. Colborne 
and Stanlau, with its dove-tailing subject, grew 
suspicious. His beseeching demand that Mrs. 
Colborne should help him win Kate and her prom- 
ised aid began to take a place in my thoughts with 
alarming meaning. Try as hard as I might to 
dismiss the significance of these conversations with 
the argument that Mrs. Colborne was surely too 
sensible to risk such a danger, I invariably came 
back to the belief that there might be something 
in it. ;When she entered the room with Kate I 
immediately, and probably rudely, began to study 
her face, hoping thus to allay the fears that ob- 
sessed my mind. 

“The maitre d’hétel said you were looking for 
me, John. Anything important happened?” 
She gave us all an inclusive smile and moved near 
the desk, resting one hand on it. Kate went at 
once to her father and stood beside his chair. I 
saw him reach for her hand and grasp it so hard 
that she winced. 

“Jenny,” he looked directly at his wife, “you 
remember the day I received that cable?” 


HE frowned slightly, grew a bit paler, threw a 

quick glance around the room, and _ finally 
nodded. 

“T gave it to you to read, you remember?” 

Again she nodded. 

“Did you give it back to me?” Only the in- 
tensity of his gaze betrayed his anxiety. 

With her hand still resting on the desk she met the 
Ambassador’s eyes steadily. Her face, always 
without colour, seemed to grow much paler; this 
was the only sign she gave of annoyance. Indeed, 
she was particularly handsome that morning in 
one of her most beautiful gowns of dark red cloth 
and black fur. She has the gift of choosing her 
costumes for their sumptuous effect. She held 
herself erect and calm, not an easy thing to do 
when several people are searching your face. 


i 


MATANIA 


“T think I laid it there,” she said slowly, indica- 
ting the desk, not with hesitation, but as if trying 
to remember with precision. “Was there not a 
tray on the desk with some bottles?” 

“Yes, there was,” the Ambassador answered. 

“Ah!” she sighed slightly, then smiled. “I am 
so relieved. I’m sure I put the cable beside the 
tray.” 

The Ambassador said nothing. The hand which 
held Kate’s loosened its hold; his whole figure ap- 
peared suddenly to relax. Dalton and I felt very 
much the same way. We too had staked our hope 
on Mrs. Colborne’s answer and were now facing 
the realization that the cable was gone. 

Mrs. Colborne excused herself quickly and left 
the room. Kate remained a moment or two, 
looked questioningly at me and laid her hand on 
her father’s shoulder. 

“What is it, father?” she asked. 


HE looked at her, shook his head, then forced 
himself to smile at her. 

“Did you ever expect your daddy, Kitty, to be 
an out and out derned fool?” 

She shook her head, her eyes very grave. “No, 
father, you could never be that.” 

“But I am, Kitty,” he laughed rather grimly. 
“At this moment I feel I am the biggest fool that 
ever lived.” He pulled her to him almost roughly 
and gave her a resounding kiss. ‘‘ Now—run along. 
Don’t bother about me. I'll tell you all about it 
when I get a chance. Right now I’ve got to do 
some tall thinking!” 

Discovery of the loss of the cable could not 
have come at a more unfortunate time. It 
took all the fun out of our plans for Christmas and 
made it about as dismal a feast as I ever hope to 
attend. Afterwards, one following quickly upon 
another, came innumerable entertainments, official 
and otherwise. On New Year’s day was the re- 
ception by the King and Queen of the entire diplo- 
matic corps. It took place at ten o’clock in the 
evening. After a very hurried dinner we assembled 
in the drawing-room of the Embassy to rehearse 
our bows and courtesies. The Ambassador had a 
very hard time. Kate and I played king and queen 
while the Ambassador and Mrs. Colborne advanced 
into the room side by side, he bowing three times, a 
few steps between each bow, and she courtesying 
the same number of times. This was easy enough; 
the difficulty lay in the backing out. Each time the 
Ambassador reached the door he looked down, and 
to his utter amazement found Mrs. Colborne’s 
voluminous train wrapped securely around his feet. 
After three me ene we discovered what was 
wrong. As they entered the room it was necessary 
for Mrs. Colborne to be on the Ambassador’s left 
so that they might arrive properly before the King 
and Queen—Mrs. Colborne going to the Queen, 
the Ambassador to the King. So far, so good. But 
when the time came for the Ambassador to speak 
to the Queen, and Mrs. Colborne to the King, the 
Ambassador, to pass back of his wife and reach the 
Queen, was confronted with the feat of getting by 
her train. 

“You see, Jenny, I can’t jump over it; can I?” 
The Ambassador stood looking down at the endless 
folds of brocade as if they presented the most 
stupendous problem he had ever faced. ‘And if 
I walk all the way round it, I might as well go 
home. So what am I to do? Would you suggest 
that I lean over it? If the Queen made a long reach 
we might be able to touch fingers.” 

Atkins finally arrived and superciliously unraveled 
the knot. On such an occasion the man invariably 
crosses in front of the lady; there is no other possi- 
ble way out. The Ambassador gave a loud cheer, 
and this time reached the door with his legs free. 

We arrived a little late at the palace. All the 
embassies’ staffs were already assembled in the 
large antechamber—the men in their full diplomatic 
uniforms, the ladies in evening dresses with all 
sorts and conditions of court trains. Some of them, 
I could swear, had requisitioned their drawing- 
room curtains; that the train should accord in 
colour or design with the costume did not appear to 
have occurred to the wearer. 

it was an immensely brilliant sight, one that has 
come up to what I expected of court life more than 
anything else I have seen. It was quite gay too. 
Every one ran around speaking to every one else. 
Introductions were going on in every direction. I 





a- 
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Like all handsome American women Mrs. Colborne has the characteristic look of race 


met, for the first time, all our South American col- 
leagues. There must have been fifty of them— 
all of them brilliantly rastaguouére. The Orient 
was out in full force, though in perfectly Occidental 
attire. We, as usual, were in our dismal head-waiter 
suits, with a slight assistance lent by the gold lace 
of our uniformed naval and military attachés, 
both of whom have returned to town for the open- 
ing of the season. 

Any disappointment which we felt however was 
offset by Mrs. Colborne’s appearance. She was 
really magnificent in a dazzling costume of white 
and silver Venetian brocade. Her train may have 
been a little overdone, but it was immensely effec- 
tive. I stood across the room and studied her in 
comparison with the other women. There was prac- 
tically a woman of every nation under the sun in 
the room, and not one of them, not even the Spanish 
Ambassador’s wife with her severe, haughty, 
Castilian beauty, could be considered a moment 
beside Mrs. Colborne. She made them all look 
commonplace; in most cases dowdy. Like all 
handsome American women, she has that char- 
acteristic look of race—a trait our women appear 
to possess exclusively. You rarely see an American 
man who looks as if he had ancestors. We usually 
appear to have been made in a hurry. 
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As each Embassy’s turn came to be admitted 
to the audience-chamber, there was a great fuss 
made over assembling before the double doors, 
straightening out trains, and a general air of getting 
ready to appear at one’s best. At the appointed 
moment the doors were thrown open; an ambassador 
and his wife sailed in, followed by their attachés, 
and the doors closed behind them. For the time 
being it was as if they had been swallowed up. 
Somehow it made me think of prisoners at the 
time of the French Revolution gathered in a room 
awaiting the roll-call. 


HEN our turn came and the doors were opened, 
we too sailed in and found ourselves con- 
fronted at once by the King and Queen. They 
stood in the centre of the room with a score of 
ladies and gentlemen in waiting back of them. 
The Ambassador and Mrs. Colborne reached 
Their Majesties safely. Kate followed a little 
behind Mrs. Colborne; the rest of us stood in a 
solemn row and tried to outstare the court crowd 
behind the royalties, who were having their share 
of fun at our expense. 
What the King said to the Ambassador was 
immediately afterwards repeated to Mrs. Colborne; 
and what each of them said to Their Majesties 


was exactly what every one else says at a formal 
court function. In discussing it that evening with 
other diplorts we found that almost identically 
the same words were used by the King to each 
one, the only difference being that he always 
spoke to a diplomat in the language of that rep- 
resentative’s country. The usual conversation 
between a royalty and some one presented for the 
first time, as recorded by more than a score of 
people, is substantially this: 

KinG (after shaking hands): It gives me much 
pleasure to welcome you to our country. I trust 
you will be very happy here. 

ANSWER (perfunctorily enthusiastic; if an apprecic- 
tive American lady is being presented she replis 
ecstatically): I’m crazy about Your Majesty’s 
country. 

Kinc (callous to such outbursts): All Americans 
appear to love their country very much. 

ANSWER: But it is so new, so banal, compared to 
Your Majesty’s. 

KincG: I hope to have the good fortune some day 
to visit America. 

Answer: Ah, if Your Majesty only would! 

By this time the lady is given another royal 
hand-clasp, and, adroitly dismissed, the backing 
(Continued on page 116) 











Mask 


The Young Man’: 


It would seem that in Edmuna Dulac the 
author had found an artist who could not 
only enter into the spirit of his poetry, but 
who was moreover familiar with the ancient 
theatrical traditions of the Romans, and of 
those 
hundreds of years ago, moulded masks for 
various types of tragic character. It is to 
be hoped that since Michio Itow, the lead 
ing actor in the original cast, is now in the 


consummate Japanese masters who, 


United States, a performance of the play 
Dulac’s cos 
tumes will then be seen; and it will clearly 
be realized how 


for the theatre and in his exquisite paintings, 


itself may be made possible 


swiftly, both in his work 
Dulac is arriving at one of his artistic 


goals—‘‘a satisfactory synthesis for the 
communication of Emotion through Char- 


acter.” Vartin Birnbaum. 


PREFACE 


COUPLE of years ago 

I was sitting in my stall 

at the Court Theatre in 

London watching one of 

my own plays, “The 

King’s Threshold”. In 

front of me were three people, secm- 
ingly a husband, a wife and a woman 
friend. The husband was bored; he yawned and 
retched himself and shifted in his seat, and I 
watched him with distress. I was inclined to be 
angry, but reminded myself that music where 
there are no satisfying audible words bores me as 
much, for I have no ear or only a primitive one. 
Presently when the little princesses came upon 
the stage in their red clothes, the woman friend, who 
had seemed also a little bored, said: “ They do 
things very well,” and became attentive. The 
distinguished painter who had designed the clothes 
at any rate could interest her. The wife who had 
sat motionless from the first said when the curtain 
had fallen and the applause—was it politeness or 
enthusiasm?—had come to an end, “I would not 
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The Old Man at the Well 


have missed it for the world”. She was perhaps a 
reader of my poetry who had persuaded the others 
to come, and she had found a pleasure the book 
could not give her in the combination of words and 
speech. Yet when [ think of my play, I do not 
call her to the mind’s eye, or even her friend who 
found the long red gloves of the little princesses 
amusing, but always that bored man; the worst 
of it is that I could not pay my players or the 
seamstress cr the owner of the stage, unless I could 
draw to my plays those who prefer light amuse- 
ment or have no ear for verse, and fortunately 
they are all very polite 

Being sensitive, or not knowing how to escape 
the chance of sitting behind the wrong people, I 
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The Old Man’s Mask 


have begun to shrink from sending 
my muses where they are but half- 
welcomed; and even in Dublin, where 
the pit has an ear for verse, I have 
no longer the appetite to carry me 
through the daily rehearsals. Yet 
I need a theatre; I believe myself 
to be a dramatist; I desire to show 
events and not merely tell of them; 
and two of my best friends were 
won for me by my plays, and I 
scem to myself most alive at the 
moment when a room full of people 
share the one lofty emotion. My 
blunder has been that I did not dis- 
cover in my youth that my theatre 
must be the ancient theatre that 
can be made by unrolling a carpet 
or marking out a place with a stick, 
or setting a screen against the wall. 
Certainly those who care for my 
kind of poetry must be numerous 
enough, if I can bring them to- 
gether to pay half a dozen players 
who can bring all their properties 
in a cab and perform in their leisure 
moments. 

I have found my first modcl—and in literature 
if we would not be parvenus we must have a model 

-in the “Noh” stage of aristocratic Japan. I 
have described in the introduction to Mr. Pound’s 
“Certain Noble Plays of Japan” (Cuala Press, 
Dundrum, Ireland) what has seemed to me im- 
portant on that most subtle stage, I do not think 
of my discovery as mere economy, for it has been 
a great gain to get rid of scenery, to substitute for 
a crude landscape painted upon canvas three 
performers who, sitting before the wall or a pate 
terned screen, describe landscape or event, and 
accompany movement with drum and gong, or 
deepen the emotion of the words with zither or flute. 
Painted scenery after all is unnecessary to my 








The First Musician 


friends and to myself, for 
our imagination kept living 
by the arts can imagine a 
mountain covered with thorn- 
trees in a drawing-room 
without any great trouble, 
and we have many quarrels 
with even good scene-painting. 

Then too the masks forced 
upon us by the absence of 
any special lighting, or by 
the nearness of the audience 
who surround the players 
upon three sides, do not 
seem to us eccentric. We 
are accustomed to faces of 
bronze and of marble, and 
what could be more suitable 
than that Cuchulain, let us 
say, a half-supernatural leg- 
endary person, should show 
to us a face, not made 
before the looking-glass by 
some leading player—there 
too we have many quarrels— 
but moulded by some dis- 
tinguished artist? We are 
a learned people, and we 
remember how the Roman 
theatre, when it became 
more intellectual, abandoned 
“make-up” and used the 
mask instead, and that the 
most famous artists of Japan 
modeled masks that are 
still in use after hundreds 
of years. It would be a 
stirring adventure for a poet 
and an artist working to- 
gether to create once more 
heroic or grotesque types 
that, keeping always an 
appropriate distance from 
life, would seem images of 
those profound emotions that 
exist only in solitude and in 
silence. Nor has any one 
told me after a performance 
that they have missed a 
changing facial expression, 
for the mask seems to change 
with the light that falls upon 
it, and besides in poetical 
and tragic art, as every 
“producer” knows, expression 
is mainly in those movements 
that are of the entire body. 
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The Hawk as interpreted by Michio Itow 


The Young Man 


“At the Hawk’s Well”’ 
was performed for the first 
time in April, 1916, in a 
friend’s drawing-room, and 
only those who cared for 
poetry were invited. It was 
played upon the floor, and 
the players came in by the 
same door as the audience, 
and the audience and the 
players and I myself were 
pleased. A few days later 
it was revived in Lady 
Islington’s big drawing-room 
at Chesterfield Gardens for 
the benefit of a war charity. 
The cast was as follows 
the Young Man, Mr. Henry 
Ainley; the Old Man, Mr. 
Adam Wade; the Guardian 
of the Well, Mr. Itow; and 
the three musicians, Mr. 
Dulac, Mrs. Mann and Mr. 
Foulds. The music was by 
Mrs. Mann and Mr. Foulds. 
And round the platform upon 
three sides were three hun 
dred fashionable people in 
cluding Queen Alexandra, 
and once more my muses 
were but half welcome. I 
remember, however, with a 
little pleasure that we found 
a newspaper photographer 
planting his camera in a 
dressing-room and explained 
to him that as fifty people 
could pay our expenses, we 
did not invite the press and 
that flashlight photographs 
were not desirable for their 
own sake. He was incredu- 
lous and persistent—a whole 
page somewhere or other 
was at our disposal—and it 
was nearly ten minutes _be- 
fore we could persuade him 
to go away. What a relief 
after directing a theatre for 
so many years—for I am 
one of the two directors of 
the Abbey Theatre in Dublin 

to think no more of pic- 
tures unless Mr. Dulac or 
some other distinguished man 
has made them, nor of al 

(Continued on page 132) 








HAVE A CARE 


HILE Bessie and Mrs. MacAdoo 
were speeding to Boston, the Rev- 
erend Charles Ruby had already 
arrived there, his foresight suggesting 
to him that a certain amount of 
instruction in his duties might be 

thought advisable by those responsible for the 
attractive conduct of Cesar’s Court. Three- 
fifteen, then, saw him outside the doors, which on 
trying he found unlocked. He walked in therefore 
to meet Cerberus, looking very snug in his blue 
cloak. 

“Ha! ha! ha!” said the Reverend Charles, 
laughing genially, as was always his habit when 
entering a house or room, unless death or sin had 
taken place flagrantly therein. ‘Good day!” 

“Good day, sir,” responded Cerberus smoothly. 
“This way to the cloak-room.” He led the way to 
the alcove, where Hubert’s costume lay extended 
on the floor, newly washed and ironed, with the 
vine-leaf fillet and the sandals arranged neatly,upon 
its chest. 

“This costume, sir,” continued Cerberus, pick- 
ing it up with some dexterity to display it, “was 
left for you by the proprietor who is willingly 
giving up his place to you this afternoon, and as 
many more afternoons as you care to fill it. He 
wished me to lay particular emphasis on his willing- 
ness to oblige you in this respect.” 

“T am to wear that?” said the Reverend Charles, 
looking attentively at the red garment. 

“T should advise you to dress at once,’ replied 
Cerberus, ‘‘for the clients may begin to arrive.” 

The Reverend Charles thereupon began to strip 
hastily. 

“What is the material?” he asked confidentially. 

“Sateen,” replied Cerberus as confidentially. 

“T wear lamb ’s-wool vests,” said the Reverend 
Charles, “and I am glad of it.” 


” 


’ 


P to the discarding of his last garment—save 

the lamb’s-wool vest—Mr. Ruby kept upon 
him the more elusive garment of righteousness; 
but gradually, as coat, waistcoat, et cetera, were 
dispensed with, this garment grew thinner and 
thinner until it became altogether imperceptible 
to the lay eye, and the Reverend Charles stood 
revealed as just a jolly sinner. 

True, he still laughed, this being his custom, but 
the quality of his note had changed; it became 
richer, more fragrant, tolerant and mellow; he took 
from Cerberus’s hands the Cesarian tunic and, 
putting it on, wore it as to the manner born. 

“T like myself in red,” said he, turning about 
before the mirror. 

Five ordinary-looking, respectable men now 
trooped in with an air of haste, and, as if recog- 
nizing the situation, cried “Hello” fraternally to 
the Reverend Charles before swiftly seizing each 
upon a snow-white garment. 

“ Hel-lo, boys!” said Mr. Ruby, laughing affably. 

He fitted on his fillet and his sandals, and stood 
transformed. 

“Hel-lo!” he said to himself in the glass. 

He took Cerberus aside and began: 

“T remember when I was at Amherst ... . 

Their mutual laughter grew mutually richer, 
more fragrant, tolerant and mellow. They strolled 
down the aisle together to its accompaniment and 
reached Cwsar’s screen, concealing the best divan. 

“When do we open?” said the Reverend Charles, 
thus already associating himself familiarly with 
the place. 

“In three minutes,” replied Cerberus. “Just 
see that your spirit stove, sweet biscuits and so on 
are all in order—I have arranged them for you 
myself—then sit down and wait. When you wish 
to end any interview, strike the gong.” 

The Reverend Charles composed himself upon the 
best divan with a smile. While he reclined there 
each of the five men looked in upon him, and some- 
thing in the happy, expectant serenity of his face 
must have struck a chord of mirth in them, for 
each retired choking with laughter. The only re- 
flection, however, which this engendered within him 
was— This is a charmingly light-hearted place.” 

Reclining there, in a mood reminiscent perhaps 
of Amherst, the Reverend Charles awaited the tide 
of events, and soon ripple upon ripple he heard it 
approaching, until the foremost wave lapped, as 
it were, over the foremost pebbles upon the beach, 
and the first feminine head appeared. The Rev- 
erend Charles wilted upon the divan like the last 
leaf of autumn under the first frost. The lady 
walked around the edge of the screen with an arch 
courage wholly unwarranted by the timidity of her 
appearance. 


” 
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By MAY EDGINTON 


(Conclusion) 


“Tea, please,” said she with marked decision. 

The interview, the transaction, the episode, or 
whatever it may be called, was short. It is of no 
use in the world to dilate upon it, to expatiate on 
its miseries, its disillusionment, or the bitter disap- 
pointment of the thwarted man. 

He struck his gong violently, as his client ab- 
sorbed the last crumb of her bread and butter, and 
in the very midst of her confidential details of 
certain ailments, apparently handed down from 
generation to generation in her sorely afflicted 
family, her place was usurped by another from the 
waiting queue. 

Was Mr. Ruby glad that he struck his gong? 
He was not. 

It would be fruitless also to describe this inter- 
view, transaction or episode; fruitless to dwell on 
the next, or the next, or the next. Heaven knows 
what clinging desperation of hope—hope uncon- 
querable engendered probably by his high calling— 
inspired this maddened man to continue to strike 
so passionately and so often upon the gong pro- 
vided for his salvation. 

At four-thirty, number six, came Bessie. 

As the Reverend Charles looked at the appear- 
ing female form, with that faint ray of hope ever 
beating within his breast, he thought momentarily 
that the chill of death had passed over him. He 
knew that corded silk, that feather boa well; they 
had sat under him Sunday after Sunday; they had 
joined in the social festivity of decorating his own 
parish room; he knew them well, but in his excite- 
ment he could not name them. 

This latter contingency sent a hot thrill of fear 
to replace the deathly chill of a moment before, 
and even as he commenced to suffer under it he 
heard Bessie’s voice crying, ““Oh, Mr. Ruby!” 

There was nothing ribald, shocked or disap- 
proving in Bessie’s exclamation. It conveyed 
unfeigned pride and gladness. Extending one of 
the kid gloves which matched her corded silk, she 
added in a breathless flutter: 

“T am surprised to see you here, Mr. Ruby!” 

For a few moments—indeed, minutes—the 
Reverend Charles found nothing to say, although 
his active brain occupied itself acutely as to the 
nature his reply should take; but the habit noted 
before came to his rescue and filled in the gap. 
He laughed. 

He laughed as if he were at a school treat, or the 
meeting of the church dusters, or even calling at 
Lonetree Villa instead of sitting upon a most 
lurid and unsuitable divan. 

“Ha! ha!” he said, “‘ha! ha! ha! Good gracious, 
Mrs.—! Ha! ha! ha!” Then at length a glimmer of 
light visiting him: “Now sit down, Mrs.—er—! 
Sit down, do, and make yourself thoroughly com- 
fortable. A cup of tea, Mrs.—ah—? What a 
cold day!—but seasonable. We have had a right 
seasonable Christmastide. And how are you, Mrs. 
—h’m?” 


LL this time it should be remembered that his 

legs from the knees down were fully exposed 
to the gaze of a parishioner; that his head was 
covered with a decoration of distinctly bacchanalian 
suggestion; and that he was receiving a lady in a 
privacy which, to say the least, she found thrilling. 
His recovery of composure, therefore, was highly 
commendable, and he would have felt almost easy 
in his mind had he only been able to remember 
Bessie’s name as well as he remembered her 
feather boa. 

Bessie answered, all bemused: 

“It is indeed a beautiful day. If tea would not 
be troubling you too much—” 

“Tt is what I am here for,” said Mr. Ruby, re- 
covering himself more and more, and speaking 
almost with austerity. 

He turned to the apparatus which had prepared 
so many and such unsatisfactory cups of tea that 
afternoon, and refilled the kettle from the ad- 
jacent ewer. 

“Oh, Mr. Ruby!” cried Bessie in a reverent 
flutter, ‘let me make tea.” 

She then made it. They were sitting together 
upon the divan. The Reverend Charles lay back 
upon his cushions and closed his eyes. In this 
attitude Bessie found him, when, presently, she 
turned victorious from her tea-making. Almost 
afraid to disturb his meditations, she courageously 
put a cup of tea at his elbow, and he sipped it 
seriously. 

He was, had Bessie but guessed it, trying to call 
to memory some few particulars of her life or cir- 
cumstances which might assist him to retrieve the 
balance which he felt he had lost, and when the 


os 


first ray came to him he leaned forward, and, his 
laughter gone, with that air of sharing an ex- 
quisite and peculiar sorrow which the cloth can 
assume at will, asked very low: 

“Mrs.—er—’m—er, how is the trouble?” 

Bessie sat silent, delighted, but bemused. 

“Tf,” he said rapidly in the same low voice, “you 
would rather not tell me, I will not press you. But 
I have been thinking of you and your trouble a 
great deal all this Christmastide, and it would make 
me happier to know that it has been, with the 
assistance of Providence, overcome.” 


“T DO not know,” replied Bessie very regret- 
fully, “that I have any trouble, although it is 
very kind of you to think—” 

“Wrong track; wrong woman!” said the Rev- 
erend Charles rapidly to himself, and, as rapidly 
to her—for the clergy require immense presence 
of mind in their difficult calling—‘Oh, Mrs.— 
um, you have relieved me immensely, and we need 
not refer to it again. Allow me to congratulate 
you. To be without trouble is to be blest indeed. 
Let us talk of something else.” 

Then, whirling her mind on with a rapidity cal- 
culated to distract it from anything in the fore- 
going which might have puzzled her, he tried again. 

“Did you find one? I had been hoping to meet 
you and to ask you before this; but heavily over- 
worked as I am, it is difficult to keep in constant 
touch even with the people one values most. Mrs. 
Ruby and I have both been wondering: ‘Did she 
find one’?” 

Now it may be supposed that Bessie might—in 
vulgar parlance—have smelt a rat; but she was too 
thoroughly nice to do anything of the sort. She 
knew Mr. Ruby to be a cultured and imaginative 
man, and she bowed to the fact that his conversa- 
tion, all in such clever metaphor, was high above 
her head. She said merely, “Oh, Mr. Ruby!” and 
looked inexpressibly happy. 

While her style of making this remark was 
irreproachable, it yet had the same effect as a more 
vulgar injunction, such as, “Tell us another!”— 
“T should worry!”’ 

“Wrong again!” said the Reverend Charles to 
himself rapidly. ‘She did not want a maid.” He 
then took a quick mental impression of his parish 
and made a fresh cast. 

“And how,” he exclaimed vibrantly, all his 
teeth gleaming in a smile which expressed the 
joyful familiarity of an old and favoured friend, 
“did Christmastide go off in the nursery? What 
about the little tots? Big tree, eh? Stockings? 
Ah! it is a glorious time for the wee tots, and I hope 
they never lose sight of the origin of it all. Mrs. 
Ruby and I, only yesterday, were speaking of one 
of your little crowd and wishing it were ours.” 

Here again it may be supposed that Bessie, not 
being a family woman, would feel her niceness 
thoroughly impugned; but here again she ac- 
cepted Mr. Ruby’s flights of rare fancy with re- 
spect and admiration, resolving to think over and 
try to understand them when she reached home. 
She repeated merely, “Oh, Mr. Ruby!” 

The Reverend Charles needed no lamb’s-wool 
vest to make him perspire heavily, as he realized 
that he was once more in danger. Once more he 
drew on his resource. 

“T remember,” he said quickly, bending towards 
Bessie in a confidential attitude, “that when I was 
a little child my dear mother and father, sur- 
prised at my aspirations, soe 

Bessie received, to her deep gratification, the 
longish story of Mr. Ruby’s nursery days. She 
could not remember when she had been so happy, 
or the object of so much attention, and she longed 
for the afternoon to last for ever. 

The Reverend Charles’s recitation however 
ended. It had been well rendered, full of plot, and 
left him feeling as dry as a drained well called upon 
for ceaseless supplies of water. 

He began to pray that Bessie would soon go 
away to one of the avocations which he had tried, 
so fruitlessly, to track down. This she showed no 
signs of doing; she just sat beside him, looking very 
softened, and: with an expression of the clearest 
happiness upon her face. She had been with him 
for three-quarters of an hour, and the rustles and 
whisperings on the other side of the screen, where 
the replenished queue waited, had assumed a re- 
monstrant character. 

The Reverend Charles looked stealthily for his 
gong, which he wished to seize the first opportunity 
to strike in a kind of natural, absent manner, but 
Bessie had set upon it her feather muff. He lay 

(Continued on page go) 
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Posed by Mrs. O’Kane Conwell 


THE DESERTED 


HEAVY AND SLOW THE CURTAINS SWELL 
WHERE THE WINDOWS OPEN WIDE; 
AND THE EMPTY ROOM RINGS LOW LIKE A SHELL 
THAT MURMURS YET OF THE TIDE. 
THE MIST LIES DIM ON THE MIRROR’S FACE, 
AND THE GILDED CHAIRS ARE CAUGHT FROM THEIR PLACE, 
AND THE QUIVERING STRINGS OF THE VIOL’S BASS 
LAMENT WHERE THE REVEL DIED. 


Refrain 


WHERE ARE THE DANCERS GONE? 
WHERE GO THE FEET OF THE DANCERS?: 
TO WHAT WAYS ARE THEY TURNING? 
TOWARD WHAT BOURN ARE THEY BORNE? 
DOWN DROOP THEIR WREATHS FORLORN,— 
LOW ARE THEIR CANDLES BURNING,— 
ONLY THE ECHO ANSWERS 
WHERE ARE THE DANCERS GONE? 
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BALLROOM 


HERE TOUCHED THE LIVES THAT MET FOR A NIGHT 
TO MINGLE AWHILE AND BE GAY. 

OUT OF THE DARKNESS INTO THE LIGHT 
THEY CAME AND THEY MELTED AWAY. 

OUT OF THE LIGHT TO THE DARKNESS AGAIN, 

EACH TO HIS PLEASURE AND EACH TO HIS PAIN, 

EACH WITH THE BURDEN HE SHRINKS FROM IN VAIN 
AND BEARS TO THE END OF THE DAY. 


Refrain 


WHERE ARE THE DANCERS GONE? 
WHERE GO THE FEET OF THE DANCERS? 
DOWN DROOP THEIR WREATHS FORLORN, 
LOW HAVE THEIR CANDLES BURNED; 
TO WHAT WAYS HAVE THEY TURNED? 
TOWARD WHAT BOURN ARE THEY BORNE? 
ONLY THE ECHO ANSWERS 
WHERE ARE THE DANCERS GONE? 


Caroline Duer 





Tra L. Hill's 
Studio 


CHRISTINE NORMA 


Ton and lace frock (lower left), with which Miss Norman wears the Lucile coat of striped taffeta (lower right). The 


blue and gold sequin dance frock (centre), while demure but effective is the blue trotteur frock (upper right). 
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MAUDE ADAMS 


As Jane Thing, 
while pathetically winsome, is withal 


4 Kiss for Cinderella,” presented by Miss Adams at the Empire Theatre, New York, is Sir James M. Barrie’s latest whimsy. 


the little slavey, she adopts four war orphans and incidentally dreams herself to be Cinderella. Miss Adams 
delightfully humourous. The play is made by the dream scene, a “ Barrieized ‘ Alice in Wonderland’”, in which Jane finds her prince, a London 
policeman in real life, and receives a pair of glass slippers instead of an engagement ring. 
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WOMAN’S PLACE 


By PARKER FILLMORE 


ONEY ISLAND in the morning was a 
new sight to Cowen. Instead of the 
gaiety he had always seen there in late 
afternoon and evening, he found a 
scene of domesticity—untidy domes- 
ticity that offended his orderly bachelor 

sense. The beaches swarmed with blowzy women 
and babies. To a man like Cowen who had lived 
many years away from the small intimacies of 
home and family, the nursing bottle seemed prefer- 
able to the way in which these women—foreigners, 
most of them—were nourishing their infants. 
Moreover, in addition to the baby in her arms, 
each woman had apparently from five to ten other 
small children to take care of. Cowen had never 
seen so many small children. The place was alive 
with them. They were half-dressed little brats, 
as alien in appearance as their mothers. As he 

icked his way over the beach Cowen’s ill-humour 
increased, for he had left the city in search of a 
quiet, cool spot where he might think out the so- 
lution of a problem he had to face. 

All the benches were occupied by the mothers, 
and most of the ground too. Even the sky seemed 
populous as with an invisible host that filled the 
air with shouts and scoldings and laughter. 

Cowen found a place at last on a bench where a 
woman with a parasol was seated. She had paused 
in the act of opening a letter to look off musingly 
over the sand. Her spotless linen suit, her be- 
coming hat, her pretty figure marked her out from 
among the other women on the beach as American 
in exactly the sense that Cowen considered himself 
American. It was as though he had been traveling 
in some far outlandish place and had come unex- 
pectedly upon a fellow countryman. It seemed 
only natural that he should speak to her. 


“ISN'T this disgusting?” he remarked, after he 
had been seated a moment. 


She turned slowly and looked at him. “What is 
disgusting?” she asked. 
“These dirty, low-class foreigners! Not an 


American in sight but ourselves! They’re crowd- 
ing us out of our own country.” 

His companion shook her head. 
why you consider them disgusting.” 

“Then why do I?” 

“T have an idea that it’s because their clothes 
are slovenly. They’re in wrappers and without 
corsets. Pardon so shocking a word. And they’re 

rimitive enough to suppose that a woman shall 
eed her young—as nature intended—if she can.” 

“Oh, I say!” Cowen protested. 

“Before you spoke to me I was thinking what 
a wonderfal thine it is that these poor women have 
a place like this to which they can bring their babies 
any day and all day.” 

Her eyes again wandered off over the sand and 
Cowen, amazed at her speech, looked at her 
sharply. She was handsome unquestionably, a 
vigourous golden-brown type with lovely hair and 
fine eyes. There was nothing girlish about her, 
and yet her maturity seemed rather of experience 
than of years. Her modish costume might have 
betokened a woman of leisure, but not her manner. 
She was talking to him not as a charming woman 
would talk to a man, but as one human being 
might talk to another in a state of society where 
usage had not put taboo on any subject of interest. 
She must be either a business or a professional 
woman, Cowen told himself. Theoretically he did 
not approve the type; actually he knew very little 
about it. His own mother and sisters, the few 
women of his acquaintance, and even his fiancée 
all belonged to an older convention. It was his 
fiancée’s determination to break away from the 
established order of things that was troubling him 
at the present moment. ... These professional 
women, he understood, prided themselves on doing 
as they liked. This one had not resented his ad- 
dressing her as a “real” lady might; perhaps he 
could go a step farther. 

“T’m going to have lunch at the hotel. Will you 
join me?” 

“Tf you let me pay my own way.” 

Ha!—he was sure now that he had placed her 
correctly. “Pay if you like,” he said, “‘but I invite 
you as my guest. Is there any reason why you 
should not accept my invitation?” 

“No, not if you realize that the price of my 
lunch does not entitle you to make love to me.” 

Mentally Cowen gave a little whistle of surprise. 
Then he frowned, for her words recalled to him the 
worry that lay heavy on his mind. He spoke 
bluntly: “You will, I think, understand me when 
I tell you I’m too much in love with one woman to 
pretend love to another.” 


**That’s not 
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She laughed lightly. “Good! That’s a frank 
declaration. And my vanity isn’t the least hurt. 
The world is so full of men who are not in love with 
one woman that you are a refreshing change. Be- 
sides, I’m not looking for attention.” 

She gathered up the half-opened letter that lay 
in her lap and put it in her bag. Then together 
they picked their way along the beach and across 
the boulevard to the hotel. They found a table 
on the broad veranda, and Cowen ordered lunch. 

As the waiter departed, she looked at him with 
a faint smile. ‘Curious, isn’t it?p—here you’ve 
been talking to me only a few minutes and now I’m 
taking lunch with you, yet because I’ve got money 
in my pocket and because you know it I’m not in 
the least danger of having you mistake my label.” 

Cowen frowned impatiently. “I’m not looking 
for the kind of label you keep talking about. If I 
were I think I could find it. They’re not so blamed 
scarce, you know.” 


+ "TRUE enough, and it will continue to be true so 

long as women and girls are thrown on their own 
resources with no preparation for life except a long 
training in ignorance and idleness.” 

Cowen was amused. “I’ve heard such talk be- 
fore, but I’m surprised that you, evidently a 
woman of experience, believe that a really good 
girl ever goes wrong.” 

“Really good?” she scoffed. “What do you 
mean by ‘really good’? Have you ever known a 
really good woman?” 

Cowen’s face took on a serious expression. “I 
think I have,” he said quietly; ““my mother.” 

“Fiddlesticks!” She tapped the floor impatient- 
ly. “When a young man rolls his eyes to heaven 
and murmurs, ‘My mother! My sisters!’ I want 
to shout, ‘Soft music!’ What in the world pos- 
sesses you to suppose you actually know your 
mother? Tell me now: since childhood have you 
ever once talked as frankly to your mother as we 
are talking this minute?” 

Cowen’s manner stiffened. “I think I made a 
mistake by bringing my mother into this conversa- 
tion.” 

His companion laughed. “I think you did.” 

“Not that I grant for an instant what you 
say!” Cowen struggled hard to insist that he had 
not been worsted, and by insisting floundered more 
deeply. “I know that neither my mother nor my 
sisters are what you would call modern women. 
Their conception of woman’s place differs, no 
doubt, from yours, and their ideals would seem to 
you old-fashioned. They still believe in such things 
as the sanctity of the home and the purity of 
woman.” 

“Poor things!” she murmured. “And tell me, 
if you will, do they live in New York?” 

“oy 2s,” 

“And do you live with them?” 

Cowen had the feeling that this was a trap, but 
he answered honestly: “No. It’s simpler for me 
to live at my club.” 

“T thought so.” She dimpled and nodded. 
“Here’s a whole bevy of women devoted to the 
sanctity of the home and you, no doubt an only 
son and an only brother, applaud them in their 
devotion and then for comfort and convenience 
go off and live away from them. And if you were 
still with them the situation would be the same, for 
you would be there only because you had to be.” 
She laughed outright. “This sounds shocking, 
doesn’t it?” 

The arrival of lunch saved Cowen the embar- 
rassment of an immediate answer. The woman 
irritated him as the women of his own family irri- 
tated him when they made foolish statements not 
easy for him to refute. With them he could always 
fall back on offended silence, and sooner or later 
they would see their error and retract. She, not 
being of his family, would not be impressed by 
offended silence. Moreover, as host he must 
remember the amenities. So he tried to guide the 
conversation into one of those harmless topics with 
which the American man is wont to engage his 
women folk, such as, “Aren’t you glad to see an R 
month again on the calendar?” 


HE looked at the oysters abstractedly and then 

dismissed them with a nod as she might the 
bread or the salt. It was not that she disapproved of 
them as oysters, she ate them with distinct relish; 
but she wished to talk of other things. 

“T don’t want you to think I have a grievance 
against the home. I haven’t. Being without a 
home is the one thing in my present life that I 
don’t get accustomed to. I like business and I’m 
successful, and I live at a comfortable hotel. Why, 
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I wonder, do I regret home when I’ve never had 
one that wasn’t distasteful to me? I came out here 
this morning for the pleasure of being alone a few 
hours, and I was no sooner here than the sight of 
all those mothers and babies made me realize sud- 
denly how truly alone in the world I am. On all 
that swarming beach I was probably the only woman 
who had neither child nor husband nor any other 
human companion with whom to live on terms of 
family intimacy. The freedom and independence 
which I had thought meant everything to me 
seemed at that moment such poor mean substi- 
tutes that I could have wept in self-pity. So far 
as I knew there was not a human being in reach 
with whom I could exchange a word. Then, as if 
in answer to my need, you began to talk to me. I 
can’t tell you how glad I was to have you do it.” 

Cowen looked at her in quick sympathy. He 
forgot his recent irritation; he forgot that she was 
an insurgent woman who needed curbing. For an 
instant he even forgot his own masculine self- 
consciousness and began talking to her with a 
frankness that nearly equaled her own. 

“Do you know, that’s odd! I came out here 
this morning for the very same purpose of being 
alone. Things were slow at the office, and there 
was something I wanted to thresh out. I was 
expecting a deserted beach, and when I had to 
wander a quarter of an hour before finding even 
an empty seat I was feeling pretty exasperated. 
Since you were another American, I could not help 
supposing that you too resented the foreign occu- 
pation. So of course I spoke to you.” 

“And as a result you haven’t been alone for a 
moment since, and I have not even read the letter 
that I tore open an hour ago.” She smiled at him 
quietly and he smiled back. 


LL the antagonism of which he had been 
conscious a few minutes before had entirely 
disappeared. He leaned toward her with an im- 
ulsiveness that showed a sudden lifting of the 
inhibitions that ordinarily restrained him. 

“Do you know, if it wouldn’t bore you, I think 
you could help me. I’m sure you understand the 
new things that women are thinking about better 
than I do, and I know I can trust you to be honest. 
As an outsider you’ll probably see the thing in its 
general aspects. I’m probably too close to it to be 
fair. You don’t even know my name.” He paused 
an instant, surprised to hear himself talking so 
intimately to a person who did not know his name. 
Then, in self-justification apparently, he added: 
“But the truth is I could not be discussing the 
matter with you if you did know my name. I’ve 
told you I’m very much in love with one woman. 
I’m engaged to her. .. .” 

Cowen paused. His companion said nothing. 
She was looking at him quietly, hearing what he 
was saying, and waiting for him to continue. She 
was a good listener, attentive but not inquisitive. 

“We were to be married in two months, and now 
the girl wants to put it off for six months. If I 
don’t consent, she will probably break the engage- 
ment; and I don’t see how I can consent.” 

His gaze roved off unhappily across the boulevard 
to the sand where the numerous mothers were 
feeding their children from newspaper parcels. 

“T don’t want to be unreasonable, but this is 
the second time she’s put the wedding off. Now 
I ask you, do you think a man can stand that sort 
of thing indefinitely?” 

Instead of answering his question, the woman 
opposite him asked: ‘“‘Why does she want to post- 
pone it?” 

Cowen sighed. ‘She’s consumed with the idea 
that a woman must do something and must be 
something. To start with she wanted to take a 
course in trained nursing, and her mother and I 
had an awful time heading her off. That was be- 
fore we were engaged. After we were engaged she 
insisted that she wanted some business training, 
and I had to let her go to a business college for 
typewriting and stenography and the rest of it. 
That was the reason for the first postponement. 
I didn’t like her going, but I had to consent be- 
cause it was partly for me that she gave up the 
nursing. Now she says her training will be worth- 
less without some actual experience, and she says 
she’s going into an office for six months.” 

“And do you object because you want to be 
married now, or because you don’t want her to 
go into an office?” 

“Both. There’s no need for her to prove that 
she’s capable of self-support. I’m able to support a 
wife. Besides, I’m hanged if I want people to say 
that I married a stenographer!” 

A slight frown crossed his companion’s face, but 








‘“‘Not many women 


Cowen was too interested in himself to take any 
notice of it. 

“T consented to her taking the course because 
she made such a point of it, but I’m not going to 
consent to her getting a job. A man’s got to draw 
the line somewhere.”’ He spoke brusquely with an 
irritation that it was plain had been accumulating 
for some time. 

Her answer was not comforting. “If you’ve 
made up your mind to draw the line just there, it 
seems to me that settles the matter.” 

“But, I tell you, if I insist I’m perfectly sure she 
will break the engagement.” 

“Then all you have to do is decide which you 
prefer—to have your own way or to marry the 
girl. The trouble with you is that you don’t see 
it’s a case of alternatives. If you value having 
your own way above marriage with the girl, have 
your own way and let the girl go.” 

Cowen looked at her reproachfully. 
don’t think I’m right.” 

“Tt isn’t a question of right or wrong—it’s a 
matter of choice. There are many men who want 
for wives women who have neither wills nor minds 
of their own. If you belong to that class you would 


“Then you 
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are able to come back,’ Cowen 


be very foolish to marry a thinking, independent wo- 
man. I’mspeaking without criticism or prejudice.” 

“But you disapprove of me. I can see that.” 

She shook her head. ‘How can I approve or 
disapprove when I don’t know you? Of course 
I’m not interested in the class of men of whom I 
have been speaking. But the converse is just as 
true: such men are not interested in my class of 
women.” 

Cowen returned to his own grievance. ‘What 
difference does it make whether she’s able to be 
self-supporting or not?” 

“The difference to her is probably one of self- 
respect.” 

Cowen frowned impatiently. “I’ve heard that 
before. Why don’t you say at once that no self- 
respecting woman can accept the support of her 
husband?” 

His guest shook her head soberly. “It isn’t 
that. Most women have as a matter of course to 
accept such support; but this is no reason for bring- 
ing up a girl to look forward to it, and in expecta- 
tion of it to keep her idle and helpless.” She was 
looking at him so seriously that he made no answer. 
After a moment she continued: “We know how bad 
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said 
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enthusiastically 


idleness is for a boy and we have always known it, 
but many of us do not yet see that it is just as 
dangerous for a girl. Take my own case.” A 
whimsical smile played about her mouth. “You 
see I’m getting confidential too.” 

Cowen took her up gallantly. “If you mean your- 
self as a horrible example, I don’t believe you can 
make a very strong case.” 

“On the contrary, my record is such a bad one 
that if I didn’t stand on it, it would stand on me.” 
She looked at him quizzically. ‘We have with us 
to-night—the fallen woman!” 

“Oh, I say—” Cowen gasped. 

“No, don’t say it,” she advised. ‘You would 
find it too difficult to formulate. Besides, I want to 
do the talking just now. I feel moved to sketch for 
you the story of my life, and when a woman feels 
such an impulse there’s no power on earth can 
stop her.” 

It was the flippancy of her manner, he told him- 
self, rather than the matter of her statement that 
offended him. She saw what he was thinking and 
laughed. 

“There’s just one thing the world can’t forgive ina 

(Continued on page 106) 








HE end of the 
atmosphere ol 
seriousness, the 
being charity 


winter finds Paris in an 
quiet, benevolence and 
only diversion ol 
concerts and lectures 

siven for the benefit of soldiers, widows 

and orphans; but at the moment women 
find an occasional hour to gossip over fashion, for 
even if they are not shopping to any extent the very 
topic of clothes is entertaining. 

The new regulation now in force for the shops 
“Lights out at six p. m.’’—obliges the Parisians to 
go home early, and that new order of things has 
perforce revived the popularity of the family 
hearthstones his renewal of old customs has 
been accompanied by many graceful little domestic 
touches worthy of imitation. Tea-gowns are once 
more growing in favour, and lavish skill and taste 
are expended upon them. Never were the dainty 
chiffons, soft crépe de Chines and supple satins 
shown to better advantage than in this becoming 
style of dress which can be adapted to suit all 


society 


sales, 
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PARIS 


By EMILIE DE JONCAIRE 


figures and temperaments. An instance of this 
is to be seen in the chemise dress oi tea-rose mous- 
seline de soie worn by Mademoiselle Cecile Sorel 
in the “Chandelier”. A court mantle of a bright 
shade of pink mousseline de soie over the simple 
foundation adds enormously to the beauty of the 
robe. Another delightful house dress seen not 
long ago was of peach-coloured Georgette veiled 
with such fine blonde lace that it fairly merged 
into the delicate shade of the dress. \ bewitching 
feature was the long train of silver tissue that was 
attached to the low décolleté. 

\t charity functions, teas and other rendezvous 
black is the order of the day. Black satin coats 
over dresses of heavy dull black satin make one 
of the most successful and popular of the present 
costumes. The smart Parisian has adopted this 
quiet yet dressy garment with enthusiasm. The 
prettiest of the coats have long, straight lines and 
are topped with high fur collars. Broad belts fasten 
under the arms at the waist-line, or crossing in 
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Erté’s originality is al- 


ways surprising, but his 


newest idea surpasses all 
which, 
with the aid of a button or 
two, may become an after- 


bounds—a_tailleur 


noon dress! The costume is 
made of biscuit cloth and 
corbeau bleu satin with silk 
embroideries in steel blue, 
corbeau, biscuit, green and 
dull silver. The first sketch 
shows the costume as a 
tailleur, but, unfasten the 
button in the back and the 
sleeves fall forward to make 
the front of a tunic; un 
fasten the collar and behold 
it becomes the back of a 
tunic, with the four buttons 
forming a ball trimming. 
The complete metamor phosis 
appears in the second sketch. 


front are knotted carelessly in the back. The 
result is usually very becoming. Many of the belts 
are faced with colour, the same colour being re- 
peated in the gi/ets and collars, though after all 
white is smarter than tints or shades of any kind. 
Then black is also seen in ‘little dresses’’ of satin 
or Jersey, and while these frocks appeal to every 
one it is the fair woman with high colour, good 
complexion and slender figure on whom they are 
most becoming. Sometimes these dresses are dis- 
creetly touched up with gold or silver embroideries 

and satin and embroidery are likely to be com- 
bined in such novelties—in fact embroidery is 
becoming more and more the rage. Not content 
with embroidered hand-bags, dresses and_ hats, 
the vamps of shoes now boast embroidered motifs, 
and umbrellas too have the same touch. 

Very interesting as well as serviceable are the 
new reversible wraps, which are particularly 
favoured by Premet and Bulloz, and will be found 
a joy at the seashore or summer resort. 








One side of the new wrap is of heavy satin and 
the other of duvetyn in a contrasting colour, and the 
more vivid the colour the more effective the en- 
semble. A particularly lovely model is made of 
white satin and faced with emerald-green duvetyn. 
The new wrap, with its duvetyn side up, will be 
a favourite on the sands at noon, and will shimmer 
on the casino veranda in the moonlight. Many 
other houses also approve the reversible idea, and 
make coats, as well as capes, with one side satin 
and the other plain or of strikingly plaided duvetyn. 

There are few new fabrics this season. It is in 
the combinations of materials that interest centres, 
for instance cloth suits and one-piece dresses of 
tricotine are trimmed with duvetyn of a contrast- 
ing colour. Bright red or green linen of heavy mesh 
is used for the facings and collars of coats with ex- 
cellent results, and noticeably prominent are the 
new plaid and checked linings in coats and jackets, 
the plaid being of bold design. Satin, crépe de 
Chine and fancy silks, with designs of garlands and 
bouquets, are still used for dresses for formal wear. 
Summer materials are being prepared without 
dressing, for softness is the one absolute essential 
for draping. Undoubtedly the greatest demand in 
summer goods will be for the interwoven threaded 
stuffs—linens stamped with soutache designs or 
embroidered at intervals, and muslins and silk 
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voiles embellished with flower-embroidered pat- 
terns or plaided with self-coloured threads. For 
street wear tricotine and valerdine are very smart, 
and tussor in pastel colourings is being made into 
charming warm-weather suits and one-piece frocks. 

The war, hard times, the taxi strike and hospital 
work have all tended to develop the spirit of 
equality in the Parisian. She now has the habit of 
making use of the mélro, a conveyance which in 
former days she disdained. In the crush of the 
crowded hours, she is rather like a frightened bird, 
but once accustomed to it she becomes greatly 
interested in taking note of her surroundings. Her 
costume is of course discreetly elegant, a warm 
cloak covering the simple little serge gown of indi- 
vidual style. The cloak, or cape—which you will— 
is cut in mantle form of velours de laine in some 
dark tone. The body of the garment is shirred in 
at the shoulders onto a round yoke and widens 
out considerably below the waist. The front is 
flat and buttoned across with large’ horn buttons, 
and there are two openings for the arms instead of 
sleeves. The entire cape is lined with satin of a 
bright shade. Add gloves of suéde and hat of draped 
velvet or satin turned up in front—and here is a 
word picture of the French mondaine in the spring 
of 1917. 

It matters not what the authorities say, tout le 
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In this afternoon tailleur 
of soft biscuit-coloured cloth 
and green silk tricot, Erté 
repeats his successful two 
in-one design. The first 
sketch shows the gown us 
worn at home with the en- 
semble of the cloth; but turn 
the plaited peplum upward, 
slip the arms through the 
pocket slits and lo, the second 
sketch shows the result. Tie 
exaggerated pockets turn iit 
to sleeves, and the wearcr 
may go forth arrayed ina 
skirt of the cloth topped bya 
most bewilderinggreen jack- 
et. Was there ever so quaint 
a conceit? But then Erté is 
\ at Monte Carlo. 


monde needs exercise, consequently the daily 
promenade in the Bois is still looked upon with 
favour. The absence of the men gives a serious 
loneliness to the ensemble, but the women are so 
chic that an atmosphere of buoyancy is still main- 
tained. As we all know, the Frenchwomen have 
insisted upon simple lines for their clothes, and this 
after all is the reason why the sports tendency has 
become such an emphatic fashion. Nearly every 
house has built its suits on sports lines, therefore 
this type of garment fetches an unusually high 
price. So the women one meets strolling through 
the Bois are generally attired in the simplest form 
of clothes, but fabrics, details and embroidery give 
each wearer a distinctive appearance. 

Dropping in at the Ritz after a strenuous day, 
one finds ‘every one” -teaing as though her 
life depended on it. “Every one” in this case 
means a tiny fraction of one per centum of the 
population of Paris! There was the Princess de 
Chimay, looking adorably slender and graceful in 
a black silk Jersey which clung to her in soft folds 
and which was lit up by gold and silver thread em- 
broidery. Across the room I saw Madame Vesnitch 
in black velvet, and the lovcly Comtesse de la 
Rochefoucauld who wore a black velvet gown bear- 
ing the Paquin hall-mark and a high-crowned 
turban edged with a Jace frill. 
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How delicious “Une Tasse de Thé au Jardin” 
would be if one could sip it while altired in a frock 
of pearl grey cloth, faced with blue satin, with 
edges worked in cerise floss and square motifs 
embroidered in blue, cerise, white and steel! The 
underblouse is of organdie, and the blue ribbon 
belt links through a jade ring and ends in a silk 
tassel. 


From black satin, white organdie and lace, 
Erté has designed a charming afternoon frock and 
named it ‘“‘Céte d’Asur” (lower centre). The 
front of the skirt is cleverly pulled over the blouse 
tu form two pockets and a crushed girdle 
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Jersey is more popular than ever, and Erté has made a 
striking taillear—‘ Au Grand Air’’—of blue silk Jersey 
with peplum, scarf and cuffs of silk plaided in blue, green 
and violet. An embroidered band, to which the peplum is 
shirred, forms the belt, and buttons fasten the cuffs to the 
sleeves. Instead of the usual closing in front, the material 
is caught up to the right shoulder in a graceful line and held 


by four buttons. 


Very fascinating is Erté’s picture hat of white crin with 
lack velvet ribbons tying in a perky bow on top of the crown 
and radiating to the edge of the brim (upper centre) Tas 
sels of roses that hang through slits in the brim in a most 
alluring manner hold the ribbons in place 
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CHERUIT 

Chéruit’s evening gown of yellow Callot is wunexcelled in artistic 
satin is a striking example of the ex- drapery, and whether it be evening gown 
tended hip. The colour scheme is de- or déshabillé her individuality is always 
lightful—embroidery in grey and yellow discernible. This graceful déshabillé is 


crystals, a sash of grey and silver, and of soft rose tricotine de soie, and de- 
brocade flowers of burnt orange, lemon pends wholly on lines for its charming 


yellow and grey-green. effect. 


As for colours brun de Bois and citrouille are seen everywhere. 
Wood-brown is every shade seen in the natural woods, ranging from 
the beige of bird’s-eye maple to the brown of Circassian walnut. 
Pumpkin-yellow needs no description, as its appellation speaks 
for itself and is so lovely that it could not help but meet with instant 
success. Turquoise blue is a popular colour and at times is com- 
bined very charmingly with citrouille. Then Jeanne Lanvin has many 
frocks and hats showing her new colour combination—lavender and 
navy blue. It is really very lovely! 

For many months the mode has depicted the same general charac- 
teristics in the silhouette. Details have 
been changed from time to time, for there 
must ever be introduced something new 
in fashion’s realm, but to the average 
woman these items have been so unim- 
portant that they have necessitated no 


distressing upheaval in the wardrobe. a 
At the moment Callot Sceurs are making = 
some remarkably lovely spring suits (——= 


and coat-dresses of the softly tailored 
type. The skirts of the tailored suits 
are decidedly narrow, many being less 
than two yards at the hem. Incidentally 
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Jewels are used to elab- 
orate the handsomest evening / 
gowns, and Beer has made l / 
a superb gown of heavy satin 
with bodice and skirt re- 
splendent with jeweled em- 
broidery. 
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BULLOZ 


From Bullos comes a simple trotteur frock of navy 
serge with an unusual drapery that has the ex- 
tended hip effect. Black satin faces the drapery, and 
gold braid serves as a belt. 





A daring combination, but none the less artistic, 
is a Lacroix suit of red cloth with black and white 
silk and enameled buttons. The Réboux hat is black 
taffeta braided in silver soutache. 
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BULLOZ 





This costume from Bulloz is destined to enliven 
a casino veranda. The skirt is white charmeuse 
and the coat of vivid green Bolivia cloth braided in 
green and white. 


these couturiers never have been highly in favour 
of the full skirt. Quietly but tenaciously they have 
advocated narrow lines, although, to be sure, mak- 
ing a few of the fuller models on demand. And 
now they have won their point, for practically all 
of the leading couturiers have fallen in line. The 
inch or two that is added to the length of the skirt 
is the logical sequence of the narrow silhouette. 
Callot considers the best length to be from four to 
six inches from the floor. For the woman with the 
full matronly figure, however, three inches is 
usually decreed the most satisfactory. For the 
chemise robe or coat-dress‘the skirts are slightly 
fuller, plaits are popular, and several of Callot’s 
best-liked models continue to have the fulness 
gathered low on the hips under draped pockets. 
There is a great diversity in jackets, but indica- 
tions are strong that Callot’s preference is for the 
finger-tip rather than the girdle-length coat. For 





LANTIN 


Very wearable is Lanvin’s grey cloth suit with ¢ 


fective embroidery in black and gold. The Maria Guy 


hat of black straw. veiled with tulle, is one of the notable 


j {th 
nodels of the season 


Once again we ha 
millinery, and very charming are the dainty mauve 
lowers on a hat of corbean bleu straw from Maria Guy 
(upper centre) 


Inserts of white satin are the 


Doucet’s smart black 
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MARIA GUY 
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Again Bernard uses @ 
grey checked Sabric Sor a 
suil coat, and secures con- 
trast by means of a skirt of 
| geranium duvetyn. 
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like drapery arranged on or just below both hips, or by narrowing 
in the lower part of the skirt ever so slightly. Interesting details on 
some of the Callot models are large flat motifs embroidered in threads 
of gold, silver and silk of various colours. Such motifs or plaques, en- 
crusted with imitation rubies, emeralds and pearls, have just been 
used on an afternoon frock of black charmeuse made by Callot for the 
Princess Aymon de Faucigny Lucinge, formerly Mrs. Joseph Stickney 
of New York. 

With the approach of warm weather the ecclesiastical note for 
evening gowns is becoming less dominant. Sequins and beads of all 


Checks are being featured by Bernard 
One of his smart tailleurs has grey and 
white checks with a dark grey skirt and 


buttons of bright silver 


some reason Madame Gerber is 
most unsympathetic toward the 
Eton, although this jacket invari- 
ably takes well in America. Much 
emphasis is laid on the long sleeve. 
There is a rumour that the leg 
o’mutton will be extensively used 
for the late spring tailleurs, but 
there is little to indicate any Callot 
interest in this style. In nine out 
of ten models, the long, straight line 
preferred by them for the skirt 
is repeated in the sleeves. 

Callot Sceurs, like most of their 
fellow dressmakers, make a pro 
nounced distinction between skirts 
for tailleur suits and those de 
signed for their coat-dresses. The 
latter are very much fuller, many 
of them having an extended hip 
line that promises to be rapidly 
adopted by the American dress- 
makers. The hip-line is achieved 
by pocket trimming, such as a jabot- LANVIN 
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LACROIX 


sizes and colours, however, continue to be tremend- 
ously the rage and will be so throughout the spring 
and summer. Paquin, who is making any number 
of delightfully youthful evening gowns, uses 
quantities of pailletted stuffs. One model of the 
supplest black satin exploits Paquin’s idea of the 
new draped skirt. The front and back, which are 
of the satin, hang straight but slightly full from a 
normal waist-line to the ankles. On both sides is 
looped, not draped, a long panel of black chiffon 
entirely covered with tiny cut steel beads. So soft 
is the fabric, even with its crust of beads, that the 
loops, clinging closely to the hips, do nct change 
the silhouette in the least. The beaded chiffcn, 
draped over layers of white tulle, makes the 
bodice. Over each shoulder a band of opalescent 
paillettes, spreading into fleur-de-lis, where it 
meets the bodice, takes the place of sleeves. In 
the beauty of its fabric and charm of its design, 
this gown is characteristic of all Paguin’s evening 
costumes for spring. 

Paquin’s tailleurs are simple and unusually 
youthful in line and detail. Many of her newest 
skirts are somewhat more than two yards in width, 
others, however, are narrowed in and measure 
about seventy inches at the hem Paquin 1s par 
ticularly happy this season in her use of fabrics 
Perhaps her best combination—the one that will 
be most graciously received in America -is foulard 
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EVELYNE VARON 


For the morning walk in the Bois, Lacroix 
has designed a chemise dress of blue serge 
with a deep shoulder design and bandings 
of green embroidery 


Liséré de soie has been used by Evelyne 
Varon to fashion this good-looking hat 
which is trimmed with a single feather 
ornament (centre). ‘ 








What could be more suitable to wear over 
a Springtime frock than the Germaine coat 
of cream ottoman brocaded in velvet flowers 
of old blue? 
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and serge. A model just created exclusively for 
a leading tailor in New York is built of putty- 
coloured Paquin serge, an exquisitely soft wool 
fabric, and blue and white foulard. Serge and 
foulard were used last spring, but not as Paquin 
handles them this year. The skirt of the model 
mentioned is of the Zouave type. The fulness is 
plaited or looped onto a narrow belt of the fabric 
and broken in the front by a two-inch panel of 
the foulard. The bottom of the skirt is finished 
with a six-inch band of the serge, which apparently 
holds in the skirt, but in reality does not. The 
coat, a loose affair cut on kimono lines, is lined 
throughout with the silk. But the crowning fea- 
ture is an extremely long, single-breasted foulard 
waistcoat which falls below the coat in the front. 

A Paquin day dress shows an excellent and cap- 
tivating use of dark blue and white satin. The 
entire back of the costume is of the blue satin, and 
the front is of the white satin. The success of this 
costume lies entirely in its simple line and in the 
combination of fabrics. The bodice is perfectly 
plain in the back, but the fronts are double-breasted 
and fasten at the bust-line with one huge pearl 
button. The front of the skirt is gathered at the 
waist-line and, hanging moderately full, has its 
lower edge turned under in Turkish trouser fashion, 
while the back has an ordinary hem. I predict a 
great success in America for this design, as well 
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GERMAINE 


as for the combination of matenals and colours. 

As for “little touches” transparent sleeves con- 
tinue to be Paquin’s favourite for her afternoon 
gowns, whether they are built of velvet, wool or 
silk 

For his afternoon frocks, Premet is quite insistent 
on the overskirt or tunic which he so brilliantly 
inaugurated some three years ago. Of course it 
is modified, in fact on one or two ultraformal calling 
gowns the tunic is glorified almost beyond recog- 
nition. An advance model, developed in dull blue 
chiffon cloth, has a draped tunic lined with cerise 
chiffon liberally sprinkled with small blue roses. 
Because of the soft texture of the chiffons there is 
no bouffant tendency , although the tunic is looped 
in double jabots on both sides. The vivid lining 
gives a fascinating colour note which is repeated 
in the lining of the long, wide sleeves and the facing 
of the “‘Premet neck”. 

Every one is very enthusiastic over Premet’s 
sports clothes. He uses the most spectacular 
colourings and makes the most interesting fabric 
combinations. Who but this artiste would make a 
country suit of white satin and trim it with the 
new black velvet? This sounds bizarre and wintry, 
but without doubt velvet as it is made in France 
to-day will be a summer fabric. At all events 
Premet designed this costume for Mademoiselle 
Forzane to wear on the Riviera. 
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TOLLMANN 


Tollmann’s summer cape of black tulle with 
ermine collar is one of the loveliest and most grace- 
ful wraps imaginable. 





Premet’s suit will appeal to the practical woman 
who likes simplicity and wearableness. The jacket 
is of old rose tussor with coin-dots in oyster-white 
to accord with the plain oyster-white collar and skirt. 
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CALLOT 


Very quaint and piquant is Evelyne Varon's 
hat of old blue straw trimmed with moire ribbon 
and orange-blossoms in rose and orange (upper 
centre). 


Charming indeed is an indoor frock from Callot 
composed of fine ochre-coloured thread lace with 
mauve bolero embroidered in Oriental design. 


Chéruit is another couturier who is loath to give 
up draped effects—and who can blame her! A 
frock of pearl-grey chiffon, made for her opening, 
shows this couturier at her best. The skirt is just 
several layers of the chiffon softly draped one over 
the other. The outer layer is cut very much longer 
on both sides of the back, the lower edge is then 
looped up to the shoulder and drawn over and 
crossed in the front, the ends disappearing under 
a folded girdle of the chiffon. Unrelieved by the 
slightest bit of colour, the frock is a bewitching 
symphony in grey. 

Speaking of the new skirts, many of those made 
by Margaine Lacroix are so narrow at the hem that 
it is necessary to slit them up on both sides to a 
height of several inches, otherwise walking would 
be impossible. Can it be that the hobble skirt is 
again upon us! 








The 
Last Word 
in 
Fashions 
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LADY DUFF 
GORDON 


; New York, February, 1o1 

Dear Mr. Editor: . 

HIS letter to you is going to be a pure 

delight, as you have set me no questions 

to answer, but have given me carte blanche 

to write on any subject that pleases me. 

I am going to tell you what my pet project 

is at this minute. You know I have always 
believed that each colour has a value to one’s life 
and happiness in the vibrations that it reflects, and 
[ am now perfectly certain that this is so. I be 
lieve that if tenement buildings—which are of an 
unholy hideousness and in which thousands of 
poor people live and crime and poverty and misery 
flourish apace—were painted in bright colours, 
especially colours that vibrate peace and harmony 
and love and hope and success, half the misery and 
vice and crime would cease to exist. 

I have just taken a new apartment, and I am 
trying out this idea by having each room painted 
with a colour representing different vibrations. 
So far it is having the grandest kind of effect on 
me, and so why not on the tenement inmates? 

I enter my home through a large hall that is a 
vivid turquoise green, with every bit of furniture 
and hangings and carpet the same hue; the ceiling 
is vivid blue. These colours stand for success and 
loyalty. 

Che dining-room is in shades of blue with the 
Madonna tone predominating. True friendship, 
love and contentment are its vibrations, and so it 
should be in a room where perfect digestion and 
good cheer are aimed at. 

The card-room is vivid lemon yellow—knowledge 
and health vibrate from this colour, and knowledge 
is very essential where cards are played—with 
touches of lettuce green and Chinese pink, just to 
add the spice of life to the wisdom and health 
vibrations 

My bedroom is rose colour—not pink, mind you, 
but rose, real rose. The walls are hung with filmy 
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gauze, rose taffeta curtains drape the windows, 
and wreaths of silk roses are everywhere. The 
furniture is lemon and pale blue. To my mind 
these colours vibrate joy, love, wisdom and health. 
My dressing-room, which is entered from this 
room, is of palest sky blue, a blue with a slight 
hint of mauve which means pure happiness. Then 
comes my sitting-room, all dull grey with bluish 
silk walls; its vibration is peacefully strong. The 
music-room has green and grey walls, with glints 
here and there on the greenish-grey furniture of 
every one of the other colours; the curtains are 
black toile de Jouey trimmed with green and 
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Lucile combines blue serge and black charmeuse 
in a tailleur for formal wear (at left). The long 
waistcoat of the charmeuse and the brocade collar 
are extremely interesting. The fronts of the coat may 


be buttoned across. 


Chiffon in several shades of rose, from the delicate 
blush tint to the deep tone of the American Beauty, 
and pearl motifs are used to make a charming dancing 
frock for a young matron. 














decorated with bluebirds on leafless branches. When lit up at night the 
whole room has the gayest and most delightful vibrations, which make 
you dance and sing and laugh. 

Now, Mr. Editor, each morning when I awake in my “rose of delight” 
bedroom and see beyond into my “blue of happiness” dressing-room, the 
vibrations I get affect me all d And at night the dreams I have are 
of the most rosy description. Every day as I leave my “success’”’ hall 
and later come back to it, I feel that good fortune is mine. Every repast 
that has been eaten in my “blue of contentment” dining-room has had a 
most beneficial effect on myself and my guests. Then when tired out 
after a strenuous day I sit alone in my grey-blue room, the peaceful, amiable 
vibrations are so strong that I believe myself to be at one with all the good 
there is on earth and in heaven. The language of colour is too often dis- 
regarded. It is a language laden with meaning, harmony and the subtlest 
shades of expression. Romance is spoken in colour as well as music, and 
‘very tone in the scale has its complementary colour. Think what a sad 
monotony life would be if all the joy of colour were to be eliminated! From 
my own experience I know that the tenement dwellers could also be cheered 
and comforted. In the near future I intend to occupy myself with trying 
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The long lines of a grey The draped tunic of blue and 
panne velvet and brocadcd green striped taffeta over a silver 
chiffon gown are decidedly ef petticoat distinguishes this Lucile 
fective. Gold and silver bands. dinner gown. 


to persuade the owners of those frightful buildings to help their poor tenants 
to health, success and happiness by a mere coat of paint. In this effort I 
shall have the sympathy of those thinkers who believe in the triumph of 
environment over heredity 

The photographs I am sending you must be my means this month 
of conveying to your readers that this is a fashion article. 
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Spring Hats 






and 
Summer Gowns 


By 

































Talbot 
makes an all-black 
tailored hat of satin 
and Milan straw, 
with an upturned 
saucer-brim. This is 
a model that may be 
worn equally well 
with a tailored suit or 
one of the new day 


Susanne 


dresses. 


Of bright green 
straw is a round tight- 
fitting turban de- 
signed by Susanne 





h \) } / Talbot. A narrow 
Ls V » NY black veil is attached 
\ é Dn NN, 4 under the front of the 
\ i hat so that it just cov- 
Ni | A ers the face and may c 
> \ be twirled round the fl 
\ neck. - 
a \ ” 
5 , \ 
nd | Photographs of Miss Lola Fisher 
f Taken by Campbell Studios 
Ar j 
A 
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An unusual sleeve finish and embroidered 
scallops instead of a hem are the noticeable 
features of a white tussah chemise robe de- 
signed for an April bride. The embroidery 
in canary and white is very lovely. 


ee 


MALL hats again open the 
spring season. This is inevit- 
able, for Paris starts off each 
season with small shapes. Ac- 
cording to advance reports, 
cabled from the other side, we 

are told to expect an entire change in 
the hat mode by May, but judging from 
the past the earliest models will be 
adaptations from the winter styles. The Russian In a hat of dark green 
hat is gone—that is from the wardrobe of the 
mondaine. The Paris and New York streets are 
filled with variations of this design, and it is there- 


Liséré straw Maria Guy creates 
a semi-military shape that 


. » ff. ° | PP mee 
fore dead from the fashionable view-point. As frames the face closely and gives 
this shape, particularly in the stiff hard straws, yas een smallness. 
assumes a very harsh line, it is exceedingly unbe- The flat wings shade from dark 
coming to most women. There are however numer- blue and green to black. 


ous turban and other small shapes that are chic, 


youthful and becoming to women of all ages and ; . ; 
y o A Pierrot hat of black Liséré 


figures. : 

The American woman, it may be well to realize, straw, designed by Maria Guy, 
seldom considers her figure when selecting a hat. is one of the smartest of the 
If a shape is becoming in the face or has a good spring creations of this well- 
side-line, she will take it greedily. No woman known modiste. 
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English — cut-work 
collar and cuffs of 
striking design mark 
as distinctive a beach 
costume of green and 
white striped hand- 
kerchief linen. 


should ever choose a shape with- 
out considering the effect from all 
sides in a full-length mirror. -The 
length of the neck is also to be 
studied. The Frenchwoman of 
fashion is exceedingly careful of all 
these points, and she knows full well 
that a hat may be both smart and 
becoming. Her American counter- 
part, on the other hand, only too 
frequently places a higher value on 
smartness than on _ becomingness. 
The six French models photographed 
to illustrate this article show the sort of hat which 
the best-dressed American women are favouring 
for spring and early summer. In all of them the 
lines are youthful and give a softening effect to 
the face. 

The interest in sports has created an entirely 
new situation in the hat world. The American girl— 
and her elders too—insists on having nothing but 
hats of a sporting nature. The once fashionable 
dressy hat is absolutely passé. This development 
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Moufflon in brun de Bois is used by Susanne 
Talbot for a tam-shaped turban (upper centre). 
The Mercury wings over each ear are of the moufflon. 


Ready for the May party is a Maria Guy hat of 
pink taffeta and crisp white organdie, the soft 
crown and big bow being of the taffeta (lower centre). 
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GY senor 


A four-inch em- 
broidered belt, sans 
buckle and severely 
plain in cul, strikes an 
odd note in a cos- 


tume of white tussah 


makes it all the more imperative 
for a woman to choose her hats 
with great care. To-day the charm 
of a hat is in its line, not its dis- 
tinction. 

Feathers and flowers will be used 
lavishly later in the season; the 
tendency for the present is for 
ribbons, birds and flat decorative 
motifs. In colours, black, dark 
blue, bright green and all the 
shades of brown are decidedly good. 
With so wide a variety from which 
to choose, no woman need wear a trying colour. 
For March and April satin and taffeta will be 
combined with straw, crowns of one fabric having 
brims of the other, or taffeta in particular may be 
interwoven with straw braid. Such hats are more 
apt to be worked out in black or dark blue than in 
lighter colours. The Susanne Talbot model in the 
upper right corner of the opposite page has, for 
example, a fairly stiff crown of satin, with a dash- 
ing brim of Milan straw. 
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“La Simplicité,”’ on the opposite 
page, is merely a black satin sailor 
with a rufite of fine black lace falling 


over the eyes. 


Very dashing is “The Spanish 
Courtier” page seventy-cight 
small turban of brown Milan covered 


with small brown straw balls. 


“La Bohéme”’, as designed by 
Tappé and photographed on the op 
posite page, is a plain black strau 
sailor topping a girlish blouse of pink 
and white checked crépe. 


“Les Pécheurs de Perles”’ inspired 
this sailor hat (upper left) of white 
straw trimmed with pearl fishes and 
blue ribbon. 


“Vive la France” is a helmet 
shaped affair of black straw with 
tassel and cocarde of bright blue 
upper right). 


A memory of Havana is “Spanish 
Prigand”, the big black hat «with 
streading cog plume that is photo- 
graphed below. 


Photographs by 
Ira L. Hill’s Studio 
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ARCH is the month when women 
throughout the land are thinking of, 
and planning for, their spring ward- 
robes. In spite of the abnormal world 
conditions, there is no doubt that the 
American woman will have a _ wide 

variety of fabrics from which to choose, whether 
she intends to add one or one dozen costumes to 
her stock. The next two months will see the wool 
coat-dress at the height of its popularity with 
those women who are always a bit ahead of their 
neighbours. This costume is at its best during 
the in-between weeks when a fur scarf takes the 
place ot a wrap. Although the American woman 
never relinquishes her fondness for the tailleur 
suit, she has accepted the new dress very kindly, 
and she who can will have half a dozen or more 
such costumes to see her through the spring. 

As for materials, never were there more good- 
looking woolens than the manufacturers have 
placed before us this season. Broadcloths are not 
in favour, but there are innumerable fine twilled 
serges and gabardines that make up most satis- 
factorily, and we are using quantities of Treco, a 
fabric that lends itself admirably to the new lines 
and designs. Incidentally, this is a fabric of which 
women do not seem readily to tire. The mixed 
Trecos are particularly good—the trotabout suit 
on the opposite page, for example, is of this ma- 
terial in a dark shade of blue with a tiny white silk 
thread woven through it. Self-coloured checked 
Trecos are also excellent. 

Chéruit twill, which is one of the finest of the 
gabardines, Paquin serge, Marengo suitings and 
chain-weave serges are among the best of the light- 
weight wool fabrics. We are using all of them for 
both one- and two-piece tailleurs. For dressy cos- 
tumes charmeuse velours is a great favourite; 
and of course the silk fabrics of which I wrote last 
month will be worn throughout the spring and 
summer. 

March 
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By HICKSON 






Of putty-coloured Chéruit twill is a trotteur de- 
signed for a spring bride (at left). The waistcoat 
and sash of Alice blue Suédine are features. 


The ‘“ Meadowbrook”’ 
country costume built of striped rose and blue Yo 
San combined with plain rose. The graduated 
length of the coat and the deep Quaker cuffs are 
particularly effective. 


(centre) is a sports or 


Top-coats must be tailored, for the loose, baggy 
effect is no longer the mode. The “Country Club” 
of tan covert, lined with purple and lavishly ma- 
chine-stitched, is an interesting model (at right). 


For the one-piece dress the tendency in colours 
is towards bright hues; but for the two-piece 
tailleur, dark blue, pearl-grey and all the putty 
and tan shades will predominate. These shades are 
also used in the coat-dresses, but not to the extent 
that odd and bright hues are used. Black is not 
popular, and it is ever difficult to persuade Amer- 
Ican women of to-day to accept black and white 
checked materials, although they are used to some 
extent as trimmings. The combination of checked 
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or dotted foulard with the Trecos and serges is 
being very graciously received. An interesting 
model of sand-coloured Paquin serge has a narrow 
panel down the front of the skirt, a very long waist- 
coat, and cuffs and collar of blue and white checked 
foulard. 

I am of the opinion that the best effects are pro- 
duced when the design in the silk is broken, or 
indefinite, rather than very pronounced. This 
refers of course to street or formal tailleurs, for in 
top-coats and sports costumes the more pronounced 
the design and the larger the dot, the more effec- 
tive the ensemble. 

Broadly speaking the straight silhouette will 
continue; skirts will be noticeably narrower, jack- 
ets will be shorter, and an appearance of simplicity 
will be striven for. Perfect tailoring, plain cloth 
and bone or self-coloured buttons are the striking 
features of nine out of ten street costumes; and even 
in top- and motor-coats plain fabrics, especially 
coverts, are more modish than the stripes and checks 
of a short time ago. Machine-stitching is exceed- 
ingly good, but hand-embroidery on coats, tailored 
suits and even on “‘little dresses’ is practically out. 
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The “Country Club” coat of covert on the op- 
posite page is an excellent example of the smart 
top-coat. The stitching is done in self-colour, and 
the garment is lined throughout with a rather 
bright purple charmeuse. As will be judged from 
this design, the wide, flaring coat, with its baggy 
sleeves and negligible waist-line, is in the discard. 
At first glimpse it is difficult to tell whether the 
“Country Club” is a day dress or a coat. This 
trim effect must be acquired by the woman who 
would look her best this spring. 

In detail skirts of all designs will be narrower than 
during the past year, and from four to six inches 
from the ground. When a tunic is added the 
underskirt will be less than two yards at the hem. 
Plaits are very much in vogue, especially for tunics 
and overskirts. There seems to be some vagueness 
regarding the so-called barrel skirt. From the 
view-point of the smart woman there is no such 
skirt, if by it the ugly peg-top affair of two years 
ago is meant. The new model is in reality the 
Zouave skirt—the fulness at the waist is laid in 
large loops or folds, and there is usually a shaped 
band at the hem which apparently narrows in the 
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Blue Treco, threaded with tiny strands of white 
silk, makes the “‘ Piping Rock”, a trotteur suitable 
Sor in or out of town (at left). The flatness of the 
back and front is exceedingly good. 


For a good-looking coat-dress Hickson has used 
pearl-grey Paquin serge (left centre). The under- 
skirt has the desired narrowness, and the plaited 
tunic lies as flat as a ribbon band. 


Absolute simplicity is the effect achieved by 
Hickson in the coat-dress of putty-coloured gab- 
ardine (right centre). The long line in the back is 
new, and the slope under the arm is decidedly 
smart. The squashy choker collar has interesting 
possibilities even for spring. 


Being cutaway, the coat of the charmeuse velours 
(at right) is much longer than the usual spring model. 


skirt, but actually does not. To make this model 
as it should be requires a master tailor, else I fear 
the effect produced will be that of the barrel rather 
than the Zouave. 

There is always much thought given to sleeves 
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and collars, for a garment may be made or marred 
by these two features. There is no question but 
that sleeves will be long; they may be loose from 
the shoulder to midway between the elbow and 
wrist, when they must be narrowed into a tight- 
fitting cuff; they may be straight and narrow 
from the shoulder to elbow, where they widen out 
and fall loosely at the wrist; or they may be arm 
tight from shoulder to top, but they must be long. 
The two coat-dresses shown on this page have the 
exaggeratedly narrow type; the putty-coloured 
gabardine, as you will notice, is finished at the 
wrist with a side plaiting of the material upon 
which the sleeve seemingly buttons. This is an 
exceedingly successful treatment for the severe 
tailleur. 

As for necks and collars the several costumes on 
these two pages are excellent and_ satisfactory 
examples of what will be both popular and fash- 
ionable during the spring. The collar in the gab- 
ardine coat-dress is particularly good; although 
absolutely without stiffening it fits the neck snugly 
and remains in place, a most necessary thing by 
the way. R 














have 





Bergdorf and Gocdman 
designed a striking tailleur of 
yellow velours with white velours 
collar The skirt is peg-topped 
and narrow at the feet, while the 
jacket emphasises the new ¢ 
tended hip-line by its simulated 


por ket dra pe ry 


rim 





ALONG 
FIFTH AVENUE 


With the GADABOUT 


HE north wind doth blow and we shall 

have snow,” says Mother Goose, and yet 

on a blustery day last week I met a 
débutante friend of mine who predicted 

an early spring, “for haven't you noticed 

the days are growing longer so much 

earlier than usual this year?” Is it not charitable 
of me to withhold her name? But regardless of 
predictions one way or the other spring hats have 
arrived, and all the world is wearing them. Very 
cheery is the new head-gear, for many of the 
straws are of bright colourings and flowers bloom 
once more on the simple as well as on the dressy hat 
A new colour is vert Kellé. When old Pat Kelly 
stirred that extra bit of blue into his pot of emerald 
paint, how little he dreamed that he was creating 
a shade which would bear his name and become a 
sensation in the millinery realm of Paris! But he 
did achieve all this, and so alluring are hats of 
this shade that Ferle Heller must needs import 
many of them for his New York establishment 
The imported models featuring Kelly green are 
distinctive and of a nature to make every woman 
desire one, whether or not green is her colour. Mr. 
Heller himself has designed a straw hat surpassing 
them all in effectiveness. The high crown is of 
the new green and the narrow upturned brim is 
of copper colour. A flat ornament, made of small 
shaded feathers in which purple predominates, is 
the only decoration. The fout ensemble is delight- 
ful, and Mr. Heller is justified in calling it Egyptian, 
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1 Silk Jersey cloth is as 
\\ popular as ever, so 
) Lap Lizsie Cummins selected 
| a this fabric in a shade of 
Be old gold for a smart 
\ blouse dress. The em 
" broidery is in peasant 
colourings, and Belgian 

blue taffeta makes the 

collar and lines the sash. 






Mrs. Eric S. Winston 





Mrs. Frederic P. Humphreys 








Ferle Heller has 
imported an ador- 
able Georgette hat 
with bag to match. 
A piping of velvet 
outlines the crown of 
violet Milan straw, 
and the brim of 
brown foundation, 

representing soil, is 
VA covered with wood 


violets. 


1 distinctive trotabout hat has been designed by 
Rose Hagan. The high-crowned shape is blue Milan 
straw with both feather fancy and silk folds about 


the crown in cherry colour. 


which after all is not a misnomer, for are not Ire- 
land and Egypt under the same crown! 

Speaking of straws, moufflon is joyful in its 
fuzziness, while picture hats of hair-braid embroi- 
dered in viska flowers are dainty in the extreme. 
Rafiia is fashioned by Heller into very adorable 
hats of the garden type that have trimmings of odd 
little roses, and unique indeed is still another 
raffa origination—‘“the dandelion hat”. The 
ends of the green straw have been left loose and 
the effect is for all the world like grass with sunny 
little dandelion heads peeping through the blades. 

Hats are costing more this year and the in- 
crease is really justifiable, for materials are few and 
it is necessary to conserve what there is. Many 
hats at Ferle Heller’s are made of heavy crépe 
Georgette and braided Jersey cloth. A novelty is 
a toque of burnt coq soutached, which trimming 





Mrs. Philip Stevenson 


As for colours Egyptian shades are noticeable, 
especially Egyptian blue; but copper, horizon red, 
Kelly green, beige and grey are all on hand with 
a vengeance. 

And veils! Our grandmothers would hold up 
their hands in holy horror were they told about 
them, yet if they could see them I am sure they 
would be envious, for they are after all so artis- 
tically dainty. The mesh is no longer delicately 
by the way is very well liked, while chenille is a | embroidered in silk threads, but designs are now 
mighty rival, at times being used for entire hats. worked in gold, silver, chenille, worsted, and ye 
Then there was an Odette model of taffeta faced | gods!—even in tin. 
on top with heavy grey shoe-topping. When I was at Louise’s looking over her new 
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Farquharson and Wheel- 
ock have created a marvelous 
tea-gown of black satin with 
atea-coat of black lace hang- 
ing in a scarf-like drapery. 





Over a foundation of black satin, 
banded in emerald satin, the New York 
house of Redfern has originated a 
beautiful restaurant gown of black tulle 
elaborately embroidered in gold tulips. 
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Exiremely chic is a Marguerite and Léonie 
hat imported by Gidding. The tiny brim of 
navy straw is topped by a high crown of white 
silk embroidered in navy chain-stitch. 


Mrs. Finley J. Shepard 


Along Fifth Avenue 


importations who should drop in but Mrs. 
Sidney Drew, who is a great favourite of 
mine on the screen, but really is much 
prettier in real life. She has the most fas- 
cinating personality. I lingered a bit to see 
what dress would tempt her fancy—and lots 
of them did! But I became simply green 
with envy over her possession of one frock 
a maize-coloured French tulle, gold em- 
broidered and trimmed with sable edging. 
It was an informal dinner gown and so very 
lovely. Just as I was leaving I met a 
vendeuse with a beautiful dress tossed over 
her arm; she told me it was for Edna Wallace 
Hopper. It was black satin duchesse with 
the new peg-topped skirt, and Louise, by 
the way, predicts great success for this 
new-fangled design. 

It seems ever so funny to think of Ethel 
Barrymore in the movies. How one must 
miss her voice! Now she has rushed off to 


Florida and is proba- 
bly enacting wild, hair- 
breadth escapes in the 
Jacksonville studio, 
but I hear that later 
she will holiday at 
Palm Beach. Did ever 
a woman go a-travel- 
ing without adding 
new frocks to her 
wardrobe? Miss Bar- 
rymore of course could 
be no exception, so at 
the eleventh hour she 
rushed about shopping 
in the most reckless Finley J. Shepard, Jr. 
manner. I encoun- 

tered her very late 

one afternoon at Gidding’s, where she had bought a Lanvin 
model of sea-green metallic cloth and another evening gown of 
white satin with the entire bodice of rhinestone chain, but the 
really interesting detail about the dress was the new Callot 
train. The skirt was cut with two narrow pointed trains, the 
tip of the right-hand one being drawn up and attached to the left 
shoulder, forming an artistic and novel drapery across the back 
of the gown, while the other was left where it belonged to wiggle 
after her. But a Jenny gown of rose and silver metallic brocade 
so pleased Miss Barrymore that she could not wait to wear it, 
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Quite unlike Lanvin’s 
usual simplicity is her 
magnificent gown of 
gold and silver brocade 
with bodice elaborately 
embroidered in pearls 
and brilliant jewels. 
Imported by J. M. Gid 
ding and Company. 


Black velvet owls, with bead eyes, perch wisely on a natural twig 
across the crown of a rose linen hat faced with rose straw. From Ogilvie. 


so she put it over her arm and insisted on 
carrying it home with her. <A transparent 
train of silver fish-net, was ae the 
reason why the frock proved so alluring. 

The mode in blouses is ever of vital 
importance to the woman who wants her 
spring and summer wardrobe to be com- 
plete. Knowing this I stopped in at the 
Grande Maison de Blanc, the home of 
many exquisite French creations, and 
everybody was ever so cordial and let me 
poke about and gather lots of information. 
Of course a lingerie blouse, to be worthy 
of its name, must be hand-made, and if 
lace [is used it must be real; so after all 
these sheer bits of muslin are costly luxur 
ies. Every now and then Paris sends 
over a dainty affair without a collar, but 
as the popularity of sweatersnever wanes, 
such blouses, while admired extravagantly 
because of their workmanship, are not 
considered so wearable as the collared 
models. A touch of sheer linen or muslin 
at the neck adds immensely to the becom 
ingness of the sweater, and there is no 
question but that nearly every woman 
needs this aid to perfection. ‘This same cry 
for becomingness is why frills on shirt fronts 
never become passé. They tell me at the 
Maison de Blanc that women demand them 
year after year, and a sensible request it is, 
for nothing is more~charming than these 
dainty frills ruffling out of a sweater front. 

Russian blouses are still fashionable and 
doubtless will be more popular this sum 
mer than the transparent ones have been 
during the winter, for the dark skirts 
under the thin peplum inevitably produce 
an ugly effect. The most popular blouses 
at the moment open in front and are cut 
on conventional lines with collars of various 
outlines and long sleeves, but the workmanship is 
so exquisite that each and every blouse seems a 
joy unto itself and has an individuality all its own. 

Shoes are always a matter of interest, and Frank 
Brothers tell me that the styles have changed very, 
very little. For the street low shoes will have 
French heels and cut steel buckles, whether the 
shoes themselves are of patent kid or dull kid, 
mahogany-brown calf or ordinary kid. Rhine- 
stone buckles of goodly size will enhance evening 
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Mr. and Mrs. John M. Rutherfurd 
Frances Clyne shows \ 


a lovely chemise frock of 
taupe chiffon with braid 
ing and a metallic girdle 
as effective notes. The 
bag solidly worked in 
dull beads is oddly 
sha ped 








A delightful wrap 
to wear to a spring 
wedding, imported 
by Gidding from 
Maurice Mayer, is 


violet tricotine de << J \ 
‘ soie with blue em- } 
broideries. The hat / 4 


he imported from 
Caroline Réboux. 
Mrs. Richard Trimble Blue silk worsted has 
been used to cover a Lucie 
Hamar hat cf blue taffeta. 
From Gidding. 


Mrs. Le Grand C. Griswold 
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Ferle Heller has im- 
ported from Lewis one 
of the smart hats of the 
season—a grey Milan 
with drape of horizon 
red crépe Georgette and 
flowers of lacquered 
bread-dough. From A. 
Jaeckel and Company 
is the “‘summer fur”’ of 
moleskin. 


From Frances Clyne 
comes a Lanvin hat, 
which is quite fascina- 
ting with its odd double 
brim. The blue bead 
bag is also interesting 
because of the quaint 
Jigures which march 
around its centre. 


slippers, which by the way are usually dyed to 
match the gown exactly. Buckskin will not be 
used very much this season for the very good 
reason that there is practically none to use, so 
slippers of white kid will be worn with the sports 
costume on the days when one is not wearing white 
kid shoes. Some of the latter, irrespective of height, 
are trimmed with purple, green or grey kid. 

It is ever of interest to discover one’s friends 
wearing, or planning to wear, the very models 
hidden away in the secret cupboards of the im- 
porters and dressmakers. At a very smart dinner I 
attended a few nights ago, many of the gowns were 
like old friends, for Callot, Worth, Doucet and 
others were all represented. Brocades and the 
beautiful metallic tissues predominated—and oh, 
the jewels! As there were over two hundred and 
fifty guests and every one wore their best bib and 
tucker, as well as all their pearls and diamonds, 
the effect produced was bewildering. Practically 
every gown belonged in the stately class; I did not 
notice a single bouffant skirt; and there were trains 
of all lengths and shapes. After dinner Dorothy Fox 
sang and completely charmed her audience. It 
is really very interesting—the career Miss Fox has 
made for herself, for it is not often that a young girl 
gives up the whirl of society and becomes a worth 
while professional in the musical world. Miss 
Fox was charmingly dressed in white and silver 
and carried a quaint bouquet of rosebuds sur- 
rounded with lace paper. These old-fashioned 
bouquets are very popular nowadays, but they 
have grown somewhat in size since our grand- 
mother’s youth. The orchids my hostess carried, 
for example, were surrounded with lace paper, but 
the bunch itself was of huge proportions. 

Every one who has seen “Francesca da Rimini”, 
Zandonai’s new opera, is talking about Madame 
Alda’s costumes. In the first place, as the prima 
donna ate and grew twenty pounds thinner during 
the summer, she was able, in designing her cos- 
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Ermine scarfs are 
very smart, and particu- 
larly lovely is this one 
from A. Jaeckel and 
Company. The Maria 
Guy hat of black crin 
with an odd trimming of 
roses and leaves is an 
im port at Rose Ilagan’s. 





AMERICAN PRESS ASSOCIATION 


Miss Consuelo Vanderbilt 


tumes, to indulge her fancy 
more freely than in times past. 

When studying Francesca, 
Alda decided that the second 
act called imperatively for a 
scarlet and lavender robe. 
She got the most gorgeous 
scarlet brocade and yards of 
violet chiffon, and then some- 
thing urged her to try the 
stuff against the scenery of the 
act. As the entire setting 
turned out to be a garish com- 
bination of red and yellow, the 
result may be imagined! Alda 
would not give up her cher- 
ished gown, however, and so it 
appears in the third act where 
the scenery is all soft green 
and neutral tints. The colour 
combination is the loveliest 
that has been seen on the stage 
in many a day. 

This modern Francesca. gives a great deal of 
thought to her home setting and wardrobe. Drop- 
ping in for tea the other afternoon I found her in 

er boudoir surrounded by a number of “inti- 
mates”. Although she may not confess it, was 
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piece suit. 
blue and the waist cerise, and both are 
embellished with darned embroidery in 
blue and cerise. 


Mrs. Devereux Milburn 














































Louise and Company have im- 
ported a Callot dress on “‘ chemise’’ 
lines which is made of beige 
gabardine with trimmings of steel 
beads. A sash of silver is drawn 
loosely through eyelets. 


Heavy silk Jersey cloth was selected by 
Maison Charles Klein to create this three- 


The coat and skirt are navy 





Farquharson and Wheelock are famous for evening gowns, and a 
very beautiful example is this lovely model of black satin hand- 
embroidered with artistic floral sprays to accord with the design 
woven in the brocaded girdle. 


there ever a woman who at the bottom of her heart did not 
yearn for a rose-coloured room? Well, I doubt it! Anyway 
Madame Alda has succumbed, and this circular boudoir of 
hers is roseate with this delectable shade. The French grey of 
the paneled walls is very lovely against the rose of the heavy 
silk curtains, and to admit of no discordant notes the piano- 
forte and the telephone are also grey. My hostess was very 
charmingly frocked in a black satin slip, the ankle-length skirt 
made ‘Jurkish trouser fashion and the bodice cut very low. 
Over this she wore a graceful tea-coat of black net embroidered 
in gold and a long string of superb pearls. 
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Master John Jacob Astor 








Mabel Taliaferro selects her hats and frocks with 
Jane Jarvis of Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service 








\ \} :  A—Burella cloth 


? ft : in a soft woodsy 

i | iN} green makes this 
Alf | \) \ luxurious motor- 
a {3 +H \ coat. Trimmed with 


' 
a Hy | »/\ gold cloth and lined 
( yf i] i) \ with gold-coloured 
~ /M i! (] silk, $125.00. 
Hy S a | Hf | B—Green Jersey 
| cloth skirt with gai 


ters altached ; $25.00. 
Tan or grey suede 


| / | coat, $25.00. Vel- 

ai | Hilf low oilskin crush 

14 | | hat with brown rib- 
| \} | j bon, $10.00. 

Na LA 4 C—The Cowl 

c / / | collar on this frock 


0} coral red Sports 


/ | { 

/ satin is excellent 
Also in green, gold 
or white, $65.00 





Miss Taliaferro deliberately turned her back on 
the camera to show the good points of a white Para 
straw sailor faced with black split straw. $20.00. 


66 NE is so apt to buy the wrong thing 
that I really do appreciate your 
advice,” said Mabel Taliaferro, as 
we strolled up the Avenue looking 
for “after the New Year bargains”. 
“Now here we are,” she continued 

presently, “in a shop which everybody admits 
has the smartest sports clothes in New York, and 
yet I might select things even here that would be 
utter failures.””. Meanwhile she was buttoning her- 
self into a stunning coat, of a fashionable but un- 
becoming shade of blue. 
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Mabel Taliaferre 
per’s Bazar Service. 
she has chosen with rare taste. 





», one of America’s stage favourites, shops through the Har- 
Miss Taliaferro possesses an extensive wardrobe which 
She courteously consented to be photographed in 
some of the clothes she bought on a recent shopping excursion with Jane Jarvis, 








































MISS MABEL TALIAFERRO 


Avhat of gold lace accented with a band of brown 
fur is doubly lovely when worn by any one as 
piquante and charming as Mabel Taliaferro (upper 
centre). Copies of the hat may be had for $45.00. 


Apricot cloth hat with chenille embroidery 

(centre) and underbrim facing of dull purple to 

15.00. Hand-crocheted sweater of 

emerald green Shetland trimmed with real Angora, 
soft grey in tone; $25.00. 





match tassel; $1 


Viss Taliaferro is wearing here (lower centre) 
a black Liséré sailor trimmed with fluted satin held 
by a band of old rose grosgrain ribbon finished with 
a loose knot. $25.00. 

















D — Charmeuse | 
Skirt with crépe de | +. 
Chine blouse sou- ] 
tache braided and } 
edged with hatter’s | 
plush. Blue skirt 
with white blouse, 
blue with maize, | 
and green with F 
while. $75.00 “Th 

E—Tan _ gab- 
ardine coat, $35.00; 
tan suéde breeches \ 


1 Will 
with laced cuffs u | J | Uy \ 
: Lil | 5 
$25.00; suéde hat 1 " {AA \ 
$10.00. € \ \ 





} «\ 
F—Two-piecelin- 4p =) 

en frock with smock ly 

buttoning entire (u/ 


length of back. Col 
ours: white, pink, tan 
and Copenhagen $25 


Photographs by 
Ira L. Hill’s Studio 


This popular star favours a sailor having the top 
of crown and underpart of brim of white Knoxine 
and the remainder of black hatter’s plush. $15.00 


“Not that, please!” I exclaimed, and replaced 
it with one in a soft woodsy green _ that 
is shown at the top of this page. “Now I know 
why so many women who have good taste in almost 
everything else buy their clothes through Harper’s 
Bazar,” said Miss Taliaferro, as she critically 
inspected herself in the mirror. 

Since Miss Taliaferro is one of the best-dressed 
women in America, it is with no little pleasure 
that I secured her permission to show on this 
page some of the things that we selected during a 
day’s shopping. 















A—Studio gowns are a new and 
unusual type of dress akin to the 
negligée family. This one is of 
brown Doura silk and terra-cotta 
tussah silk with yellow wool em- 
broidery, but may be ordered in 
ather colour combinations; $39.00. 


Jane Grey selects her hats and frocks with 
Jane Jarvis of Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service 


MISS JANE GREY 


proval because of its simple elegance. 











In her Caroline Réboux hat of pink horse- 
hair and roses, which met with her ap- 















E—Big flaring collars of 
white organdie and saucy 
cuffs are bound with rough 
pink linen to match the frock; 
$75.00. An interesting trim- 
ming for the rough straw hat 
is straw roses; $18.50. 





B—This French morning dress 
of rose-coloured linen appeals to 
Miss Grey because of its sim- 
plicity and the exquisitely fine hand 
drawn-work which is its only trim- 
ming; $68.00. Leghorn hat with 
braided tapestry crown, $13.50. 


C—From Francois of London 
comes a distinctive looking and re- 
markably wearable taffeta hat in 
Continental shape. The trimming 
is narrow belting ribbon applied 
so as to give the appearance of fine 


braiding. $20.00. 



















F—Pink roses are placed 
on a band beneath the brim of 
this Marie Louise hat of black 
horsehair. An additional 
touch of smartness is a 
streamer of blue velvet rib- 
bon. $35.00. 






G—In a green linen frock 
with inserts of white linen a 
striking touch of black is 
introduced by the use of large 
buttons on the white cuffs and 
a black belt; $68.00. Taffeta 
and straw hat with ribbon 
roselle as trimming. $12.50. 








D—Cuffs are the most striking 
feature of this elaborately embroi- 
dered frock of rough finished white 
linen; $05.00. The becoming 
straw mushroom hat is trimmed 
with ribbon binding and rosettes 
of straw and taffeta; $11.50. 


66 BANE GREY shops with Jane Jarvis’— 
a euphonious head-line for one of your 
pages,” said the popular little actress who 
plays so successfully the role of Silver 
Sands in “When My Ship Comes In”. 

We were lunching together at the 

Claridge, preparatory to making a tour of Fifth 

Avenue in search of the clothes shown on this page. 

Miss Grey, you know, is always beautifully dressed 

and noted for the charming grace with which she 

wears her clothes; it was therefore no little satis- 
faction to me that she consented to permit her 
selections to be pictured in Harper’s Bazar. 

Our first objective was a fashionable hatter’s, 
where Miss Grey flitted from hat to hat in a bird- 
like way that is peculiarly her own. Covering 
her shining brown hair with a simple affair from 
Caroline Réboux—the hat that she is wearing in 
the photograph at the top of this page—she turned 
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. simple, picturesque hats,” she declared. 















Miss Jane Grey is an enthusiastic swimmer, and 
was delighted to secure so happy a combination of 
beauty and comfort in this black satin and coral 
tussah suit which may be purchased for $69.00. 


Jane Grey, the charming heroine of the motion- 
picture story, “When My Ship Comes In”, by 
Gouverneur Morris, has exquisite taste in clothes 
and from time to time buys through Harper’s 
Bazar. This month, when Jane Jarvis asked Miss 
Grey to permit her frocks and hats to be shown on 
this page, she graciously consented to pose in some 
of the beautiful things which they found. 


“Women should wear 
“And a 
great deal of attention should be paid to the lines of 
the brim. I always avoid hats with straight brims. 
They are beauty killers even on the loveliest women. 


to show me the effect. 
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H—A_ French morning 
frock of sheer handkerchief 
linen comes in any becoming 
hue with collar and cuffs of a 
contrasting shade; $48.00. 
Straw hat with crown of 
narrow ribbon, $12.75. 





PHOTOGRAPHS BY 


tna L. MILL'S STUDIO 






“Oh, how I should like to sell things!” this cap- 


tivating little lady presently exclaimed. Every- 
body has ungratified ambitions, but no one would 
ever have suspected Jane Grey of wanting to 
“sell lots and lots of the right kind of clothes to 
people. I should never allow women to buy 
clothes unbecoming to them, even for the sake of 
selling things,” she asserted. 

Miss Grey also had some things to say about 
face powders. She herself uses no artificial aids to 
beauty, but a very excellent powder. This I 
learned on inquiry costs $2.00 the box, and I shall 
be glad to purchase it for you, or send you the 
name of it, if you wish. 

“Have I been lots of trouble to you?” Miss Grey 
asked in parting, as she brushed her small motor- 
bonneted head against my shoulder with an en- 
gaging gesture. “Anyway, it’s heaps of fun to 
shop through Harper’s Bazar.” 
































Tan wool Jersey is the 
material used for this be 
coming frock, which is em- 
broidered in tan and gold 
A narrow belt ties at the 
back. $68.00 





Arline Pretty, who is winning applause for her skilful inter pretation of Princess 
Julia, the leading réle in ““The Secret Kingdom,” i ‘ 
moving-picture play, is devoted to outdoor life, and wears sports clothes with 
distinction. The costumes in which this alluring little lady posed for Harper's 
Bazar are selections she made during a dav’s shopping with Jane Jarvis 


Arline Pretty selects her hats and frocks with 
Jane Jarvis of Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service 


Louis Joseph Vance’s 













Sports dress with skirt of 
white wool Jersey and blouse 
of two-toned sports velvet in 
either rose or blue-grey; 
crochet collar and sash 
ends. 75.00. 
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At . [ } 
C English hunting-coat of pink broadcloth, breeches of white Pajamas of crépe de Chine, chenille and silver braid. The é icin 
Y | corduroy, the newest riding hat, white grip gloves, stock of slip pers are satin ribbon and rosebuds, and the cap an ? as 
N white cheviot, and crop of black leather. These may be airy confection of lace and ribbons. Duplicates of the | 4 


pajamas may be purchased at $37.50 per pair; the cap for 
$5.05; and the slippers for $1.05. 


\ 
\ . purchased as follows: habit, $69.50; hat, $10.75; boots, 
AHS g ‘i 


$25.00; crop, $5.00; stock, $1.00; gloves, $2.25. 





Frock of grey. crépe de 
Chine embroidered in red 
and navy with just a thread 
of orange. Deep fringe 
carries out the colourings 


$85.00. 


A satin sports frock (A) 
has white skirt and canary 
coloured smock. Also comes 
in beige with blue smock, or 
corn colour with rose. 
$50.50. 


Caroline Réboux 
hat of black Liséré 
straw with soft satin 
ribbon around crown 
and striking jet orna- 


ment at front; $28.04. 


ISS PRET- 
TY picked 
out these 
two photo- 
graphs just 
because she feels more at home in 
riding togs or pajamas than in stereotyped every- 
day frocks. Miss Pretty comes from good old 
English stock and has an English girl’s love of 
horses. She herself is an expert horsewoman, 
and her mad race with death that sends cold shivers 
down the backs of her “movie” audiences she says 
was just play, but the “stunt” was really as 
dangerous as it looks. The breeches of this riding 
outfit are of white corduroy, and the up-to-the- 
minute hunting-coat is of pink broadcloth. But 
on the choice of her boots Miss Pretty is quite 
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One of the newest frocks 
has a blouse of white tussah 
silk, trimmed with navy 
blue motifs, and a rajah 
skirt which may be worn 





with separate blouses; 

; $75.00. 
/ e 4 A_ Sylvette sports silk 
lj frock (B) has white organ- 
an / © die guimpe, black satin tie 
a Ss and white kid belt. Colours: 


rose, green, gold or white, 
$55.00. 


2d American, for she dis- 


likes the big ankle of an 
with embroidered motif. English boot and insists 

Copies in any colour, upon a trim cut. 

$7.50. Even in pajamas Miss 

Pretty demands that 

fashion’s latest —ca- 
prices be followed. The charms of the newest ad- 
dition to her wardrobe, which she bought through 
Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service, are shown above. 
Not content with the cachet of pink crépe de Chine 
alone, she also has distinctive touches in the way 
of trimming. 

Miss Pretty likes to shop with Jane Jarvis, and 
the selection of clothes on this page is the result 
of a busy day which they spent together in the 
New York shops. 


Taffeta motor-hat 

















































The strong Chinese feeling in this conventionalized design is emphasized by the colors employed—gray-blue on a deep blue ground, 
the bold touches of yellow and brown in the border completing the unusual and decorative effect. 


Seamless Axminster Rugs 


designed to meet special requirements as to size, shape, 
pattern and coloring. 


‘They are made to order in any length and in any 
width up to 30 feet, without seams, as well as in odd shapes 
to conform to architectural irregularities in floor plans. We 
prepare a design and coloring to harmonize perfectly with 
the decorative scheme of which the Rug is to be a part. 


Full particulars and prices upon request. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


Interior Decorators Floor Coverings and Fabrics Furniture Makers 
FIFTH AVENUE AND FORTY-SEVENTH STREET, NEW YORK 
WASHINGTON, D. C. SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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PH LAD ELPHIA 


THE HAND BOOK 
1917 


(mailed upon request) 

Most families will appreciate the 
Hand Book as it does illustrate and price 
JEWELS SILVER CHINA GLASS 

WATCHES CLOCKS AND 
NOVELTIES 


of such design and quality as wanted 
by Women and Men of discernment? 


BAILEY. BANKS & BIDDIE@ 


Philadelphia 
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(Continued from page 58) 


back upon his cushions and closed his eyes 
to do a little thinking, and Bessie respected 
his meditations. At the end of this quiet 
interval, the Reverend Charles opened his 
eyes, fixed them with displeasure upon Bessie, 
sat up, and asked in a tone of courageous 
austerity: 

“Mrs. Wilkins, as your spiritual adviser, I 
ask, what are you doing here?’ 

Now, although Bessie’s name was not 
Wilkins, the Reverend Charles’s austerity 
so bemused her that once again his error 
passed unnoted. 

“T am—’” she replied simply, “I came—” 

“Because you are and because you came 
here don’t satisfy me,” said the Reverend 
Charles, with a sudden lightning conviction 
that he was at last dealing satisfactorily with 
a dangerous proposition. “This is not a 
place where your husband or your friends 
would like to see you, Mrs. Wilson. How 
dare you come here? And when you have 
come, how dare you stay?” The Reverend 
Charles looked very gravely at Bessie. 


FEEL safe with you, Mr. Ruby,” she 
replied trustingly. 

“Ves,” said the Reverend Charles, staring 
rather bitterly at the floor, “you are per- 
fectly safe with me, Mrs. Wilkinson, and so 
is every other lady here.” 

“T rely on you, Mr. Ruby,” replied Bessie 
with trustful fervour. She resettled herself, 
with perfect confidence in his honour, upon 
the best divan. 

“You had better go,” 
Charles desperately. 

A thought full of delight flitted through 
Bessie’s head; a thought which betrays the 
stimulating effect of the tea-room upon her 
mind. It was, “Can not he really trust 
himself with me?” She replied aloud, “Oh, 
Mr. Ruby!” but retained her seat. 

“T am here,” added the Reverend Charles 
after a pause, “‘in the fulfilment of my duty, 
to expose a scandal and lay low the evil- 
doers. But believe me, Mrs. Wilkinson, you 
are far better and safer at home.” 

“T don’t want to go home yet,” 
Bessie hesitatingly. 

“This is a vile place,” said the Reverend 
Charles with strong and feeling sincerity. 

“Oh, Mr. Ruby!” replied Bessie, overcom- 
ing her natural reticence, so eager was she 
to know all, “please tell me about it, for I 
am sure that I ought to know.’ 

It has been stated that the Reverend 
Charles already felt dry as a drained well, 
and when he was thus called upon for fur- 
ther statements—possibly dangerously libel- 
ous—he nearly despaired altogether. 

“Tf,” he thought, “I could in a natural 
manner get the bell!” 

From his previous experiences that after- 
noon he felt sure that, the gong once struck, 
the leader of the queue might be relied upon 
to do the rest. Some light frittering memory 
—of his Amherst days, maybe—coming to 
his rescue, he caught up the feather muff, 
and, cuddling it with one hand to his bosom 
and crying, “How cozy!—what is this sweet 
perfume that you use?” dropped his other 
hand upon the gong. 

Bessie had barely begun to answer, “White 
R—” before she felt herself violently pushed 
to one side, and turning beheld another lady 
of uncompromising exterior seated on the 
divan, at whom, across Bessie, the Reverend 
Charles looked wanly. 

“T am not accustomed—” Bessie began. 

“Dear lady,” said the Reverend Charles, 
“be guided.” 

Somehow, though not of her own volition, 
nor by the Reverend Charles’s courteous 
hand, Bessie was guided without the screen, 
where she found herself subjected to piercing 
looks, the quality of which could not be mis- 
taken. Drawing her chin well back into the 
recesses of her feather boa, she hurried by to 
the lobby, at the entrance of which Cerberus 
still parleyed with would-be clients, and 
waited for Mrs. MacAdoo with a strange gay 
feeling in her heart. 

Cerberus’s eyes dwelt upon her, absorbing 
every detail of her type and costume. 

“Madame,” he said kindly, “I hope you 
have been well looked after.” 

“Oh, very well looked after!”’ Bessie cried. 
“I have been with the Reverend—with 
Czsar all the time.” 

“Ah, madame,” 


» 


said the Reverend 


replied 


said Cerberus, rallying 
her kindly, “you are a very lucky woman, 
allow me to tell you. Cwsar can not give 
an hour to every lady who wants it.’ 

Bessie smiled and again drew he 
back into her boa. 

“Ts there anything further, dear madame, 
that we can do for you?”’ Cerberus inquired, 
with even for him an extraordinary gentle- 
ness and courtesy. 

“Thank you,” Bessie replied, “no. 
waiting for a friend.” 
She continued to wait, while Cerberus at 


chin 


I am 


every possible interval renewed their con- 
versation with an empressement which de- 
clared to her in the plainest way what a 


very attractive woman she was. 
Five struck from the neighbouring clock 


and still Bessie waited in the lobby for Mrs. 
MacAdoo; and worth while as she found the 
delay—lightened as it was by the tact and 
attentions of the elegant commissionaire— 

she yet began to experience no little anxiety. 

At five-forty-five Mrs. MacAdoo appeared, 
trying to erase a smile which seemed by now 
well creased into her face, and drawing her 
chin back into her ponycloth collar with an 
air of ladylike reserve. When she saw Bessie 
still waiting she gave a good imitation of 
being in a hurry, and hastening forward 
took her friend’s arm. 

““Come, dear,”’ she said exhortingly. 

Bessie came, linked with Mrs. MacAdoo, 
to the portal, where Cerberus bestowed his 
last gift in smiles upon her, and they passed 
out. 

“IT thought,” said Mrs. MacAdoo con- 
fidentially in Bessie’s ear, “that I never 
should get away. No sooner had I risen from 
one table than another gentleman begged me 
to honour him. And so on and so on, dear, 
till [ hardly know where I am. I have spent 
the whole of next week’s housekeeping 
money, and nothing to show for it except 
these five boxes of cigarettes—twenty-four 
left in each—which I shall put all together in 
the hand-painted box I bought at the bazaar 
and give them to Mr. MacAdoo for a New 
Year’s present. And you, dear?” 

“. replied Bessie fluttering, “I was with 
the R—” then, realizing the exquisiteness of 
sharing so personal a secret with Mr. Ruby 
himself, and with him only, she checked her 
lips in the very act of uttering his name. 
“I,” said she, “‘was with Cwsar all the time.” 

“T think I may say, then, dear,” said Mrs, 
MacAdoo, “that my experiences are fuller 
than yours.” 

The feet of both ladies felt very light. 

“I wonder,” murmured Bessie, as they 
skimmed along with dancing steps, “‘who is 
with him now.” 

Bessie need not have exercised herself in 
wonder. ‘The time at which she uttered these 
words was five-fifty-five and the Reverend 
Charles had struck his gong for the last time. 
He had also struck work. He lay back upon 
the divan, eyes closed, possibly in meditation, 
and continued on lines of passive resistance 
heedless of the seventh client who sat by his 
side and tried vainly to interest him. He 
knew that all things come to him who waits, 
and os the hour of six was one of them. 

The hour of six came, leaving him free. 
He waited, however, until six-five before un- 
closing his eyes, and then opened them by 
degrees so imperceptible that, had his re- 
luctant glance still found the seventh client 
sitting near, she might not have observed 
the beginnings of his awakening until he had 
first seen her. The seventh client had, how- 
ever, gone, and standing by the table in her 
stead was Cerberus, smiling. 

“My dear sir,” said Cerberus, “I nope we 
shall see you here again to-morrow.’ 

The Reverend Charles got slowly to his 
feet and considered Cerberus. 

“To-morrow,” he answered, “I have 
another call upon me.’ 

Cerberus closed an eye thoughtfully. 

“sy hope,’ * said he with his ye 
courtesy, “that you are satisfied with all 


you have seen. 
‘Your morality,” replied the Reverend 
Charles, “is positively meticulous.” 
ITH this he moved towards the alcove, 
and Cerberus trod upon his heels. Ac- 
cepting the accident as the hint for which it 
may have been intended, Mr. Ruby hastened 
his steps and assumed his clerical attire in 
so short a space of time that at six-ten or 
thereabouts he was being escorted to the door. 
“The proprictor, - said Cerberus as 
they went, “would, I am sure, wish me to 
thank you most ted in his absence for 
the fairness and thoroughness and _self- 
sacrifice of the splendid i investigation you have 
voluntarily made.” 

“Good _ night,’”’ 
Charles reticently. 

‘Good night, sir,’’ said Cerberus, locking 
the door behind him, after admitting a dark 
figure which, coat-collar upturned and hat 
dowatilted, sidled stealthily in. The dark 
figure was Hubert. 

They hurried to the alcove, where the 
five lay on the floor, wiping their eyes with 
the skirts of their tunics and speaking in 
voices indicative of great weakness from some 
repressed emotion. 

“Has the gentleman gone?” asked Caius. 

“We hope he really enjoyed himself,” 
added Flavius and Marcullus falteringly. 

— inquired anxiously—* I trust he is 
coming ¢ gain to-morrow? 

“Other calls prevent his coming again,” 
replied Cerberus. 

Hubert sighed a little. “Well, well,” he 
said, “I expected that,” and he sighed more. 

“The girls will be here directly, cried 
Cerberus, kicking the five. “Get up! get up!” 

‘And he has creased my tunic,” Hubert 
murmured, picking the rumpled garment 
from the floor. 

(Continued on page 94) 
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are a product of science 
is immaterial. 


The all important point 
is that they are indistin- 
suishable in appearance 
and are consistently mis- 
taken one for the other. 





The real material differ- 
ence, aside from their 
origins is, that Tecla 
Pearls cost infinitely 
less, yet look as if they 
had cost infinitely more! 





Tecla Pearl Necklaces 
with diamond clasp 


$75 to $350 
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Corsets Had To Be Changed 


§ Corsets had to be changed—that was all. 


§ This decree, dictated by the march of progress 
and the mandate of a great governing principle, 
settled that. These factors in the general scheme 
of world betterment simply arrived at corsets, 
and the work began. 


4 These irresistible forces had finished with 
illumination, the flickering tallow candle giving 
way to gas light, and it, in turn, to electricity. 
Who would return to the tallow dip? One 
could not if he would—the world moves apace. 


§ Light to turn night into day. Electric fans to 
keep one cool. Water for a fever patient. Ice 
frozen in the summertime. A message on the 
air. A thousand other inventions and discov- 
eries more or less important in the process of 
world betterment, and mostly by living men— 
all these you once did not have. 


§ Corsets had to be changed—they had to be 


improved. 


§ Physicians complained of them. Women 
bought them by size number. A fitting was 
a thing undreamed. Corset comfort with 
style, a thing unknown. Health was not 
considered. 


§ Corsets had to be changed—progress and a 
great governing principle simply arrived et corsets 
and the work began. 


§ That was fifteen years ago. 


§ I introduced front lacing—lacing the corset 
in front—fifteen years ago, and it has been 
adopted by womankind as a fundamental— 
front lacing as a fundamental principle necessary 
for adjustment in front and support for the back 
—absolute corset essentials entirely ignored 
before. 


§ One wonders how women managed without 
the amazing convenience of front lacing. The 
wonder grows how they did manage with the 
amazing inconvenience of lacing their corsets 


as they did. 


§ Would man button his coat in the back, or 
lace his shoe from behind? 


§ Woman, think; would you do other than lace 
your corset in front? We have arrived at ration- 
alism in corsetry. Style is our hand maiden. 
Fashion our servitor. We compel comfort. We 
contrive figure improvement. We conserve 
health—all the result of the Gossard method of 
design, created fifteen years ago, and expressed 
in Gossard front lacing corsets. A method this, 
amounting to a principle and observed inGossard 
manufacture with a fidelity of strict adherence. 


§ Today, throughout the world—in city and 
hamlet alike—in Paris, where corsets formerly 
came from, London, Buenos Aires, Sydney, 
Melbourne, New York, Chicago, everywhere in 
America and Canada, women enjoy the fruition 
of the Gossard principle—of the Gossard method 
of design. 


§ This is my gift to the women of the world— 
this it has been my great privilege to bestow. 


§ Style, comfort, health and beauty of youthful 
outline are now yours. 


§ Hitherto, only one figure had been accepted 
as ideal. I discovered and gave to the world 
the nine ideal figures, each a type of beauty and 
all representative of a buoyant, radiant, American 
womanhood. 


§ I hold that a man may state a fact even though 
the fact reflects credit upon himself. I simply 
state the fact. 


§ Corsets had to be changed, Someone had to 
be the instrument of progress. I was there and 
waiting with the great governing principle when 
progress arrived at corsetry. And now, all the 
world is saying “good-bye” to the old style— 
saying good-bye as one would bid adieu to a 
guest who had overstayed. To women every- 
where, to every woman; I was determined to 
improve and beautify your figure—making your 
life more beautiful—so in the increase of your 
comfort, in your abounding health, in the joy 
of your better appearance, and as you revel in 
your Gossard corset, know that I changed them 
for you. 





Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper's Basar, March, 1917 








OOS 


N) 





AS 


44 BSN TAN TANNG TAS TANU GIANNI? NTN DEN NN TNNT 
Ny: BAAD WANA A WHA nN 2 VANES 
eZ LENNY NEN NENW SERENE NENENIENIEN 


re ae 


ae 
. 
fc 
ae 
: 
ae 
: 
ae 
ae 
Se 
c 
ye 
ae 
: 
ye 
Se 


2 


CESS 


2 N\A 


To the Women of the World:— 


My mission is to have every woman improve her figure 
with the Gossard Corset designed for her. 


Until every woman knows this can be done, wears this 
remarkable corset, and lives in her life the joy that 
it gives, my work goes on. 


SS 


2 


President 
The H. W. Gossard Co. 
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DREICER &C° 
Jewels 


FIFTH AVENUE at FORTY-SIXTH 
—~ NEW YORK ~ 


Necklaces 


EVERY PEARL NECKLACE SHOWN 
IN THE DREICER COLLECTION 
WAS ARRANGED BY A MEMBER 
OF THE FIRM TO INSURE ACCUR- 
ATE MATCHING AND GRADING 
AND THE FULLEST VALUE TO 
THE PRIVATE PURCHASER —— 


DREICER &C° 
Dearls 
FIFTH AVENUE at FORTY-SIXTH 
~ NEW YORK — 


MHANCH AT CHIC Agia 
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(Continued from page 90) 


After the usual kind of evening—full of 
charm, gaiety and vim—Hubert reached, 
at the usual time, his home in Lonetree 
Road. He was, in spite of his recent enjoy- 
ment, hardly happy, for he was more than a 
little disappointed at the so early defection 
of the Reverend Charles Ruby, in whom he 
had hoped to find a most ab le substitute 
considering his many years of practice in 
suburban drawing-rooms-—for the afternoon 
work 

Hubert said to himself as he opened his 
gate and went in wearily, “It all falls back 
on me.” 


HE light shining from the chinks between 

dining-room blind and curtains showed him 
where Bessie sat, serene, placid and at ease. 
He knew that he should find her so. With a 
smile slightly tinged with bitterness upon his 
face he entered the house and the room. 

She sat, wearitig the skirt of her corded 
silk with blouse to match, in her accustomed 
seat by the fire, dreamily regarding her 
Swiss embroidery, with which, however, she 
was not progressing at all. 

“Well, Bessie,” said Hubert resignedly 
but indulgently as he entered. 

Bessie looked up and through him, as if 
beyond his form there stood another, per- 
haps stronger, manlier, altogether more 
ideal. It was not the kind of look which an 
observant husband would encourage upon 
the face of a wife who loved him; but Hubert 
had little time to be observant of Bessie 
these days. 

“Well, Hubert,” replied Bessie meltingly. 

Hubert seated himself in the chair which he 
generally occupied for a few minutes before 
leaving his wife for the supper-tray which 
would even now be set, in his own room. 

“Interested as ever,” he mused aloud, 
your fancy-work.” 

Bessie did not colour happily at the word 
“fancy-work”’; neither did she assent eagerly, 
nor demur consideringly; nor did she en- 
large at all upon the congenial topic thus 
opened; she merely stared from the Swiss em- 
broidery with a beatific look on her face. 
One might have said—only that the days of 
miracles are long past—that she had recently 
taken a leading part in a tré unsfiguré ition scene. 

Hubert, blind to this expression upon her 
face, then condescended to the Swiss em- 
broidery so far as to take it from her knee 
and spread it out over the back of his hand. 

“Dainty,” he said encouragingly; “dainty 
and refined, and very, very quiet. 

. Hubert,” replied Bessie, nodding in 
ouaemaiion but it was not praise of her 
fancy-work which she confirmed. 

“How did you find the old lady?” con- 
tinued Hubert. 

Bessie started violently; then gathering up 
her fancy-work left the room. 

“Dear me,” said Hubert, ‘some family 
disturbance?”” For a moment he debated 
within himself whether it was really in- 
cumbent upon him to share it, but his kind- 
ness deciding in the affirmative he arose and 
followed Bessie. 

She had reached his own room, where the 
supper-tray was sei, but instead of taking 
action of any kind she sat down again by the 
hearth in an abstracted way and was looking 
with that far-seeing expression into the red 
coals. Untouched by any suggestion, how- 
ever, Hubert, reaching the hearth where 
Bessie had reseated herself, repeated his 
question. 

“Well, Bessie?’ 

“Well, Hubert,” replied Bessie dreamfully. 

“T hope,” said Hubert with a touch of 
eagerness, “that the old lady met with no 
accident on Causeway Street?” 

Bessie shook her head cheerfully. 

“I suppose,” continued Hubert, “that she 
telegraphed to you her safe arrival at Bev 
erly?” 

“She did,” answered Bessie in a plump 
tone, the sturdy mendacity of which can 
only be excused by the thorough revolution 
proceeding in her — ience. 

Hubert paused and looked at Bessie in a 
justly injured manner. He spoke, however 
with all his accustomed decent restraint. 

‘Then, my dear, where is my supper?” 

“On the tray,” said Bessie, pointing the 
Swiss embroidery at it in a bunch. 

Upon the tray was a plate containing co.d 
meat, also a bottle of ale, bread, and suchlike 
uncaptivating fare. For some instinctive 
reason, Hubert sat down before this repast 
and ate it to the Jast crumb without comment. 


ESSIE renamed seated by his private fire 

with no regard to any wish for solitude 
which he might have entertained. She ap- 
peared cheerful in the extreme. The aura 
as it were—which she exhibited, hanging 
about and illuminating her, was light, bright 
and dashed with recklessness. 

After Hubert had lighted one of the cigars 
which he allowed himself in the evenings 
only, and seated himself opposite her, he 
commenced conversation again: 

“Well, Bessie, have you nothing to say 
to me?” 


“Oh, Hubert!” cried Bessie, looking up, “I 
have a great deal.” 

Hubert here came to a faint perception of 
the aura ‘as it were—aforementioned. 

“Bessie!” he said in a voice of grave sur- 
prise. 

“Yes, Hubert,” said Bessie, “I went to 
Park Street to-day.” 

‘After meeting your grandmother at 
North Station? 

“My grandmother! said Bessie. ‘‘ Pooh!” 

“Bessie!” exclaimed Hubert. 

“Pooh!” replied Bessie. 

“Don’t, Bessie,” said Hubert. 

“T shall,” replied Bessie, trembling all 
over. 

It then became wholly perceptible to 
Hubert that something of a serious nature 
must have occurred. 

“T will tell you all,” continued Bessie. 
“T went to Park Street.” 

Hubert’s perception now increased in 
seriousness and clarity. 

“What did you do on Park Street?” 

“*T had tea.” 

“With whom?” 

“With the R—; with Cesar.” 

Hubert sat stunned into torpor, gazing 
upon her, and lightly and brightly the 
audacious woman added: 

““Mrs. MacAdoo was with me.” 

“With Cesar?” 

“*T was alone with Casar.” 

“Good Heavens!” 

““She was with five others.” 

“* Bessie! Pi* 

When Bessie had delivered herself of the 
above information in enraptured fragments, 
she looked once more into the fire and smiled 
that new secret smile of hers. Hubert had 
his thoughts, which kept him busy and 
reminded him of each painful dete ail of con- 
jecture conjured up by Bessie’s action. 
They suggested to him: 

‘The Reverend Charles Ruby, seeing, will 
have recognized her. From recognition of 
the wife, it is but a short step to recognition 
of the husband. At any moment Mr. Ruby 
may ask to meet the proprietor of Cwsar’s 
Court. Any di iy Bessie may take it into her 
head to visit the place again. How then 
maintain the separation between your public 
and private life, which has been adjudged 
by many wise men before you to be conducive 
to rest and peace?” 

For a long while these knotty questions 
occupied Hubert, and he had not even begun 
to unravel them before a new one presented 
itself hugely—*‘ How did she get in?” 

“Bessie,” said Hubert, “chow did you get 
in?” 

Rearoused, she drew her needle slowly 
through the Swiss embroidery work. 

‘The commissionaire,” she replied proud- 

“let us in without the least demur.’ 

* Habe rt kept silence. 

““Many were turned away,” Bessie con- 
tinued proudly, “but he let us in.” 

Hubert kept silence. 

“He smiled when he saw me,” Bessie 
added, ‘‘and he paid special attention to me 
both before and after. 

Hubert cleared his throat. A dutile solu- 
tion suddenly suggested itself for his relief. 

“Bessie,” he said, although he knew the 
question to be useless, ‘“‘what time was it 
when the commissionaire let you in? Was it 
after six o'clock?” 

“About four,” replied Bessie. 

Hubert fell again on silence. More ques- 
tions raged within him. “Is Cerberus grow- 
ing careless? Was it a mistake? How could 
any man, with the full use of his sight, let 
her in at four?”’ 


”? 


HE scrutinized her carefully. Even her 
dress—the corded silk skirt with blouse 
to tone—was indubitably good; she had not, 
perhaps, had time to remove her walking 
footwear and her warm gaiters still enwrapped 
her limbs. It was impossible for a discrim- 
inating man to imagine her in any way piti- 
able; to imagine, for instance, that her dress 
was poor, or her fect were cold. 

‘Bessi said Hubert—and he spoke as 
quictly as the Reverend Charles at_ his 
quietest “kindly give me, in a few words, 
your impression of this pki ace which you 
visited without my Picco 4 

“Heaven!” she replied. 

““Bessie!”’ said Hubert. 

Bessie then began to speak at greater 
length, and it was evident to Hubert that 
the latest novel she had obtained from the 
local circulating library had been of a roman- 
tic character. 

‘There was such an air of mystery about 
it all; theye were magnificent pillars and 
stately palms. All the waiters must have 
been men of birth and education; and their 
costumes were historical; and they were not 
like ordinary men. One could feel that they 
had great flights of intuition, and_ that 
they admired all women—if admiring some 
more than others.” 

“Indeed!” replied Hubert. 

“T felt as I have never felt before,” re- 

(Continued on page 100) 
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$1150. 


Mitchell Junior—A 40-h. p. Six 


120-inch Wheelbase 





SIXES 


Pm NAA AM 


7-Passenger—48-Horsepower 


127-inch Wheelbase 


tii innit 


Exclusive Bodies 


Built in Our Own New Plant 


Most motor car bodies, as you know, 
are built by outside makers. So styles 
are much alike, 


Mitchell has its own great body 
plant, its own designers, its own artists, 
its own master coach builders. So all 
eight styles of Mitchell bodies are ex- 
clusive and distinctive. 


24% More Luxury 


3ut this ideal body plant gains us 
more than exclusiveness, It saves us 
hundreds of thousands of dollars, un- 
der what we used to pay. 


All this saving goes this year into 
extra luxury. We have added 24 per 
cent to the cost of finish, upholstery 
and trimming. 


To get a rare-grade leather we are 
paying one-half more. The same for 
deep cushion springs. The rear seat 
is made wider. To every body we 
have added a_ hundred exquisite 


touches. 


Then we have built enormous ovens 
so our finish coats can be fixed by heat. 


| LEELA Piet eee ae ode KADIR chow si Re 
a Ua ieee RR eae ARNG Coils ine epee 


That makes them like enamel. The 
new Mitchell finish is deep and lus- 
trous, and it long stays new. 


Year-’Round Models 


attention to 
A Con- 
vertible Sedan, with seats for seven 


We give particular 
superb all-season models. 


where the sides completely disap- 
pear. Also a Coupe which changes to 
a Roadster. 


These types have enormous vogue. 


“TWO SIZES 


—a roomy, 7-passen- 
Mitchell er Six, with 127-inch 


wheelbase. x high-speed, econom- 
ical, 48-horsepower motor. Disap- 





pearing extra seats and 31 extra 
features included. 


Price $1460, f. o. b. Racine 
Mitchell Junior —@ 5-pas- 


ger Six 
on similar lines ih 20. inch 
wheelbase. A 40-horsepower mo- 
tor—14-inch smaller bore than 
larger Mitchell. 
Price $1150, f. 0. b. Racine 


Also all styles of enclosed and 
convertible bodies. Also 
demountable tops. 





3ut nowhere else will you find them 
as built in the Mitchell shops. 


John W. Bate’s Work 


These things are all due to John 
W. Bate, our famous efficiency expert. 
He built and equipped the whole 
Mitchell factory to cut our factory 
cost in two. The result shows in 31 
extra features, included free, and in 
100 per cent over-strength, 


Now, in this new body plant, he 
makes a similar saving, and shows the 
result in these luxuries. 


Go see them in your local Mitchell 
showroom. You will concede them, 
we think, the handsomest cars pro- 
duced, And you will find there hun- 
dreds of extra values which other cars 
omit. 


You will find it 
by far the most comfortable car. That 


Ride in the car. 


is due to our new cushions, and the 
long Bate cantilever springs. This is 


certainly “My Lady’s Car.” 


MITCHELL MOTORS COMPANY, Ine. 
Racine, Wis., U. S.A. 
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If You Lived 
As The Cave Man Lived 


—or the cave woman, your 
health would largely take 
‘are of itself. 

For women even more than 
men, our artificial modern 
life makes trouble. Civiliza- 
tion means indoor living, too 
much rich, concentrated 
food, too little exercise. The 
inevitable result is that de- 
rangement of natural func- 
tions known as constipation. 


Pills don’t cure. Laxatives 


and cathartics usually do 
more harm than good and 
tend to form a dangerous 
habit. 


NUJOL relieves constipa- 
tion effectively but doesn’t 
form a habit. It is not di- 
gested or absorbed by the 
system, and doesn’t over- 
stimulate the intestinal 
nerve centers. It acts as a 
mechanical lubricant, and by 
softening the intestinal con- 
tents makes natural bowel 
movements easy. 
NUJOL is sold in pint bottles only, 
at all drug stores. Refuse substi- 
tutes. Look forthe name NUJOL 
on bottle and package. 

Dept. 21 
STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 
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When You Plant Your Garden 


do so with the assurance that your garden plans 
have been wisely made. Gardens with many 
people are hit-or-miss affairs and the result of 
haphazard impulses. Make your garden worth 
while by planning for it beforehand. 


Read and study the Annual Garden Number of 
THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 


The Annual Garden Number issued March 1st, con- 
tains many beautiful illustrations of delightful gardens 
and authoritative articles to help you with the planning 
and care of your own garden. It contains among others 
the following articles: 








Bartram’s Garden by Bertha A. Clark 
John Bartram made the first Rotanical Garden of America 
in 1728 at Philadelphia. 
A Mecca for Bees by O. R. Geyer 
An article descriptive of the interesting work done by 
Frank C. Pellett, State Inspector of Bees for Lowa. 
A Home-made Pool and Fountain for $60.00 
by Florence Spring 
A-Cement Pool, charming to look at, and a safe play spot 
for children. 


Rock Gardens of America by Clarence M. Weed 
An article with charming illustrations descriptive of the 
way to make successful rock gardens. 


A Seashore Garden 
Mrs. E. H. Clapp’s Garden, Swampscott, Mass. 


Olmsted Gardens 
Photographs of formal and informal gardens illustrating 
the work of Olmsted Brothers, Landscape Architects. 


Also included in the March Issue are other garden 
articles which deal with the various problems of the 
garden and orchard ; these include practical suggestions 
concerning seeds and planting, sprinkling, garden fur- 
niture and pottery, tree planting in city streets, etc. 


The principal theme of THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL, the build- 
ing, decoration, and care of the house, is not forgotten among 
the many garden subjects of the March number ; interesting 
and attractive houses and interiors bear witness to the aim 
of THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL to promote good taste and 
provide its readers with information that is both interesting 
and useful. 

Every Number of THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL is in reality 
a special number, for each contains especially valuable in- 
formation pertaining to the house and its surroundings that 
cannot be found elsewhere. 


SPECIAL OFFER: Seven Months for One Dollar 
(Single copies, 25c each) 
(Simply mail a DOLLAR BILL with the coupon and have your subscription 
begin immediately) 


The House Beautiful Pub. Co., Inc. om 
Three Park Street, Boston, Mass. ate..... 


Enclosed find $1* for which send THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL 
for seven months to the following: 


) i) | Sar 


Send for booklet, “THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION”. Write your 
name and address plainly on the margin below. 








“Foreign postage 55c extra; Canadian postage 30c extra. 
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Are as indicative of 
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Fisk Tire Service in more than 
a hundred and twenty-five 
“4 Direct Branches is a great 
assistance to the woman who 
2 drives her own car. The service 
sUL . ad . . . 
is free. In all leading cities. 
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The Milburn Town Car ttside driven—inside capacity The Milburn Charger solves the home chargind 
four passeny 


Vbourn 


LIGH ELECTRIC 


1685 


j-0.6. Toledo 











Light and Low 


I; IS the only modern light, low hung electric. It 
has long sweeping lines and is strikingly beautiful 
by comparison with any other car of its type. 


Dependability, durability and economy are of a roomier car than others as big or bigger, is also 
course at the bottom of the remarkable success of responsible for much of its popularity. 


the Milburn Light Electric. ae sa ; ; sic sd 
. Phen, too, it is by far the easiest riding car of its 


But its success is also due to the originality and kind. 


distinctiveness of its design. , ; , 
™ Let the Milburn dealer show you its many exclusive 


The modern seating arrangement which makes it advantages. Write for our beautiful new catalogue. 


Established 1848 THE MILBURN WAGON COMPANY Toledo, Ohio 


AUTOMOBILE DIVISION 


rs—a beauty—$1995 f. o. b. Toledc problein—inexpensively—e ficiently 








ONSIEUR VIVAUDOU, Perfumer 
Extraordinary to the particular 
women of Paris, personally presents 
Mavis to the women of America. 


Talcum, 25c Face Powder, 50c Toilet Water, 75c 


Send 15c to Vivaudou, Department 
D, Times Building, New York, fora 
generous sample of Mavis Extract. 


Extract, $1.00 
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James McCutcheon & Co. 





and. Sinons forSeason 
1017 


Our collection of imported fabrics equals 
if it does not surpass anything heretofore 
shown in this country, being the result of a 
remarkably successful buying trip in Europe 
last summer. 


We will also show a choice range of Amer- 
ican-made materials of the finer grades. 


The following will be favorites: 


Imported Swiss and French Organdy for 
Waists or entire Dresses. Organdies will play a 
most important part. They come in plain shades, 
Stripes, Checks, Plaids and Dots. 


Handkerchief Linens, in plain colors, Checks, 
Spots of various sizes, novelties in Stripes, etc., 
will be very desirable. 


French and English Novelty Cottons. Sheer 
filmy fabrics, printed or woven Voiles, Marquisettes, 
in Stripes, Checks and Plaids in an almost endless 
variety. Voiles and Batiste in plain shades. 


White Fabrics. New weaves in Skirtings, Piques, 
Corduroy, Gabardines, Voiles, Swisses, Dimities, 
Oxfords and Shirtings, as well as Voiles, Transpar- 
ent Organdies, French Lawns and Batiste. 


Dress Linens, White and colors. Linen will be 
most popular for Dresses and Suits. A large variety, 
in all the popular shades, of “Non-Krush,” “Cossack 
Linen,” “Linen Eponge,” “Crepe Linen” and French 
and Irish Linens. 


Samples of any of these lines except 
bordered materials, mailed upon request 


Fifth Ave., 34th & 33d Sts. 
New York 


Reg. Trade Mark 
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sumed Bessie. “I felt as if I were under- 
stood; I felt as if I had met a twin-soul; in 
fact as though I had met seven twin-souls, 
for there were seven altogether, although I 
did not speak to them all.” 

“Your analogy is at fault,” said Hubert 
coldly, “‘for you can not have seven twins, 
even under the most phenomenal circum- 
stances. The word twin—” 

The endeavour to damp an enthusiastic 
woman by throwing a mere matter of tech- 
nicality at her is puerile. In spite of Hubert’s 
interpolation Bessie went on: 

“T felt uplifted and inspired; I walked out 
on air, and so did Mrs. MacAdoo. We both 
realized all that life means and can still hold 
for us.” 

“Certainly not!” cried Hubert strongly. 

“T felt,” said Bessie, “‘as if for the first 
time in my life I had come face to face with 
true romance— 

“Bessie!” cried Hubert. 

“T felt,” said Bessie, ‘‘as if all the gentle- 
men I have ever met—” 

“Bessie!’”’ Hubert exclaimed even more 
remonstrantly. 

“T felt,” said Bessie, ‘as if—” 

At length Hubert made her cease, with an 

upraised protesting hand. He com- 
muned with his intelligence and took the 
action which it advised. 

“Bessie,” he said, ‘it is obvious to me that 
you have visited a most mischievous place.” 

“T shall go again,” answered Bessie, re- 
gardless, " Ya I want to meet the real Cesar.” 

“The real 

“T heard the things other ladies were say- 
ing about him; he must be a charming man. 

Going to the door Hubert examined it 
severely for possible ingress of draughts. 
Behind him Bessie added: 

‘There was only a substitute, I gathered, 
this afternoon.” 

“‘A—substitute?” 

“Yes,” said Bessie. 

Hubert waited, but she did not disclose 
the understudy’s identity, and he could not 
tax her with her secret by revealing his own 
knowledge of the same. Bessie’s power of 
secrecy began to alarm him, and he per- 
ceived in her dimly the hidden devil who is 
every woman's private soldier always ready 
and lusty for battle with the little lords of 
her life, and who only wants his musket 
served to him to start firing. Had Bessie 
now served out the musket? 

“My dear,” said Hubert, returning to the 
fireside, ‘‘I am tired, and you are tired, and 
I propose that we both retire.” 

‘No, Hubert,” replied Bessie in a some- 
what gigantic manner, “I am not tired.” 

“T am going to turn off the lights,” Hubert 
proceeded. 

‘Very well,” said Bessie; then critically 
looking down at the Swiss embroidery on 
her lap, she added wantonly, “I am tired of 
this already, and I have a good mind to go 
straight on to the Irish crochet.” 

Ordinarily, hearing this intention, Hubert 
would have deprecated such instability, but 
he now exclaimed: 

“Oh, Bessie, do by all means start the 
Irish crochet!” feeling, indeed, that the in- 
nocent distraction might be this misguided 
woman’s salvation. 

She only smiled and said wilfully, “I shall 
see.” She then threw the Swiss embroidery 
upon the fire. 

“Bessie!” exclaimed Hubert. 

She preceded him from the room in rather 
an assertive manner. 

While she slept soundly Hubert lay awake, 
and it seemed to him as if one astounding 
thought, one suggestive fact, would drum 
forever through his head. In vain he counted 
sheep; in vain he did mental addition; in vain 
he recited to himself Scott’s “Marmion”, 
hoping to fall asleep ere the stupendous work 
was finished. He had counted thousands of 
sheep of many breeds; he had cast up column 
after column totaling millions, drawn lines 
beneath them and started again; he had 
recited ‘“Marmion’s” whole length three 
= aa still this thrummed within him: 

hey let her in at four! They let her in 
at hoe r 


UBERT awoke the next morning—for 
towards dawn he had gained a troubled 
sleep—with a prescience of evil, as if he 
were about to confront some staggering fact 
of life of whose nature he had received no 
warning. This prescience did not leave him 
once while he bathed and shaved, and when 
he descended to breakfast it received a 
refresher from the vigourous and assertive 
way in which Bessie handled the coffee-cups. 
As soon as breakfast was over, she threw 
herself—there is no other word for her 
action—into the easier chair of the two by 
the fire—called, in the trade parlance of the 
last generation from whom Hubert had in- 
herited it, the Morris chair—and left Hubert 
to accommodate himself to the other. Stretch- 
ing out her hand petulantly to her work-bag, 
which hung on its accustomed hook near by 
she drew out a crochet-hook and some cotton, 


of suitable thickness and commenced crochet- 
ing in a manner utterly dilettante. The fate 
of her Swiss embroidery seemed to have 
passed entirely from her mind. 

Hubert sighed, declined mutely the chair 
usually occupied by Bessie, and going out 
to the garden, unlocked the toolshed, found 
his trowel and paced the paths, although 
the day was not Sunday, and the ground 
frozen. 

He found some light work upon the front 
path that occupied him until lunch time, 
and immediately after that uncomfortable 
meal set forth for Park Street. 

All in a glow he entered Czsar’s Court. 
The six had already arrived, and as he 
passed in he could hear their talk and laughter 
issuing from the alcove. He approached 
them impetuously, and stood before them, 
It was Cerberus who spoke first with a smooth 
innocence of what impended: 

“Good day, sir. It is a shame that your 


understudy left so soon, giving you the 
afternoon work after only one day’s 
rest.’ 

“It is a shame,” repeated the five. “We 


were all saying how we sympathize with your 
disappointment, for this must be a blow to 
ou. 


Hubert looked at each of them, eye to eye. 
‘And yet,” said he, as innocent as Cer- 
berus of what impended, “my one holiday 
was a holiday too many. Can not I be 
away from you for even a few hours without 
a mistake of the gravest kind occurring, such 
as occurred yesterday?’ 


“A mistake!”’ echoed Cerberus, pausing 
with his cloak half on. 
‘A mistake!”’ exclaimed the five, arrested 


in the lacing of their sandals. 

“Give me my tunic,” said Hubert in a 
quiet voice. “Thank you.” Proceeding to 
disrobe, he proceeded simultaneously with his 
arraignment. “Yesterday afternoon two 
ladies, both of whom I should consider in- 
eligible, and one of whom was most cer- 
tainly and indisputably ineligible, were ad- 
mitted here.” 

He permitted himself a smile which, if 
not blackly dark, was at least significantly 
twilight. ‘I dare say,” he resumed, ‘that 
you are wondering how I know. I dare say 
that you expected any lapse to pass in my 
absence. I dare say that you all imagined 
such carelessness would never be found out. 
But although I do not intend to tell you my 
resources for following— 

A low hum of indignation, gaining volume, 
here cut off Hubert’s speech long before it 
came to flower. Intense anger prevailed, 
and injury was manifest on every man’s 
countenance. 


“TE: ” said Cerberus slowly, being appointed 
spokesman by a mutual look, “we ever 
did our duty by you and this accursed institu- 
tion, we did it yesterday afternoon; if ever 
badly-tried men were badly tried it was 
yesterday afternoon; if ever the sheer spirit 
of sacrifice triumphed over all our natural 
instincts it was yesterday afternoon. 
more thoroughly eligible crowd of eligible 
clients it has never been my cursed luck to 
admit, and two of them at least—” 

Caius raised his hand. 

“Let me,” he said. 

“No,” said Cerberus, “I will tell him.” 

“No,” said Trebonius, “I must.” 

“For the first time during our service here,” 
cried Cerberus, winning by mere volume of 
voice, “we were actually touched to pity. 
We did not grudge one moment of the time 
we gave them; and after they had gone we 
all agreed that you had every justification 
for the attitude— which at times I am 
ashamed to say we considered fanatic—you 
adopt towards women of the more untempting 
type. We all said how we wished you were 
here, for yesterday afternoon we had two of 
the worst cases on our record.” 

“Two—or certainly one,” supplemented 
Caius, “‘of the most pitiable cases in even my 
experience; and I have not a soft heart.” 

“One of the women,” resumed Cerberus, 
again elbowing his way through their clam- 
ourous attempts each to tell the tale by the 
mere volume of his voice, “spent a whole 
hour or more with Czxsar, and I paid special 
attention to her myself in the lobby both on 
coming and going; so I think we may say 
that we did our best for her. The 
other—” 

“We shared her—” 

“She shared us—” 


“We all gave her a turn—” interrupted 
the five. 

“We practically courted her—” 

“We did, poor creature!” ’ 

“No sooner,” cried Cerberus, lifting his 


voice, “had she risen from one table than 
another fellow begged her to share his. She 
had five distinct teas and enjoyed ’em 
It was beautiful to see her enjoyment—” 
“But pitiable,”’ supplemented Caius. 
‘“‘__and when she left,”’ continued Cerberus 
“she looked a different woman. She sparkled 
Tell Cxsar, did she not sparkle?” 
(Continued on page 102) 





zround 


> front 
time, 
table 


Court. 
as he 
ughter 
yached 
them, 
mooth 


t your 
u the 
day’s 


“We 
h your 
ow to 


O eye. 
s Cer- 
oliday 

I be 
ithout 
, such 


2using 


rested 


man’s 


yinted 
> ever 
istitu- 
f ever 
> was 
spirit 
atural 
—. 
ligible 
ck to 


” 


m. 


here,” 
me of 
pity. 
> time 
ne we 
ration 
[ am 
—you 
ipting 
were 
wo of 


ented 


n my 


»eTus, 
clam- 
y the 
whole 
pecial 
th on 
y say 

The 





an 


« 
« 
> 
«< 
S 
< 
> 
=f 
= 
» 
e 
" 
= 
5 
= 
2 
=. 
, 
«fF 
* 
2 
S 
= 
os 
= 
S 
é 
<6 
« 
. 
« 
- 
en. 
2 
= 
sy 





WAU AURURUAUAUAURU AUR RRR RU UR UR RUA 


= 
= 
= 
= 
= 
= 
= 
= 
= 
=a 
« 
Ss 
= 
=a 
= 
= 
= 
= 
«= 
Ey 
= 
= 
= 
2 
« 
= 
= 
= 
e 
=a 
: 
= 
= 
r 
= 
c 
= 
« 
= 
= 
z 
« 
= 
« 
2 
« 
« 
2 
« 
2 
« 
> 
« 
| 
« 
2 
<j 
2 
« 














AUAURUMUAUAU AUR URURURURUR UR URW RUA UR RURU RUA RUA UR UU AUN UU UR RURURUAU RUMI AUR RU RU UR R PUR 
s ’ = j 


: sPUNU AUR AAU ny 


nos 









ol 


ae AUAYPUIRUAIUIAURU REAL RURURUIRE AAR Un nn nun UAURURUAUAU AUR AUR AUIRUADn: 
— . = 5 . oe = —— Te 


TUPUMUMUTWAVEVALALAUPUAUMDRURUA 


——s 


LL a al la al a a a le al al al dal al 


- 


| 





gor 

—T4 = 

| How HUDSON SUPER-SIX Won & 

te 4 > 

ae S Place With W : 

=a Ie m jet 

is upreme Flace Wit omen id 

At, Now the Favorite Front-Rank Car ‘ Pe 

Pee ee 

Sine = 

The Super-Six motor—a Hudson invention— We urge you to go and see them. 1: 2 

made the Hudson the world’s greatest car. The Town Car models are particularly exclu- a> 

But the Super-Six motor appealed mainly to sive. We build only a limited number. “= 

men. To men who want the greatest when The Limousines mark the limit of luxury in ee 

they buy a great car. closed cars of this class. "Ss 

, Our effort has been, for fifteen months, to The Touring Sedan is a 365-day car. A car i Be 

insure in this car an equal appeal to women. | for rain or shine, winter or summer, for touring iz 

~f: No stock car ever built has ever matched its or for town. In a moment it changes from a a Oe 

a performance. So the Super-Six holds all the cozy Sedan to a Touring Car with sides entirely a2 
records worth while. open. 


That fact is due to smoothness—to lack of 
vibration—the result of a patented motor. 

It was that feature which stopped the trend to 
eight and twelve cylinders. It gave to the Super- 
Six unquestioned supremacy. And made it in 
one year the largest-selling car with a price 


This car seats seven—all in one compartment. 
So the woman can drive it while sitting with the 
rest of the family. 

The Cabriolet is a dainty Coupe which changes Be 
to an open Roadster. The top falls back and the Pg 





above $1200. windows drop into the doors. nf 
We have employed in our body-building the _ Here is any style of car you want, and each bs 
best talent we knew—experts in finish, beauty, is as fine as it can be. Fine enough to be a match i 
comfort and luxury. for the greatest motor built. i 
They have created eight marvelous bodies. Your Hudson dealer now has them on exhibit. i 
And each is a study in artistic body-building. Go see what pains we took to please you. oa 
; sh 
ta ° a Ok Ul; Limousine ees ¢ + A. 
Cabriolet, 3-passenger . . 1950 (Prices f. 0. b. Detroit) Landaulet - « 3028 fe 
HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN (a 
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BLACK SAFETY TREAD TIRES 


Can Nol Fail You 


yi Z SOU take no risk whatever in 
buying a Goodrich Black 
Safety Tread. 


Either the tire gives you a dollar for 
dollar service—must act as the best 
fabric tire should—or the B. F. 
Goodrich Company squares the 
account. 
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The tire can not fail you unless you 
fail yourself by not letting Goodrich 
know one of its tires is in debt to 
you. 


NMA ULE 


Goodrich Super-Guarantee 


Goodrich Fair Treatment at all times 
stands ready to meet 
more than half way 
honest fault finding 
with Goodrich tires. 

















It is more eager than 
you to have a reck- 
s oning with the short- 
=| comings in Goodrich tires. 





There are no strings—no conditions 
—no catch words to Goodrich’s 
world-wide offer: Send in a 
Goodrich tire that owes you anything. 





Goodrich Fair Treatment will settle 
in full—settle gladly and generously. 


The B. F. Goodrich Co. 


Akron, Ohio 


Also maker of the tires on which Dario Resta won the 
1916 National Automobile Racing Champion- 
ship—Silvertown Cord Tires 
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GOODRICH FAIR LIST PRICES 


The standard of prices for the standard tires. Payno more 
30x 3 $11.35|32 x34 $17.70|33x 4 $23.70 
30x 3} 14.70/31x4 21.60) 35x5 40.30 
31x34 15.35|32x4 23.05|37 x 5 43.10 
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Have 


a Care 


(Continued from page 100) 


“Sparkle!” cried the five as if the word 
were too weak. 

“She could have sung like a bird,” con- 
tinued Cerberus. ‘Tell Casar—could not 
the client in the wine-coloured thingummy 
have sung like a bird?” 

“Sung!” exclaimed the five, again deriding 
the failure of the word to express their 
client 's emotions. 

“*Wine-coloured—?” said Hubert in a very 
low voice, as if to himself alone. 

A FACT whispered itself from its relegated 

shelf in his brain-cells and stung his 
trained memory. The five and Cerberus, how- 
ever, heard him and took the observation up. 

“With ponycloth collar and cuffs,” said 
Trebonius, who often spoke with technical 
familiarity of ladies’ attire, thus hinting to 
the quick observer at his previous calling. 

Hubert moistened his lips with his tongue 
and his heart began to beat very quic kly. 

“She sounds to me,” he said in a de- 
fensive voice, “like a luxuriously dressed 
woman.’ 

“Luxurious!” exclaimed the five with the 
same derision that they had used before. 

“Bargain counter,” said Trebonius author- 
itatively. 

‘Her face was hopeless,” added Cerberus. 

“Ves,” said Caius, unable it seemed to 
resist his interpolations, ‘but it was 
over the other case that our hearts bled.” 

“Oh!” exclaimed the five. “Oh, that was 
a bad case! 

“The case, ” murmured Cerberus aside to 
Hubert, “‘of which I spoke to you, attended 
by Cesar and myself. Shall I describe her?” 

“Tt is time to open the doors,” answered 
Hubert feverishly. 

“Let them wait a minute,” said Cerberus. 
“The poor woman we were speaking of had 
the most utterly baffled, beaten—” 

“*—despairing,” cried Caius. 

“drab,” chorused his confréres. 

—face,” resumed Cerberus, “that you 
ever saw. Every one here agreed that it was 
the most baffled, beaten, despairing drab 
face that he ever saw, too. She wore a—” 

—last spring sales,” insisted Trebonius. 

“‘_corded silk costume,” resumed Cer- 
berus, lifting his voice, “‘a feather boa—no 
furs for her, poor thing!—and gaiters which 
would have spoiled any woman’s ankles—” 

“She may,” said Trebonius, “have been 
trying to give an effect of cloth-topped boots, 

ut—” 

‘she failed miserably,” Cerberus shouted. 
“I may sum up by stating that she had the 
appearance of a thoroughly wretched, neg- 
lected, disappointed wife, whose life was com- 
posed of dreary tasks, uninteresting to her 
me nt: ility, and whose husband—”’ 

‘Ah!” said the five, with their incorrigible 
interruption again, ‘ ‘we would like to lay 
our hands upon him.” 

After a momentary silence during which 
each man seemed to be nursing his hot wrath 
up to boiling point, Hubert faltered: 

“But . a silk dress _ 6 oie 

“I could value it to a cent,” said Tre- 
bonius, commencing a sum in addition of 
contemptible proportions. 

Now luckily for Hubert’s composure, 
which had received a tremendous shock, by 
this time it was nearly three-forty, and the 
clamour from impatient ladies outside was 
growing uproarious. Many umbrella heads 
were rapping on the doors, and an ominous 
crack, suggestive of a ruined glass panel, was 
heard. Cerberus, therefore, flinging the 
superfluous folds of his cloak hastily back 
over one shoulder, took the floor in huge 
strides towards his duty; the five caught up 
their trays and fell into their pose, and 
Hubert, staggering behind his screen, fell 
upon the best divan. 


” 


” 


O* TEN people do not die, even under 
heavy shocks, and often they do not so 
much as give way, faint, or show any symptom 
of collapse whatever until hours after. It 
was so with Hubert. 

Mechanically he went through his task; 
mechanically he served tea and bread-and- 
butter; mechanically he totaled the bills, 
mechanically he conversed on subjects banal 
or ethical; in short, mechanically he did, 
with absolute precision, everything necessary. 

Yet through all this routine he suffered 
before a monstrous revelation, against which 
his able mind defended himself indignantly. 
His mind asked, “‘Can a woman with a silk 
dress, a house, plenty of suitable fancy- 
work, and a hotbed for growing violets in, 
be said to be treated grudgingly, to be dull?” 

Hubert and his mind were very tired with 
their exercise by six o’clock, when he caught 
Cerberus by the cloak just as the commis- 
sionaire was bolting the doors. 

‘But Cerberus,” said Hubert, ‘what 
could the husband of the client in the corded 
silk costume possibly do for her more than he 
has apparently done? 

“What could he do?’ 
“He could take her out.’ 

Take her out?” mused Hubert wonder- 


ingly. 


"C erberus exclaimed. 


Cc erberus caught his cloak around him with 
a condemning gesture as he strode through 
the lobby. 

“He could give her rather more of his 
society, of which no doubt she has been de- 
prived.” 

“But,” said Hubert, running beside Cer- 
berus to the alcove, “‘supposing this husband 
to be devoting his time to necessary works 
of—of benevolence and charity, for pro- 
moting the happiness—” 

“Let him look first at home,’ replied Cer- 
berus, gaining the alcove just in time to 
snatch the iron before the hand of Trebonius 
could descend upon it. 

Hubert staggered back, and, retreating 
once more behind his screen, laid himself 
down upon the best divan to think. His 
mind, however, despite the impetus it had 
received, had not traveled far before the 
first harbinger of the second-house crowd 
was with him. 

She was a little flaxen-haired thing with 
an experienced face; beneath her coat she 
wore an attenuated purple velvet frock; she 
was brimful of wiles, while terrifyingly de- 
mure; she was—in two words, Little Dot! 


’ 


Le DOT edged round the purple 
(red) screen, vibrating like a crisp note 
of music and stopped. She then laid her 
large muff against her little mouth, and hold- 
ing it thus with both hands gave a hilarious 
exhibition of choking laughter. She said 
at length merely, “Oh, dear! oh, dear! oh, 
dear!” 

Hubert got to his feet for the first time 
that afternoon, betraying the impulse of a 
man rather than the mechanical device of an 
automaton. For the first time that after- 
noon, too, he smiled voluntarily, and suitable 
words rose like birds on the wing to his lips. 

“My dear madame,” said he, ‘‘of all the 
unexpected pleasures I have ever experienced 
this is perhaps the most unexpected and the 
most pleasurable. I have thought of you once 
or twice since our meeting, which I so much 
enjoyed, and I have wondered if the possi- 
bilities of another conversation were too 
remote—” 

“Don’t, Arthur,” replied Little Dot. She 
pointed to the cushions on which he had 
been reclining, and added, “In a heap.” 

Hubert therefore piled these cushions 
with alacrity into a heap, on the summit of 
which Little Dot seated herself after a 
graceful wriggling exhibition of charming 
litheness. 

“‘Sit down, dear,” 

Hubert sat beside, 


said Little Dot. 
and considerably be- 


low, her, so that enabled to lean upon his 
shoulder she leaned upon it. 
“But tea?” said Hubert, wonderfully 


softened in an instant by these amenities, 
despite the uprightne ss of his nature. 

‘I’ve had six teas, Archie,” replied Little 
Dot. 

“Chocolates?” cried Hubert, bending to 
pull out one of his best boxes from its lair 
beneath the divan. 

“IT gotter tummy full,” replied the lady. 

“A cigarette?” said Hubert, blushing. 

“T feel like a chimney that has been in 
regular use for a lifetime,” she answered 
pensively. 

“Then . . . . ?” said Hubert, be- 
ginning some anxious consideration of his 
further resources. 

“T’ve only come for a talk, old boy,” 
replied the iady. 

Hubert adjusted his pince-nez. 

“This,” said Little Dot, fingering his 
tunic and thereby drawing him nearer, “is 
great.’ 

Her reference was to the costume, but 
Hubert imagined that she spoke of the situ- 
ation in which they found themselves. 

“Yes,” he answered softly. 

“When I first saw you, Jimmie,” said 
Little Dot, scrutinizing Hubert with the 
interest of a connoisseur, “I didn’t put you 
down for a man of ideas, but that is dis- 
tinctly what you are. This stunt of yours 
is great; it is colossal.” 

The ingenuous girl spoke simply and 
frankly, not grudging her admiration where 
she felt it due, and Hubert received her 
tribute with pleasure and a warm blush. 

“Our success,” he began, “is due 

“Your success, dear,”’ said the little thing, 
“is due to your knowledge of human nature; 
and human nature always being human 
nature, under any circumstances a pure and 
trusting belief in it is, as 1 told you, a great 
stunt. Human nature is always the winning 
card; human nature, Maximilian, rings the 
bell every time. 

As Little Dot delivered herself of these 
epigrams, she grew dreamy, seeming to look 
either far into the future or far into the past. 
All this while she leaned pleasantly on 
Hubert ’s shou Ider. 

“But,” said she by 
self, “‘to business.” 

Business and this fair young thing seemed 
so dissimilar, so incongruous, that, read- 
justing his pince-nez, Hubert examined her 

(Continued on page 104) 





and by, rousing her- 
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face incredulously. He was bound to observe 
that it wore a very acute look indeed, indi- 
cative of its owner’s ability to make her way 
in this world, and he prepared to listen. 

“Henry, dear,” said she, “who put up the 
capital?” 

A look of pleasure lit Hubert’s face, for he 
delighted in intricate and hair-splitting cal- 
culations. 

“T had in my bank,” he replied, “plenty 
to insure the payment of rent; I reckoned—” 


He then went painstakingly through his 
reckoning, the while Little Dot yawned 
a great many times. Her expression grew 
acuter and acuter. 

“Your outlay, then, old boy,” murmured 
she, “* was small?” 

“Tnfinitesimal,” replied Hubert modestly 
but proudly. 

“Don’t use language like that, dear,” 
said Little Dot. We now come to the 
question of takings. 

“Ah! the ao said Hubert; “the 
receipts, considering our clients are ‘mostly 
ladies with a keen knowledge of household 
economy, are not bad. I am indebted to 
you for the idea about chocolates and ciga- 
rettes, but it does not exactly go well here, for 
the ladies always take away what is left.” 

Little Dot laid her big muff against her 
little mouth, and, after giving an exhibition 
of choking laughter, regarded Hubert across 
the mass of purple velvet and white fur with 
a shrewd look in her eyes. 

“Ah!” she exclaimed, ‘but what you want 
is a partner, and that is the business about 
which I looked in this afternoon.” 

She then explained her scheme with a 
rapidity and a grasp of detail which left 
Hubert dumb with admiration. She proved 
to him conclusively that the two establish- 
ments—one for masculine and one for fem- 
inine custom—if run under the same business 
management, must become a sound financial 
success. She offered ideas of endless variety 
from her full store for the betterment of the 
Park Street enterprise—many of which ideas 
made Hubert blink, many of which made 
him blush, and all of which left him gasping— 
and she described a system of filling chocolate 
boxes at home, which would leave a hand- 
some margin of profit for the establishment, 
even though the clients were despicably mean 
enough to carry away what they had paid for. 
She suggested tunics shorter and more 
décolleté, new fillets in the spring, and a plan 
for a Bakst interior which could be carried 
out simply thus and thus. When she had 
finished speaking and sat, vibrant, waiting 
for an answer, Hubert sighed heavily. 

“I should pay money down,” said the 
lady, misconstruing his silence. “In fact, I 
brought a trifle with me for you to look at 
while you are making up your mind. I 
thought it would liven you considerably over 
your decision.” 

“T was not thinking of money,” replied 
Hubert truthfully, “but I was regretting 
that I can not join hands with you in such an 
es for I am about to give up my 
wor 

“Give up!” Little Dot cried, her eyes 
widening until they resembled blue saucers. 
Her face became suddenly acuter and acuter 
yet, while her smile, shrewd and wary, was 
diabolically beguiling. 

“You have sold the business, Charley?” 
she asked softly. 

Hubert replied simply: 

“T was not thinking of selling. I am just 
giving up, and that is all.” 

““Er—er—r—t,” said Little Dot, purring 
like a kitten. ‘You were not thinking of 
selling, but only of giving up—or rather, 
giving away—the place? Do I apprehend 
you, John?” 

Hubert bowed regretfully. Slight moisture 
dimmed his pince-nez—for his work for human- 
ity meant» much to him—and removing 
them, he wiped them with the skirt of his 
tunic. 

By now Little Dot had before her on the 
table a stout wad of notes and several 
cheques, already endorsed by herself, and 
signed by customers lacking sufficient coin 
in payment for their tea. At Hubert’s 
assenting bow she, with a pretty sleight of 
hand, put most of this wealth back within 
the precincts of her muff, leaving upon the 
table but two or three lean cheques. 

“When,” said she in the same soft tone, 
“are you closing for good?” 

It has been seen before that with Hubert 
to think was to decide, and to decide was to 
act. He replied, ‘‘To-night.” 

“Now, dear,” said Little Dot, taking 
Hubert’s hand, and very milky and velvety 
her own was, “do you think you ought to 
do it?” 

Hubert hung his head. 

“No,” he replied, ‘‘but while duty calls 
me here, another duty, I am told, calls me 
elsewhere, and I must go.” 

“You ought to sell,” continued Little 
Dot. “If the place merely changed hands, 
the good work could go straight on, and no- 
body would be disappointed.” 
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Hubert was not slow. Her meaning per- 
colated, after a very few minutes, to his 
understanding. 

“Would you,” he asked almost unbeliev- 
ingly, “be willing to buy it? To take on the 
staff? To—” 

““You’ve guessed it,” she answered sweetly. 

“Could anything,” Hubert asked his 
soul, “be more attractive or more provi- 
dential?” His soul replied favourably. 

Little Dot spread out before him the lean 
cheques, which amounted in all to some forty 
dollars; fumbling in her muff she also drew 
out a simple but fully worded form of receipt 
to which Hubert should put his name, using 
the fountain-pen which she had thought- 
fully provided. 

“T’m like a mother to you,” said Little 
Dot, leaning upon his shoulder while he 
wrote. “Like a business adviser I am. 
Forty dollars is better than nothing, ducky, 
isn’t it? Forty dollars is better than break- 
ing your leg. Some people in my place 
would have taken advantage of you and 
cheated you.” 

“You are all that is good and kind,” said 
Hubert. “Forty dollars will buy me some little 
thing, or it will buy the garden some little 
thing. Or,” he added, starting, for he re- 
membered the recent words of Cerberus, 
“it will buy some one else a little thing.” 

This conversation with all its arithmetical 
calculations had occupied some considerable 
time, so when they had arrived at the signing 
of the receipt it was about seven-thirty, 
and the queue, weary of waiting, had long 
since looked elsewhere. A soft bustle of many 
departures could be heard from within the 
compassing walls of the purple (red) screen. 
One by one the trickles of farewells and 
footsteps died away, until, except for the 
clatter of the staff, the place was silent. 
Hubert turned to Little Dot and spoke with 
earnestness and feeling: 

“T hope,” he began, “that you will carry 
on the business as it was carried on before; 
that you will keep my aims in mind, and 
remember that the object of this estab- 
lishment—” 

Little Dot yawned, laying one hand 
against her mouth and the other over Hu- 
bert’s. 

“Bertie, dear,” she said with a new note 
in her voice, a note of authority, “get your 
clothes on. Take your hat and go home.” 

She then stepped out, all purple velvet, 
white fur and flaxen hair, and surveyed her 
new establishment. The five stopped work. 
Cerberus smiled and redraped his cloak. 

“Boys,” said Little Dot laconically, 
“T’ve bought this show.” 

She infused a spirited spark into her glance, 
and exhibited the sweetest way in the world 
of snuggling down into white furs. All 
approached rapidly with beaming faces. 

“Walk up, gentlemen, walk up!” cried the 
joyous girl, executing an enthusiastic pas seul 
on the parquet floor. ‘Tea, buns, smokes, 
jokes—all the jolly sin!” 


i ke Hubert, craning his neck from the al- 
cove, where in modest trepidation he was 
dressing, there was some little bitterness in 
this display of their obvious delight. The 
group, Little Dot in their midst, stood talking 
and laughing, and it seemed to Hubert that 
already their talk and laughter held a new 
quality not altogether desirable. Leaving his 
tunic neatly folded on the floor, with his 
fillet and sandals upon it, he passed out of 
the alcove to Little Dot and her staff in the 
aisle. He stopped to shake hands all round 
and to say: 

“Good-bye, Cerberus; good-bye, Caius; 
good-bye, Trebonius,” et cetera. 

Little Dot had no free hand to offer, for 
with her face buried in her muff she was 
emitting her habitual crows of infantile 
laughter. 

Hubert passed out, oppressed by a sense of 
finality. He crossed the street. A strange 
policeman of sturdy temperament stood there, 
and some impulse led Hubert to remark, as 
he. approached him: 

Good evening, officer, I do not think I 
have seen you before.” 

““No, sir,” the sturdy policeman replied, 
“the young man what had this beat before 
has gone to the country, broke down, for 
rest and quiet.” 

“Ah!” said Hubert. A quiet smile suffused 
his face, and he passed on, warmed now by 4 
sense of victory in one quarter at least, which 
helped to sustain and cheer him upon his 
homeward journey. 

Entering Lonetree Villa, he found Bessie 
in her flower-filled dining-room with the 
Irish crochet upon her lap. She had turned 
in the neck of her blouse, hung a lace collar- 
ette around it, and wore an unusual expression 
upon her face, which, however, he did not 
pause to analyze. With Hubert to think was 
to decide; to decide was to act; and to act 
was to act quickly. He crossed the room to 
her side with determined tread. 

“Bessie,” he said, “put away the Irish 
crochet; I am going to take you to the 
theatre.” 
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Susanna Cocroft’s 


Physical Culture 
for the Face 


will make the outline of your face, neck and chin 
graceful—relieve wrinkles, sagging muscles and facial 
blemishes—make your skin clear and soft, your eyes 
bright. You can make your hair glossy and abun- 
dant—your hands smooth and white—your feet com- 
fortable, through definite directions which will take 
only a few minutes at home each day. 


Write for information and our free 
booklet giving many valuable hints. 


Grace-Mildred Culture Course 
Dept. 4 624 So. Michigan Blvd. Chicago 











Reduce Your Flesh 


It can be accomplished quickly with ease and safety 
and without dieting or strenuous exercise if you wear 







Dr. Walter’s Medicated Rubber Garments 
For For 
Men Women 


BUST REDUCER, $5.00 
Made of Dr. Walter’s 
famous flesh reducing 
rubber with coutil back. 


Cover the 
Entire Body 
or Any Part 







GIRDLE PANTS 
These reduce the limbs 
hips, waist, abdomen and 
as far above the waist line 
as desired. 

ABDOMINAL REDUCER 
(at right) $6.00 
Reduces the abdomen and 
that portion of the body 
which covers the stomach 

above the waist line. 

Also Union Suits, Stock- 
ings, Jackets, etc., for the 
Purpose of reducing flesh 





CORSAGE 
This garment can be worn 
comfortably under the 
corset—reduces the bust, 
hips and thigh. 

Neck and chin reducers 
as shown above restore 
wrinkled and saggy mus- 
cles to a firm, healthy con- 
dition. 

Frown Eradicator .$2.00 


Chin Reducer..... 2.00 


anywhere desired. Neck and Chin Re- 
Invaluable to those suf- 7 Se 
fering from rheumatism Send for Free Illustrated Booklet Brassiere ........ 6.00 


INVENTOR AND 


DR. JEANNE E. WALTER, Awe 





Billing’s Building (4th Floor) Cor. 34th Street ana 5th Ave., New York 




















The Nestlé 


Permanent Hair-Wave 


W* publish here the two heads re- 

ferred to in our last announce- 
ment to show what real permanent hair 
waving is when done by experts and 


handled intelligently by the 





Would anyone think that the total 

amount of ‘the whole hair on this head 

7 less than two ounces? Careful 

Nestlé W. gr 2 for a few years is, in 

our opinion, the only means to restore 
it again. 


Our descriptive 
booklet will tell all 
about the Nestlé Wave 
whether done at our es- 
tablishment or at home 
by our new “Home 
Outfit” of which over 
2,000 are in use. 


The “NESTLE” 
the original of all per- 
manent wavings and 
we specialize in noth- 
ing but permanent 
waving here and in 
London. Over 50,000 
heads were waved by 
our experts since 1905. 
Mr. Nestlé is person- 
ally attending to the 
New York estab- 
lishment. 








wearer. 


Both of these heads 
of hair were unusu- 
ally straight before 
we waved them on 
December 30, 1916. 
These photographs 
were taken immedi- 
ately after and we 
shall continue pub- 
lishing monthly pho- 
tographs. We would 
appreciate readers 
asking us any ques- 
tions on this matter. 
The names of the two 
girls will be given 
privately. The orig- 
inal photographs are 
on exhibition at our 
New York establish- 
ment. 


This giri’s hair is very long and strong. 
A rather loose, large wave was called 


for in this case. The waving on both of 
these or any other heads of hair waved 
by us would, of course, retain its new 
wonderful character for life were it not 
for the continual growth of new hair. 


Apply for our illustrated and free explanatory Booklet. 


C. NESTLE CoO. 


657-9 Fifth Avenue, Corner 52nd Street, 


New York 


Telephone Plaza 6541 
London, 48 South Molton St. and 43 Dover St. 


Pupils of good education between the ages of twenty and thirty- 


five are now instructed by Mr. 


Nestlé in permanent 


hair waving as a profession. 
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woman who tells the brazen truth about her- 
self—it can’t forgive her for not being sorry. 
Young man, I am not sorry. 

Cowen looked at her, and because she was 
beautiful his judgment softened. “I say now, 
I’m _ sure you ‘re painting yourself blacker 
than you are. 

She answered him tersely. “You don't 
know anything about it. I am going to tell 
you a few details in order to give point to 
the advice I want to offer. My mother 
married me—I suppose I might say sold me 
when I was a girl to a rich middle-aged man. 
Money was his one recommendation, but as 
it is the one thing my mother re thes 
it was recommendation enough. I was miser- 
ably unhappy from the first, but being young 
and ignorant I endured him for two years. 
Then, after the death of my baby, I reached 
the end of my endurance. Now when a 
woman determines to free herself from a 
husband who, however undesirable as a man 
and a husband, is blameless in the eyes of 
the law, she can do one of three things: first, 
she can kill him. To do this she has to be 
desperate enough to act regardless of conse- 
quences. I was merely disgusted and un- 
happy. Second, she can desert him, but only 
if she has means of her own or is able to sup 
port herself. As I was penniless and ignorant, 
self-support was out of the question. The 
only thing open to me was the thing I did: 
I went off with one of my husband’s friends 
who had been making love to me for more 
than a year. I didn’t take him because he 
was any more desirable than my husband, 
but because he was my only means of escape. 
At least, though, to do him justice, he was 
human. My husband of course got a di- 
vorce; my mother cast me off; and after a 
time my lover’s interest waned. So in me you 
see a divorced wife, a disgraced daughter, 
and a cast-off mistress. That ought to be 
enough to down any woman, don’t you think 
so?” She smiled at Cowen in an impersonal 
way that shocked and embarrassed him. 
From her manner she might have been dis- 
cussing a situation that in no way concerned 
herself. 

“Why 
bluntly. 

“T suppose because I had brains and my 
brains began to work. My marriage made 
me realize my foolish helplessness. My 
escape from marriage, while it freed me from 
my husband, made my position in life even 
more precarious, for now I had no legal hold 
on the man who was supporting me. Then 
it came over me that there were thousands of 
women in the world who were independent 
of the whims of men. I began talking to 
shop-girls and stenographers and _ school- 
teachers and all kinds of working women and 
professional women. I found out the amaz- 
ing things many of them were doing. I met 
a littke woman at the Y. W. C. A. who 
answered all my questions and made out 
expense budgets for me, showing how it was 
possible for a girl to live respectably on less 
than I was accustomed to squander on res- 
taurant tips. I was entirely untrained, but I 
knew perfectly well that I had greater ability 
than most of the women I interviewed. 
Before I parted from the gentleman who 
rescued me from marriage I made him ad- 
vance me five hundred dollars. ... How 
amusing rich men are! He had never given 
two thoughts at spending such an amount on 
me, but it hurt him dreadfully to hand over 
the actual cash. We made it a business 
transaction. I signed a note. So with that 
amount to back me I became an ‘honest 
working girl’. I went to business college one 
whole winter and then began my business 
career as a stenographer. I had a hard time 
getting a real start, but business interested 
me and I was determined to succeed.” She 
paused a moment musingly. “I suppose, 
all things considered, I have succeeded in a 
pretty big way. My firm now usually refers 
to me as ‘our Mrs. McChesney’.” 


didn’t it down you?” he asked 


OWEN leaned toward her enthusias- 
tically. “You certainly deserve credit! 
Not many women are able to come back.” 
‘“**Come back’?”’ She looked at him a little 
scornfully. “Young man, in spite of your 
businesslike exterior, you are as sentimental 
as a woman of your grandmother’s genera- 


tion! What makes you think I’ve ‘come 
back’? I’m not conscious of any coming 
back. I’m not in the least penitent. Penitent 


is what you would want me to be, is it not? 
I’m still indignant that any girl should be 
brought up as ignorantly and stupidly as I 
was—but yet I have no quarrel with life. 
It has proved interesting and stimulating.” 

“What I mean,” Cowen stammered, “is 
that you showed strength of character and 
moral fiber in putting yourself i in a position 
to earn an honest livelihood.” 

“Wrong again!” She smiled at him in 
patient amusement. “I have worked for 
success for the same reason that you have— 
to make myself independent in the world. 
You would like me to phrase it this way—to 
make myself independent of the favours of 


men. That is the sentimental view of the 
‘honest working girl’. I fear I shall shock you 
when I tell you that I have never had any 
intention of eliminating men from my life. 
The great thing that my independence has 
won for me is the privilege of eliminating 
not men, but undesirable men like the two 
I’ve told you about. That’s the thing that 
counts with any self respecting woman. 
Cowen’s mind was thrown into confusion 
trying to reconcile the implication of his 
companion’s words with the force of her 
steady gaze, the distinction of her manner, 
and the charm of her well-modulated voice, 
He acknowledged to himself that she was a 
remarkable woman; but was she, he wondered 


rather helplessly, was she—ahem—a desira- 
ble acquaintance, one that a man would 

ahem—introduce to his sisters? A man’s 
sisters, you know, despite the protective 


homeliness with which nature so often en- 
dows them, are known to be particularly 
susceptible to the influence of malign fem- 
inine beauty. Before such beauty a man may 
with equanimity risk his own soul, but never 
that of his sisters! 


HE looked at him seriously. “I’m not in 

the habit of detailing my- career to 
strangers, but I’ve talked frankly to you 
because I want you to realize that I speak 
from experience. I tell you that helplessness 
and ignorance are no more good for a girl than 
a boy. That effort of your fiancée to fit 
herself for independence recommends her 
to me tremendously, and I advise you in- 
stead of opposing her to encourage her.’ 

Cowen made no answer. In his heart he 
knew that her advice was good and that he 
would probably act upon it. But he reserved 
to himself the right of maintaining his own 
dignity by acquiescing in his own way. 
Also something within him protested against 
acknowledging to this stranger that her 
words had convinced him. It was even with 
some effort that he made the half-hearted 
admission: ‘There is something i in what you 
say, and I promise to consider it. 

She smiled a little but pressed the matter 
no further. “It’s time for me to be getting 
back to the city,” she said. ‘Are you 
going too?” 

“Yes.” He spoke with an enthusiasm that 
surprised himself. ‘“‘We can go together, 
can’t we?” 

She nodded. “But I must read my letter 
before we start.” She opened it again with a 
sigh. “One of - difficult things of my life 
is to read the long letters that my mother 
occasionally sends me. Yet I have to read 
every page, for she has the trick of hiding 
away the one important thing she has to 
say in some unexpected corner. 

“Your mother?” Cowen 
thought she had cast you off. 

“She did officially. Unofficially she re- 
ceived me back after I became prosperous. 
Now she even allows me to support her. My 
mother,” she concluded, “is a very com- 
plete example of the parasitic woman. If 
you could know her as I know her, I think you 
would not only be willing but anxious to 
encourage in that girl of yours a sense of 
self-respecting independence.” 

“T'll take myself off,” Cowen suggested, 

“and finish my cigar while you read your 
letter.” 

He strolled slowly away and incidentally 
took the liberty of paying the bill. Leaving 
the hotel veranda he crossed to the walk that 
skirted the beach. One by one the foreign 
mothers were departing with sleeping infants 
in their arms and sleepy whimpering children 
at their heels. 

When he returned, his companion received 
him gravely. 

“You have asked my advice,” she said. 
“T wonder—would you let me ask yours?” 

“Tf you think—” Cowen began eagerly. 

“Then I'll read you a few pages of my 
mother’s letter. I must tell you beforehand 
I have a younger sister who was a child when 
I left home. When my mother decided that 
I was dead to her, she told my little sister 
that I was dead, and she has never since 
explained the figurative use of the word. So 
my sister has grown up without knowing me. 
I need not read you the whole letter. I’ll 
begin here: 

“““T’ve been intending to write you about — 
well, I’ll call my sister Mary—‘about Mary’s 
engagement. He’s not the kind of young 
man I’d pick out—he seems to me a little 
pompous and uninteresting, but I suppose 
he’s all right—a good enough family and 
successful enough. And Mary’s in love with 
him, though why she should be I don’t know. 
For myself I like a more dashing type. He’s 
a friend of young’— I'll call him Brown— 
‘of young Brown and comes out here all the 
time on visits. That’s how Mary met him. 
Some months ago he had her go to New York 
to visit his family. I didn’t tell you because 
I thought it might hurt your feelings not to 
see her, and of course she doesn’t know how 
well you’ve done after all. I suppose I was 

(Continued on page 128) 
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Ladies 


“You'll know as soon as you come down to 
dinner.” 

“I shall be quick about dressing.” 

He went on up, and she pursued her slow 
progress down. She felt that her future had 
been settled by those few seconds on the 
stairs. 

“He will do admirably,” she said to her- 
self, and a smile like that of a sleeping infant 
curved her lips. She felt calmly triumphant. 
She had always said there was no reason 
why even a rich man should be absolutely 
impossible. She recalled certain great for- 
tunes with repulsive owners, which some of 
her friends had accepted. For herself she 
had always intended to have everything— 
love and money too. And here it was, al- 
most in her hands. There had been moments 
when she had been so discouraged that she 
had actually made up her mind to marry Ned 
Hickson. How wise she had been to 
hold off! 

She leaned her arm on the mantelpiece and 
studied herself in the mirror. It was a Chinese 
painted mirror, and the tint of the glass was 
green and unbecoming, yet even this could 
not mar the dazzling reflection. The only 
object on which she looked with dissatis- 
faction was her string of pearls—they were 
imitation. She thought she would have 
emeralds; and she heard clearly in her own 
inner ear this sentence: “‘ Yes, that is young 
Mrs. Max Riatt; is she not very beautiful 
in her emeralds?” 

Fortunately she did not say this aloud, for 
Mrs. Ussher came down at this moment, and 
soon Hickson, and then in an incredibly 
short space of time Riatt himself. 

Undoubtedly he would do magnificently. 
He stood the test even of evening clothes, 
though Christine fancied as she studied 
him that she would have to alter his style of 
collars. They would be better higher. Mrs. 
Ussher brought him over at once and intro- 
duced him. 

“This is my cousin Max, Christine, about 
whom I’ve talked so much. Max, this is 
Miss Fenimer.” 

They smiled at each other with a common 
impulse not to confess that earlier meeting on 
the stairs; and he was just about to settle 
down beside her, when the door opened and, 
last of all, Mrs. Almar came in. She was 
wearing her lilac and flame-coloured dress. 
Christine knew she would have it on; knew 
that she saved it for the greatest moments. 
She did not advance very far into the room, 
but stood looking around her. 

“Well,” she said, “‘ where is Cousin Max?” 


| must not be supposed from this question 
that she had not seen him almost through 
the crack of the door as the butler opened 
it for her; but by speaking just when and 
where she did, she forced him to get up from 
Christine’s side, and come to where he was 
to be introduced to her. Then, as dinner was 
at the same instant announced, she put her 
hand on his arm. 

“Take me in to dinner, Cousin Max,” she 
said. 

“TI did not know he was your cousin,” 
said Wickham who suffered the fatal tendency 
in moments of doubt to say something. 

Mrs. Almar looked at Riatt. 

“Will you be a cousin to me?” she asked. 
“Tt commits you to nothing.” 

“I don’t consider that an advantage,” he 
returned, drawing his elbow slightly inward, 
so that her hand, if not actually pressed, 
was made to feel secure upon his arm. “‘ There 
are some things I wouldn’t a bit mind being 
committed to.” 

Mrs. Almar moved her black head from side 
to side. 

“You must be more specific,” 

“or I shan’t understand you. 

“More specific in words?” he inquired 
gently. They were crossing the hall and had 
a sort of privacy for an instant. 

“Dear me!” she returned, 
rather rapidly, don’t you?” 

“I’m an aviator, you see,” he answered. 

Across the table Christine was trying to 
be gracious and graceful while she put up 
with Hickson, but of course she was feeling 
as any honest captain feels at having a prize 
cut out from under his very nose. 

Mrs. Ussher, seeing this, decided that such 
methods as Nancy’s ought not to prevail; 
she seated herself on Max’s other side and 
instantly engaged him in conversation. 

“Don’t you think my dear little Christine 
is an angel?” she said, without any en- 
cumbering subtility. 

‘She certainly looks like one.” 

“Who looks like what?” asked Mrs. 
Almar, from his other side. She had had this 
sort of thing tried too often not to be on her 
guard. 

Mrs. Ussher leaned forward. 

“Max was just saying that Christine looks 
like an angel.” 

Nancy looked at him and made a very 
sli ght grimace. 

‘Are you so awfully strong for angels?” 
| she said. 


she said, 


“you do move 
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Live 


He laughed. 

“‘T never met one before.” 

“You haven’t met one to-night.” 

“You mean that you’re not an angel, Mrs. 
Almar?”’ 

“I? Oh, I’m well and favourably known 
as the wickedest woman in New York. I 
meant that Miss Fenimer is not an angel.” 

“You don’t like her?” 

“How you jump at conclusions! To say 
she isn’t an angel doesn’t mean dislike. ‘Ag 
a matter of fact I am eager to secure her as 
my sister-in-law.” 


Rt glanced at Hickson and was aware 
of a faintest Possible pang. 
“Oh,” he said, “is she engaged to your 


“Certainly not,’ answered Mrs. Almar. 
“But it is fairly well understood by every 
one except my brother that if she doesn’t 
find anything better within the next few 
years she will put up with him.” 

At this a slight feeling of disgust for both 
ladies took possession of Riatt. 

“T see,” he said rather coldly and turned 
to Mrs. Ussher, but Nancy was not so easily 
disposed of. 

“You mean,” she went on, “that you see 
it is my duty as a sister to prevent anything 
else turning up. Suppose, for example, that 
a handsome, rich, attractive young man 
should suddenly appear upon the scene and 
show an interest in the angelic Christine.” 
By this time Riatt had turned again to her, 
and she looked straight into his eyes as she 
ran through her list of adjectives. ‘Don’t 
you think it would be my duty to distract 
his attention—to go almost any length to 
distract his attention?” 

“However personally disagreeable to you 
the process might be?” 

“‘Probably, if he were as I described him, 
the process would not be so disagreeable.” 

He smiled. There was no denying he found 
her amusing. 

In the meantime the couple across the 
table had reached a somewhat similar point. 

Hickson had said as they sat down: 

“W ell, and what do you think of this new 
fellow?” 

Christine’s natural irritation appeared in 
her answer. 

“T have hardly had an opportunity of 
judging,’ ’ she returned, “but, watching your 
sister’s attentions to him, I should say he 
must be extremely attractive.” 

Hickson looked a little dashed. 

“‘Oh,” he said, ‘‘ Nancy does not mean any- 
thing when ‘she goes on like that. 

The only effect of this speech was to de- 
press further Miss Fenimer’s estimate of her 
companion’s intelligence, for in her opinion 
Nancy’s whole life was one long black in- 
tention. Feeling this Ned went on: 


“AS a matter of fact one reason why she’s 
so nice to him is to keep him away 
from you and give me a chance.” 

“Not very flattering to you, is it?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“The assumption that the only way to 
make a woman take an interest in you | is to 
prevent her speaking to any other man. 

“Oh, I didn’t mean that—” Hickson 
began, but she interrupted him. 

“That if anything, Ned.” And she turned 
to Wickham who sat on her other side. 

Wickham was waiting for a little notice 
and a instantly. 

I have been taking the liberty of looking 
at your pearls, Miss Fenimer, and indulging 
in such an interesting speculation. Here, 
on the one hand, you are wearing round your 
throat the equivalent of life, health, and 
virtue for half a hundred working girls, as 
young, as human, as yourself. Are we to 
say this is wrong? Are we to say that beau- 
tiful jewels worn by beautiful women are a 
crime against society—” 

“One moment, Mr. Wickham,” she said. 
“My pearls are imitation and cost eight 
dollars and fifty cents without the clasp. 
But,” she added cruelly, seeing his face fall, 
“you can say that same thing to your friend 
Mrs. Almar, because hers are not artificial, 
though I have heard her assert sometimes 
that they were,” and turning back to Hickson 
who was labouriously trying to carry on a 
conversation with his host, she interrupted 
ruthlessly to say, hardly lowering voice: 

“‘Why in the world, Ned, did Nancy bring 
this Wickham man here? He’s perfectly 
impossible.” 

“Nancy didn’t bring him,” answered her 
brother innocently. ‘I motored out with her 
myself.” 

“She said she wouldn’t come unless he 
were asked. Still I know the answer. Nancy 
has always had a weakness for blond boys, 
and last week she was crazy about this one. 
Now she has turned against him she wants 
to foist him off on us, but I for one don’t 
intend to help her out—” 

By this time Wickham, aware that he had 
been rebuffed, had found an explanation for 

(Continued on page 110) 
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it. The girl was annoyed at having been 
forced to admit her pearls were imitation. 
He decided to put ev erything right. 

“Miss Fenimer,” he said, and she turned 
her head perhaps half an inch in his direction, 
“TI think you misunderstood me just now. 
My standards are probably different from 
those of the men you are accustomed to. To 
me the fact that your pearls are not real is 
an added beauty. I’m glad they’re not—’ 

“Thank you,” said Christine, “but I’m 
not.” And this time he understood that he 
had lost her for good. 

After dinner Mrs. Almar, knowing that her 
innings were over, very effectively prevented 
Christine having hers by insisting on play- 
ing bridge. She had an excellent head for 
cards and always needed money. Christine 
allowed herself to be drawn in, supposing 
that Riatt would be one of the players, and 
found herself seated opposite to Hickson and 
next to Jack Ussher. 

Wickham, feeling very much left out and 
desirous of showing how well accustomed he 
was to the casual manners of polite society, 
consoled himself with an evening paper. 
Laura Ussher led Riatt to a comfortable 
corner out of earshot of the bridge- table. 

““Now do tell me, Max,” she said, ‘what 
you think of them all?” 

“T think, my dear Laura,” he answered, 
“that they are a very playful band of cute 
throats, and next time you ask me to stay I 
hope you and Jack will be entirely alone.” 


HE servants in a household like the 
Usshers’ were subjected to almost every 
strain, except that of early rising. No one 
dreamed of coming down-stairs before eleven, 
and most people not until lunch time. 

The next morning Riatt was among the 
first—that is to say he was up early enough 
not to be able to escape a tour of inspection 
of the place under the guidance of his host. 
He had seen the stables and the new garage, 
and the sheet of snow beneath which lay the 
garden, and the other totally different sheet 
of snow beneath which was the soil in which 
Ussher intended next summer to plant a 
rose garden. He had gone over, tree by 
tree, the plantation of firs, and had noted 
how the tips of some were injured, and had 
given his opinion as to whether or not it 
were likely that deer had stolen down from 
the wild country near at hand and nibbled 
the young firs in the night. 

“It’s perfectly possible,” said Ussher. 
“T have five hundred acres myself, and then 
the club owns a huge tract, and then there’s 
some State land. You see we have -hardly 
any neighbours except the Fenimers, and 
they’ re eight or nine miles away. 

‘They live here? 

“In summer—and then only when Fred 
Fenimer is in funds, and that’s not often. 
A precarious sort of existence, his—gambling 
in mining stocks, almost always in wrong. 
Hard on the daughter—wish some nice fellow 
would come along and marry her.” 

“He probably will,” answered 
rather coldly. “It’s beginning to 
again.” 

Ussher had just had his pond swept so 
that his guests could skate, and now couldn’t 
imagine what he could provide for them for 
the afternoon, so that his thoughts were 
instantly and completely turned from 
Christine’s problems to his own. 

At the house they found every one waiting 
for lunch: Mrs. Almar and Christine chatter- 
ing together on a window-seat as if they 
were the most intimate allies; Hickson read- 
ing his fourth morning paper; and Mrs. 
Ussher paying the profoundest attention to 
something Wickham was saying. She had 
suddenly wakened to the fact that he was 
having a wretched time and that he was 
after all her guest. But he interpreted her 
actions differently, and, supposing that he 

was at last being appreciated, he had launched 
fearlessly forth upon the conversational sea. 
It was this spectacle that had drawn Chris- 
tine and Nancy together in their whisperings 
and giggles in the window. 

“This perhaps will illustrate my meaning,” 
he was saying rather loudly, ‘“‘this is the 
difference in our outlook on life. If you say 
‘she dresses well’, you intend a compliment, 
but to me it is just the reverse. The idea is 
repellent to me that a woman wastes time, 


Riatt 


snow 


thought, money on her vanity, on decking 
her body— 
NE on you, my dear,” whispered 
Christine. 
“Tsn’t he tiresome?” answered Nancy, 


shutting her eyes. 
“I thought he was your selection.” 
““Nobody’s infallible, my dear. Besides, 
I telegraphed him not to accept the invita- 
tion, but he says he never got my message. 
“Why does he think you sent it? 
“Because I couldn’t trust myself—” 

They grinned at each other. 

With the entrance of Riatt and Ussher 
they went in to lunch, and there maneuver- 
ing for places for the afternoon immediately 
began. 


Hickson supposed that by starting early 
he could secure Christine’s company. So he 
at once asked her what she was going to do, 
and before she had time to answer he had 
suggested that she “- take a walk or go 
sleighing with him. Ussher explained that 
the skating was spoiled, and Christine under 
cover of this diversion managed to avoid 
committing herself. 

As a matter of fact her afternoon was 
arranged. She had told Laura Ussher a 
pathetic story of having to go over to her 
father’s house and look up an old fur coat of 
his which had been left behind when the 
house was shut for the winter. Mr. Fenimer 
was known to be rather an irritable parent 
where questions of his own comfort were 
concerned; it was not impossible that he 
would make himself disagreeable if his orders 
were not carried out. Laura did not inquire 
very closely, but she agreed that the best 
way for Christine to traverse the distance 
would be for Riatt to drive her over in the 
cutter. Riatt sat next to Laura at lunch, 
and she put it to him when the general con- 
versation was loudest. 

“Would you mind awfully driving poor 
little Christine over to her own place to get 
something or other for that horrid father of 
hers?’ 

Of course Riatt didn’t say he would mind; 
as a matter of fact he didn’t. He might 
even have enjoyed the prospect, if it hadn’t 
been for the slight hint of compulsion about it. 

“It’s snowing, you know,” he said. 

“It doesn’ t amount to anything,” answered 
his cousin. “But surely, Max, you're not 
afraid of a little snow, if she isn’t.” 

Anything to oblige you, Laura,” he said. 

She did not quite like his tone, but felt she 
might safely leave the rest to Christine. 

Mrs. Almar, unaware of these plots, settled 
down as soon as the meal was over on a com- 
fortable sofa large enough for two, with a 
box of cigarettes at her side and a current 
magazine that contained a new article on 
flying. The birdlike objects in the huge page 
of cloudy sky at once caught Max’s eye. He 
came and bent over it and her, with his hands 
in his pockets. Still absorbed in it she half- 
unconsciously swept aside her skirts, and he 
sat down beside her. She murmured a ques- 
tion—it was only about planes, and he an- 
swered it. Their heads were close together 
when Christine came down in her dark furs 
ready to go. The bells of Jack Ussher’s 
fastest trotter were already to be heard 
tinkling at the door. 

‘Are you ready, Max?” 
sharply. 

‘Laura expects every man to do his duty,” 
murmured Nancy, without looking up. 

Riatt expressed himself as entirely ready. 
Ussher lent him a fur cap and heavy gloves, 
warned him about the charmingly uncertain 
character of the horse; he and Christine were 
tucked into the sleigh, and they were off. 

The snow, as Laura had said, did not seem 
to amount to much; the wind was behind 
them, the horse fast, the roads well packed. 
Riatt glanced down at his lovely companion 
and felt his spirits rising. He smiled at her 
and she smiled back. 

“I do hope you really feel like that,” she 
said, ‘‘not sorry, I mean, to go on this ex- 
pedition. Because it was extremely wicked 
of me to forget my father’s coat, and this 
was obviously the occasion to mz ike amends, 
but there was no one to take me— 

“No one to take you?” 

“Oh, I suppose one of the grooms might 
have driven me over, but I should have hated 
that. There was no one else. Jack is much 
too selfish, and I wouldn’t have gone with 
that Wickham person for anything in the 
world, even if he had ever driven a sleigh, 
which I am sure he hasn’t. 

“And how about Mr. 
asked. ‘‘Wasn’t he a possibility? 

“What has Nancy Almar told you about 
her brother and me? 

“Nothing but what he told me himse If in 
every look and word—that he loves you. 

Christine sighed. 

He smiled at her. 

‘And you’re glad of it,” he said. 

ora mean I care for him?”’ 

I don’t know anything about that, but 
you re glad he cares for you. 

‘You’re utterly mistaken.” 

“How would you feel if another woman 
came and took him away from you to-mor- 
row: 


said Laura, rather 


Hickson?” Riatt 


” 


“Took him away from me?” cried Chris- 
tine, in a tone of surprise that made Riatt 
laugh aloud. 

‘That’s the wonderful thing about the 
so-called weaker sex,” he said. ‘Saying 
‘no’ seems to have no terrors to them at all. 
The timidest girl will refuse a man with no 
more trouble and anxiety than she would 
expend on refusing a dinner invitation; 
whereas men, with all their vaunted courage, 
are absolutely at the mercy of a determined 
woman. I have a friend who has just married 
a girl for whom he cares nothing, only be- 
cause she asked him to.” 

(Continued on page 112) 
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M3ss FENIMER looked at him thought- 
fully. 

“Surely you exaggerate,” she said. 

He shook his head sadly. 

“‘T wish I did,” he returned, ‘‘but I assure 
you that is the great secret—that any man 
would rather marry any woman than refuse 
her to her face. You see no graceful way for 
a man to say ‘no’ has ever been discovered.” 

“Why, you poor defenseless creatures!” 
said Christine. ‘“I’ll teach you some ways 
immediately. I couldn’t bear to think of 
your going about a prey to the first woman 
who proposed to you. Let us begin our lessons 
immediately. Have I your attention?” 

“Completely.” 

‘Let me see. In the first place there are 
several general types of proposal. There is 
the calmly rational, the passionate whirl- 
wind, the “dangerously controlled, or volcano 
under a sheet of ice—” She broke off. 
don’t know how women do it,” she 

“T only know about men.’ 

He smiled. “But you admit to knowing 
all about them, I gather?” 

It would have been folly to deny it. 

‘And then there’s the meltingly pathetic,” 
she went on. “I imagine that’s what women 
attempt oftenest. Let us begin with that. 
Now you are to suppose that I, with tears 
streaming down my face, have just confessed 
that I have always looked up to you as a sort 
of god, that I hardly dare 

“Wait, wait!” cried Riatt. ‘This is by 
far the most interesting part of the lesson, 
and you go so fast. I have no imagination. 
I don’t know how it would be. You must 
say all those things.’ 

“Do I have to cry?” said Christine. 

Riatt debated the point. 

“No,” he answered at length, “I can 
imagine the tears, but everything else you 
must act out. Particularly that part about 
my seeming like a god to you. 

‘But how in the world can I teach you 
what to do, if I have to act a part myse sf?” 

“Well, before we begin, just give me a 
sketch of what I ought to do.” 

“You must be very cold and firm, and 
explain to me that though my mistake is 
natural, you are really not a god at all, and 
then that gives you an excuse to talk a great 
deal about yourself, and tell how wicked and 
human and splendid you are, and how you 
are not worthy of a simple, good girl like 
myself, and how you don’t love me anyhow. 
And then the essential thing is to go away 
quickly and end the interview before I have 
a chance to begin all over again.” 

He looked doubtfully at the snow. 

“Must I get out and walk home?’ 
asked. 

*‘No,” 


said. 


he 


she said, “I think that’s too com- 
plicated. We might try an easier one to be- 
gin. Suppose we do the calmly rational 
first. I explain to you that I have watched 
you from boyhood, and have come to the 


conclusion that our tastes, our intellects, 
our—”’ 
“Oh, no,” said Riatt, “‘there’s really no 


use in going on with that. Even I should 
have no difficulty with any lady who ap- 
proached me in that way. But there was one 
of the others that sounded rather promising 
and difficult. How about the passion: ite 
whirlwind? I say to try that next. 

To her surprise Christine found herself 
colouring a little. 

“Ah,” she said, laying her hand on her 
lips and shaking her head, “that’s very 
difficult, because you see, it really can’t be 


imitated—” 
AN’T be imitated!” cried Max. “Why, 
what sort of a teacher are you? I be- 


lieve you don’t know your job. You are the 
sort of teacher who would tell an arithmetic 
class that long division could not be imitated. 
I believe the trouble with you is that you 
don’t understand the passionate whirlwind 
yourself. I believe you’re a fraud, and I 
shall have your license to teach taken away 
from you. Can’t be imitated! Well, let me 
see you try, at least.’ 

Christine felt that he had the better of her, 
but she said firmly: 

“Are you teaching this subject, or am I?” 

“Certainly you can’t think that you are. 
But if you say so, I'll have a try.” 

Not sorry to create a diversion, Christine 
looked about her, and was more diverted 
from the subject in hand than she had ex- 
pected to be. 

They were on the wrong road. What with 
the snow and the fact that she had been so 
busy talking that she really had no idea how 
far they had been, it took her a moment to 
orient herself anew. She told him with a 
consc ience-struck look. 

‘And you,” said Riatt, ‘who do not even 
know the road to your own house, were vol- 
unteering to pilot me through an emotional 
crisis.” 

Even a suggestion of adverse criticism was 
unpleasant to Miss Fenimer. She was not 
accustomed to it, and she answered with 
some sharpness: 

“Yes, but the whereas I 


road is real, 


understand your embarrassment through the 
attentions of ladies is purely fictitious.’ 

Riatt wondered how fictitious, but he turned 
the cutter about in obedience to her com. 
mands. The horse started forward even 
more gaily, under the impression that he 
was going home. But for the drivers, the 
change was not so agreeable. A high wind 
had come up, the snow was falling faster, and 
the light of the winter afternoon, already 
beginning to fade, was obscured by high, 
dark, silver-edged banks of clouds. 

Jpon my word!”’ said Riatt, 
ha ud better go back.” 

“It’s only a little way from here,” Christine 
answered, trying hard to think how far it 
really was. She did want to get her father’s 
coat, but she was. not indifferent to the 
triumph of making Riatt late for dinner, and 
leaving Nancy Almar throughout the after- 
noon with no companion but Wickham or 
Jack Ussher. 

The wind cut their faces, the horse pulled 
and pranced, the gaiety had gone out of their 
little expedition. They drove on a mile or 
so, and then Riatt stopped the horse. 

“We've got to go back, Miss Fenimer,” 
he said firmly. 

“Oh, please not, Mr. Riatt; we are almost 
there, and,” she added with a fine sense of 
filial obligation, “I really feel I must do as 
my father asked me. 

Riatt felt inclined to point out that she, 
with her muff held up to her face, was not 
making the greatest sacrifice to the ideal of 
duty. 


“T think we 


AVE you any very clear idea where 

your house is?” he asked. His tone 
was not flattering, and Christine was quick 
to feel it. 

“Do I know where 
the year?” she returned. 
It’s just over this next hill.” 

The afternoon was turning out per- 
versely that she would hardly have been sur- 
prised to find that the house had disappeared 
from its accustomed place. But as they came 
over the crest there it was in a hollow be- 
tween two hills, looking as summer houses 
do in winter, like a forlorn toy left out in the 
snow. 

“But it’s shut up,’ 
no one in it. 
“I have the keys to the back door.” 

He touched the horse for the first time 
with the whip, and they went jingling down 
the slope, in between the almost completely 
buried gate-posts, and drew up before the 
kitchen door. 

Miss Fenimer kicked her feet free from the 
rugs, jumped out, and from the recesses of 
her muff produced a key which she inserted 
in the lock 

**Now you won’t be long, will you?” 
Riatt, with more of command than 
suasion in his tone. 

It was a principle of life on the part of 
Christine that she never allowed any man to 
bully her, or perhaps it would be more nearly 
just to say that she never intended to allow 
any man to do so until she herself became per- 
suaded that he could, and with this object 
she always made the process look as difficult 
and dangerous as possible at the very be- 
ginning. 

She looked back at him and smiled with 
irritating calm. 

“T shall be just as long as is necessary,” 
she replied, and so saying, she turned, or 
rather attempted to turn the key. 

But disuse or cold or her own lack of 
strength prevented and she was _ presently 
reduced to asking Riatt to help her. He did 
not volunteer his assistance. She had 
definitely and directly to ask for it. 
he was friendliness itself. 

** Just stand by the horse’s head, will you?” 
he said, and when he saw her stationed there, 
he sprang out and with an almost insulting 
ease opened the door. 

Just as he did so, however, a gust of wind 
fiercer than any other swept around the 
corner of the house and carried away Chris- 
tine’s hat. She made a quick gesture to 
catch it, and as she did so struck the horse 
under the chin. The animal reared, and 
Christine jumped aside to avoid being struck 
by its hoofs; the next instant it had thrown 
its head in the air and started at full speed 
down the road, dragging the empty sleigh 
after it. Riatt, who had had his back turned, 
did not see the beginning of the incident, 
but a cry from Christine soon roused his 
attention, and he started in pursuit, calling 
to the animal to stop, in the hope that the 
human voice might succeed when all other 
methods were quite obviously useless. But 
the horse, now thoroughly excited by the 
hanging reins, the bells, and the sense of its 
own power, went only faster and faster, and 
finally disappeared at full speed. K 

Riatt came slowly back; he was sinking in 
the snow to his waist at every step. Christine 
was watching him with some anxiety 

“Is there a telephone in the house?” be 
asked. 


I live five months of 
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STYLE Gowns is that they are from 


T HE predominating feature of FLOER- 


three to six months ahead of the 
Fashions ;—the woman who wears FLOER- 
STYLE Gowns will have the satisfaction 
of seeing the styles she discards, worn gen- 


erally, a season later. 


There’s a FLOERSTYLE GOWN for every occasion ; 
—for Street, Afternoon and Evening Wear. 
FLOERSTYLE College and Sports Dresses combine 
elegance with price moderateness. 


If your local dealer cannot supply you, write to us;— 
we will make it possible for you to get FLOERSTYLE 


Gowns. 


Send for free illustrated Catalog of 
FLOERSTYLE GOWNS 


Samuel Floersheimer & Bro. 
The Floersheimer Co. (for Misses’ Gowns) 


2 West 33rd Street 


New York 
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CREME 


YVETTE 


(Pronounced E-Vet) 
“For Smart Desserts” 


Suitable for-the most formal 

inner as well as the dainty lunch- 
eon, exclusive desserts or refresh- 
ments can be made with Créme 
Yvette which will delight your 
guests. 

Here is a very simple and de- 
licious suggestion: 


CREME YVETTE SPONGE 
By M. Gonzalez 
Chef at Beach Club, Bradley, Florida 


_Place layer of sponge cake in an indi- 
vidual dish; cover top with vanilla ice 
cream. Crumble crisp Zwie- 
back in two tablespoonfuls or 
saucerful of Créme Yvette and 
spread this violet crumble on 
top of the cream. Easy to 
make and serve. Attractive 
and delicious. 

Try this recipe! 

Créme Yvette (pronounced 
E-vet) is sold by fancy grocers 
and wine dealers at 80c and 
$1.50 per bottle. 

Book of signed recipes by 
famous chefs sent free. Write 
for it now. 


SHEFFIELD COMPANY 
54 Seventh Ave., New York City 

















La Camille Corsets mold the 
body to the lines of great- 
est Bh in harmony with 
the prevailing dictates of 
style. 


Atthe same time, La Camille 
always means comfort. In it 
front lace corseting reaches 
its highest expression. The 


AUTANDUROEAOAALUAAE HTT 





eueauenensenncaveueanennoennenecanegangesaneneeea eyed ed ED Aa EON aMENSEL aE 


iihiserrl 
































Faultlessly Corseted—Perfectly at Ease 


wonderful Ventilo Back re- 
lieves all pressure upon the 
spine. It is soft, yielding 
and comfortable, and pro- 
vides thorough ventilation. 
The Ventilo front shield 
ives added comfort, as the 
esh cannot be scored. Look 
for the name “Ventilo.” No 
imitation equals it. 


Write for Latest Art Booklet— 


Pictures a complete assortment of models at prices to 

please all purses; $2.00 to $25.00. The model pictured, 

328, for slight and medium figures, in fancy brocade, is 
very popular, 




















International Corset Co. 


133 Union St. Aurora, III. 
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FRESH «7¢ CLEAR 
SOFT AS PETALS 


HE woman whose face 
muscles tire and droop eas- 
ily will find rejuvenation and 
restfulness in gentle massage 
with this most perfect cream. 
Its use is possible at any hour 
of the day because it is grease- 
less. Keep your skin clean, 
fresh and rosy with it. 





Write for sample or send 25¢ for a com- 
plete Lazell Beauty Box containing soap, 
toilet water, talcum powder, face powder 
and a miniature jar ef Créme de Meridor. 


Dept. $-J, Newburgh-on-the-Hudson, 
New York 
Canadian Office: 53 Yonge St., 
Toronto, Ont. 
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HE charm and beauty of your figure, 

your gOwns—your entire appearance 
—wvill be exquisitely enhanced by a dainty 
De Bevoise of faultless fit and workmanship. 
Infinitely superior to the old-fashioned corset- 
Nothing else for over- 
the-corset wear can do the work of this 
incomparable brassiere. 


World's Oldest and Largest Brassicre 


1270-M BROADWAY. 


No. 8119- $12 








vols 


Made in two hundred different styles for every 
type of figure and for every sort of occasion. 
$1.00 to $20.00 the garment at leading Dry Goods 
and Department Stores and Corset Shops every- 
Ask your merchant to show you the 
Decline 
The genuine is labeled as shown below. 


so-called substitutes. 


1917 Style Book on request 


CHAS. R. DE BEVOISE Co. 


Specialists 


New YorK 
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A booklet which every Harper’s Bazar reader 


will find well worth examining is the new 
1917 catalogue of De Bevoise Brassieres, 
just published, It is a compact photograph- 
gallery of the 1: ir gest and finest assortment 


of brassieres mad 
artistic rena ace y 


Fiftieth 
Harper's Bazar, 
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PLUS 


peal to students of style because containing 
a veritable mine of information on fashions 
in general po brassieres in particular. A 
complimentary copy will be mailed to any 
Harper’s Bazar reader free upon request. 
Address Chas. R. De Bevoise Co., 1270-M 
Broadway, New York City. 
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Herring flushed purple, but said nothing. 
He stole a quick glance at the others, a 
sickly grin on his face. They were pretending 
to see nothing. 


OU lose,” said Herring jauntily. 
Sears nodded and turned on his 
heel. ‘‘I’ll include it in my check.” 

““Going my way, Billy?” asked the Judge. 

A moment later the coast was clear, and 
Sylvia scudded out of the empty room as 
from a chamber of horrors. 

As Sylvia’s car, the closed car in which she 
had planned to bear off the man she had loved 
and now despised, turned into the highway 
she saw him there ahead of her in the fading 
light swinging along with swift strides—a 


gentleman late for an engagement. She 
averted her gaze at once. 
The chauffeur sounded his horn. The still 


distant pedestrian sprang out of the way 
with needless haste—a gentleman preoccu- 
pied with private thoughts. 

As he stepped off the road he looked back 
at the car and recognized it. Then an un- 
expected thing happened—he began signaling 
it to stop. Obediently the brakes were ap- 
plied. In a moment he was at the door. 

‘Hello, there!” he hailed her with cousinly 
assurance. “Give me a lift?” 

She hesitated. She could not trust her 
voice, but she could hardly refuse to comply 
with his request without telling him why. 
She nodded assent. 

“Just drop me at the crossroads, Warren.” 
To her he added springing in lightly beside 
her, “I can walk the rest of the way home by 
the short cut; it’s only a step from there, 
you know.” And the car sped on. 

She knew that it was only a step to the 
edge of the village also. . It had 
never occurred to her, with all her knowledge 
of the world, that a man hastening to the 
arms of one woman might make use of another 
for such a purpose. She edged away from 
him. Disgust had supplanted all other 
feelings. 

He turned to her and said, with a sigh of 
satisfaction, ““You have come as a direct 
answer to prayer, my dear.” 

She could trust her voice now. “Yes, 
you seemed to be in something of a hurry.” 

“T wasn’t praying for a lift; | was praying 
for a sight of you, Sylvia.” 

It had never occurred to her that such a 
man might attempt to pay his fare with the 
counterfeit coin of flattery. But 
his voice had not forgotten its old trick of 
caressing her name. Even now it disturbed 
her. Memories! Memories! 

She said: “I have been living within a half 
a mile of you for five months, Dudley; your 
prayers are answered slowly.” 

He laughed appreciatively at her well- 
modulated irony. ‘My prayers have all 
been for strength to keep away, my dear.” 

There was silence for a space, each busy 
with such different thoughts. 

“You know why I have kept away.” 

No answer. 

“Don’t you?” 

After a pause. “I think I do—now.” 

In the falling darkness he could not see 
the sarcastic curl of her lip, but he could hear 
the tremble in her delicious voice. He mis- 
read it. 

“We are missing you a good deal at our 
house these days.”’ He pronounced the words 
in the quiet way that conveyed so much. 
Leaning closer, he seemed to be trying to see 
her face. He was breathing hard, but not 
from exercise. She drew back, utterly amazed 
and horrified. She knew the premonitory 
symptoms so well. So this man on his way 
to one woman was going to make love to 
another! 











ERE it came. ‘Oh, my dear, my dear, 
tell the family to go to the devil and 
come back to us. And stay! Always. We 
need you so! Things have happened to-day 
that make me realize it more than ever I 
can’t keep it up, this accursed deception.” 
| “What accursed deception, Dudley?” 

“T love you—I love you. Oh, I love you 
so! I have always loved you; I always shall.” 

There was music in his voice. It sounded 
real. She, an expert critic of such music, 
thrilled to it. How happy these wonderful 
words would have made her if only they 
had come an hour earlier in her life! With 
what glad surrender she would have melted 
in his arms! Even now his physical nearness, 
always disturbing, was almost overpowering. 
She would yield if she shut her eyes. But 
her eyes had been opened. She must keep 
them open. She was too humiliated by her 
own unworthy emotions to reply. 

“T can’t blame you for hesitating to 
swallow such a bitter pill as I am,” he now 
added, more in his ordinary humourous vein, 
“but Matilda—you do love her. It’s tough 
luck, you know, but you must put up with 
me to have her. Oh, my dear,” he broke out 
again, ‘“‘we are so lonely without you! If 
you could only hear that young person say 

| in her adorable baby French, ‘My Tante 
| Sylvie, when is it that she is coming back?’’ 
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One might suppose that he was quite in- 
timate with his daughter! But the tug at 
Sylvia’s heart-strings was strong. Might 
one bring oneself to the point of marrying a 
man whom it was impossible to respect? 

“Say something to me, Sylvia, I can’t 
see your eyes. I am in the dark.” 

“T, too, am in the dark,” she made answer, 
shaking. “Oh, Dudley, tell me the truth! 
Have you a right to ask me to marry you?” 

‘A right? Simply because I let my so- 
cal‘ed wife go in order to protect my own 
flesh and blood! A right? What nonsense!” 

“Not that—I mean, are you playing fair 
with me? You are, aren *t you, Dudley?” 

“What the deuce!” he said with a laugh. 
“What's all this about?” 

“T will ask nothing I have no right to 
know, but you said just now you were going 
home. Is that true? Just tell me that 
much. <4 

“Ts there any thing strange about a man’s 
going home?” 

‘And is that where you go every day at 
this hour?” 

“Where else should I go? I am not wanted 
at some homes.” He laughed a little. 


ISTEN, Dudley, early in the summer you 

said it would make talk if I were seen 
coming and going at your house. Now that 
the days are short one can’t be seen in the 
late afternoon. Three times in the past two 
weeks I’ve called at this hour to see Matilda. 
She was in bed. But—I asked for you each 
time.” 

“Oh, is that all! I have left a standing 
order never to be disturbed at this hour.” 

She made no reply. 

“ Anything else?” 

“Ves 

sy Then ask me. 
tell you. 

She could not bring herself to it. 

“Dear me,” laughing again, “I'll explain 
the whole mystery! You know my private 
affairs have been made so thoroughly aired 
in public. Well, perhaps I became hyper- 
sensitive, morbid if you like, and so—well 
there is one thing I didn’t want anybody to 
know. But it’s nothing that I can’t tell 
you.” 

“Don’t tell me. 
not want him to lie. 

“But I want to tell you. 
you all about it. 

‘Then tell the truth, Dudley. Tell me 
why, if your daily engagement is merely to go 
home, you have deliberately allowed those 
bounders at the club to believe you are 
keeping—another kind of an engagement.” 

He sat bolt upright. 


There’s nothing I can’t 


She loved him and did 


I want to tell 


“Sylvia! Were you there?” 
“In the chimney-corner. I couldn’t get 
away. : 


“You poor child!” 

“Never mind that. 
truth!’ 

He started to speak, hesitated, stopped. 
Clearly he was panic-stricken. ‘Not now. 
You would not believe the truth now—you 
coul In’t. 

“You dare not tell me the truth!” she 
cried. ‘Dudley, you dare not! Oh,” she 
went on, “I know the quaint code of honour 
you men have! But I could forgive your 
lying ‘to save a woman’s name’. I could for- 
give all you’ve done, except pretending that 
you love me.” 

“Pretending!” 


UT listen, Dudley. For months you 

have held me off at arm’s length, 
though you knew how I cared. You said it 
would make talk, and I believed you. You 
said you wished to protect me, and I thought 
you noble. But the very day, the very hour, 
you find that you are to be talked about, you 
decide to stop their mouths with—me! To 
announce your engagement at once!—to 
make them think ‘the tender meeting’ was 
with me, that the ‘fond embrace’ was—— 
Oh, Dudley, and you are the man I have loved 
and worshipped all my life!”” And with that 
she broke down and sobbed. 

Except for the sound of laboured breath- 
ing in his efforts to keep control of himself, 
Dudley had made no comment. When she 
had quite finished he picked up the speaking 
tube. “Let me out csiaal he ordered the 
chauffeur. 

As the car slowed dowr n, “I'll just say this 
to you,” he muttered, still breathing hard, 
his hand already on the door. ‘‘ What those 
fellows believe—there’s only one reason why 
I’m not mixed up in something of that sort. 
It’s rather grotesque now. You are the 
reason.” He laughed aloud. The car came 
to a standstill. ‘“‘But what you believe”— 
and now anger came into his cold quiet 
voice—‘what you have the audacity to 
accuse me of——me But controlling himself 
he turned, opened the door and in much the 
same tone of contempt that he had applied 
to Herring exclaimed “Bah!” and springing 
out slammed the door. 

The car speeding on turned the crossroads. 

(Continued on page 130) 
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All Silk Satin 


EFORE setting your 

mind on /Ais suit or 
that coat make sure it is 
lined with Goetz* All Silk 
Satin. 


The rich solid colors and 
the brilliant sheen of this 
exquisite lining material will 
give you lasting wear and 
pride in your garment. 


Goetz All Silk Satin also 
makes up into dresses, 
waists and petticoats. To 
be had by the yard at leading 
stores. It is identified by 
the name Goetz woven in 
white on the selvage. 


GOETZ SILK MFG. CO. 
New York 















The 


American 


Ambassador 


(Continued from page 55) 


out stunt begins. Only a person who has 
gone through the agony of a royal reception 
can know the relief of having it over. 

When we arrived again in the antechamber, 
we fell into the arms of our colleagues who 
had gone before, and who were now grouped 
about a buffet ready to give us cheer and 
encouragement after our successful passage 
through the Valley of Shadows. We got 
back to the Embassy at half past eleven with 
the feeling that the evening was over before 
it had begun. 

Two nights later was the first court ball. 
It is the formal opening of the season and not 
an exclusive function, I am told, as almost 
every one of any standing at all is invited. 
I have never been to an inaugural ball at 
Washington, but I am sure that it could not 
be more of a crush. The King and Queen sat 
on a throne at one side of the ballroom; on 
each side of them sat the wives of ambassa- 
dors; a little to the right were grouped the 
attachés and their wives; and all around the 
room on benches were the guests—at least 
all of those who had come early enough to 
get seats. The others crowded the doors and 
adjoining rooms. The dancing took place 
before the King and Queen, only deux temps 
and waltzes; no vulgar American innova- 
tions, mind you, not even a_ thoroughly 
censored and emasculated one-step. 

Kate is quite a success with all the secre- 
taries and attachés; for that matter with 
every one who meets her. I think it is 
her camaraderie and a capacity for carrying 
on an interesting conversation which the 
young girls over here appear to lack. Be- 
sides, Kate is so thoroughly charming that 
no one could help loving her. I only had the 
first dance with her at the ball, and that 
because I had made her promise it to me days 
before. After that I had to content myself 
with standing in the crowd and watching 
her. She looked so much more a woman 
that night than I had ever seen her. it may 
have been due to the train—which was ob- 
ligatory—though for the past week she has 
grown much more silent and serious. i 
think it is a reflection of her father’s attitude. 
Ever since the discovery that the cable was 
gone he has been a different man. He is 
much more dignified and reserved; at the 
official functions he has been quite dis- 
tinguished in his aloofness. I am almost 
inclined to think it an improvement, though 
in not being his normal self he has lost some 
of his charm. 


HE Ambassador has told Kate what has 

happened; indeed I believe he is more 
confidential with her than he is with his 
wife. She has mentioned it to me several 
times, and each time I have tried to make 
her believe it was not such a serious affair. 
The last time we spoke of it she looked out 
of her honest, frank eyes and said: ‘‘Don’t 
treat me as a child. I know everything. 
My father is on the brink of ruin. 

‘I won’t admit it,” I insisted. “I have 
such confidence in him that I know he will 
find some way out. I remember you once 
said that if you counted for anything he was 
going to be a success. I say now that if [ 
count for anything this is not going to ruin 
him.” 

The glow of hope in her eyes was beauti- 
ful to see. ‘‘What are you going to do?” she 
asked. 

“T am going to find out who has that 
cable.” 

“Ah,” she gave me her hand. “T know it 
can be done. There must be some way to 
save him. Surely, together, we can do it!” 

“Of course we can, * I said, holding her 
hand to my lips. “And it’s not for you 
alone that I wish to do it.’ 

“You mean?” 

“That I would do anything in the world 
for him, even if he were not your father.” 

She turned away quickly, but not before 
I had seen tears in her eyes. 

Again we had spoken of him one after- 
noon when we were alone at tea. She had 
mentioned the change in his appearance. 
“He is so different. All the fun seems to 
have been taken out of him. He has never 
been this way before. If he should fall ill—” 

“Of course he will do nothing of the sort. 
It is only natural for him to be worried about 


it. 

“You have found out nothing?” 

I shook my head, though wishing all the 
time that it were possible to tell her my 
suspicions. But that appeared to be going 
a bit too far, particularly as they were only 
suspicions. Yet she looked so pitiful in her 
anxiety, so really heart-broken, that I came 
dangerously near to telling her everything. 

‘If he doesn’t lose his courage! ’ she cried 
clasping her hands. “I can’t bear the 
thought of his failing. If we can only help 
him to keep up! 

I tried not to be selfish and thrust my own 
feelings on her at that moment, but I failed. 
I burst out with the declaration that I had 
loved her since the first moment I had seen 
her. She did not pretend to be surprised; 
how could she? I had shown it too plainly 
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for weeks. Nor did she answer me. I must 
have talked on for an interminably long time 
without her having said a word. When we 
separated I still had no reply. She had only 
listened, but in a way that made my heart 
pound with hope. 


But to go back to the ball. About mid. 
night Their Majesties left the ballroom, 
and with them all tiresome formality. Every 
one began immediately to enjoy himself, and 
there was a shockingly undignified scramble to 
get to the supper-room. They say it is the 
one annual occasion on which many of these 
people get their taste of champagne and 
foie gras. Their eagerness would appear to 
give the story credence. 

A special buffet was arranged for the 
diplomatic corps, and as we wefe being con- 
ducted in that direction Kate and I slipped 
away and made for the large room where 
deputies and senators, moblesse and haute 
bourgeoisie, were grappling in an apparent 
death struggle to reach the buffet. It is 
said that each experience we have will at 
some time in life prove useful; I found out 
that night that my year of training on the 
college football team could be of inestimable 
advantage. 

I piled two plates high with everything 
I could reach; then holding them above 
my head, and followed by Kate, I fought my 
way out to the corridor. We eventually 
landed on a comfortable divan just beneath a 
Flemish tapestry depicting the battle of 
Lepanto. For a little while we ate in silence 
—one does get ravenous after being on one’s 
feet for hours. 

That night will always stand out as the 
most wonderful experience of my life. There 
are some things too sacred to express by 
means of mere pen and ink; telling them too 
seems a sort of sacrilege—one likes to keep the 
treasures of one’s life locked up in one’s 
heart. I shall never forget a detail of that 
evening. Even the surroundings are indeli- 
bly recorded in my mind: the crowd of 
strange faces all about us; the pictured battle 
of Lepanto hanging above us; the distant 
murmur of music smothered in the babble of 
unfamiliar tongues. And yet it was as if 
Kate and I were the only really living people; 
the others were only a mass that made up the 
world. Unnoticed by them we pledged our 
troth; Kate has promised to become my 
wife; and I am happier than I ever thought it 
possible for any one to be. 

there wasn’t just one awful thing 
hanging over me, Kate,” I said, “IT believe 
I’d go off my head with joy. 

“What awful thing?” 

I groaned aloud. ‘“‘What under the sun 
am I going to say to your father? Of course 
he won’t consider me as a son-in-law! I can 
feel it in my bones.” 

Her hand tightened in mine. ‘‘He would 
do anything that would make me wig 
Only,” her eyes grew a little troubled, 
don’t want you to mention it to him a 
In a way it will make him unhappy. He has 
always said that he dreaded the day I should 
leave him. And just now—we ought not to 
add to his worries, ought we? 

I agreed to this, but groaned over the 
prospect of having eventually to approach 
him. Kate laughed a little, though her eyes 
were still grave. 

“IT don’t see why you dread it so. Think 
what a chance you have of showing him what 
you are! Of helping him in the most des- 
perate moment of his career! 

This is quite true. But how in the devil 
am I going to help him! Find that cable? 
Yes; but how am I going to find it? My 
suspicions centre about Mrs. Colborne. I 
can’t help fe cling that she is quite silly enough 
to have given it to Comte de Stanlau, trust- 
ing him and thinking that he would, by 
helping the Ambassador, win Kate. Instead 
she has put the Ambassador entirely in Stan- 
lau’s power. If I can find out something 
more convincing than suspicions, I shall not 
hesitate to tell the Ambassador; but just 
now I feel the matter is too delicate to 
mention to him. If she did not give Stanlau 
the cable, how about Atkins? But surely 
he wouldn’t dare do such a thing! Then 
beyond him are the servants, beginning with 
Arturo. It is a desperate situation, and with 
no very happy outcome in view at present. 


January 7, 19— 
ATE and I spent most of the afternoon 
ostensibly arranging the table diagram 
for the first official dinner; actually, we did 
very little in that direction. 
This dinner is to be next week, the first of 
a series. Our official reception has been 
achieved; successfully too, I think. All of 
the court circle and prominent officials, if the 
list furnished by the Grand Master of Cere- 
monies was correct, and a goodly number of 
the American colony were invited. Among 
the latter were Mrs. Haynes, the wife of the 
Consul, who might have been called the fea- 
ture of the evening. Her costume wa 
(Continued on page 118) 
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The 


American 


Ambassador 


(Continued from page 116) 


stunning—in the literal sense of the word. 
She had evidently taken to heart our advice 
about leaving cards, for she made Mr. 
Haynes, a thoroughly respectable old soul, 
carry a note-book and pencil all the evening 
and, when introduced to any one, she asked 
for the name to be repeated very distinctly 
and the address given. This she conveyed 


to Mr. Haynes, who wrote it down in ‘the 
note-book. I’m sure she has been “shooting 
cards” ever since. 


The Ambassador is a very satisfactory host. 
He has a way of making a personal matter of 
each introduction; and as the Master of 
Ceremonies, who had come for that special 
purpose, presented each guest, he gave them 
a hearty hand-shake and a friendly, interested 
glance which was not in the least perfunctory, 
and which I believe all of these people were 
quick to feel and like. Mrs. Colborne was as 
resplendent as usual and carried off her. part 
effectively. She is fairly gloating with joy 
over the whole situation. 

Later in the evening, after all the guests 
had arrived and been presented, the Am- 
bassador went about among them with his 
usual care-free, genial manner. I saw him 
offer his arm to an old Baroness, one of the 
ladies in waiting to the Queen and an im- 
portant personage in political affairs, and 
carry her off to show her the Embassy. 
Though she did not speak a word of English, 
they appeared to hit it off immensely well. 
The Ambassador would point to a picture 
and say: “That’s the Capitol at W ashing- 
ton,” and she would answer: “AA! C’est un 
édifice magnifique, n’est ce pas?” ‘‘Yes, I sup- 
pose you would call it magnificent. Never 
been there?” “Je le regret beaucoup. Mon 
nevue y a été, aussi d New York. Il m = a 
reconté des choses merveilleuses!”” “Yes, New 
York is a great place; ev erything there on the 
move.” “Oui, ¢ ‘est ca qu'il m’a dit—beaucoup 
de mouvement.” And so they went on, each 
catching at a familiar word and using it as a 
clue to the subject the other was discussing, 
and both of them having a really good time. 
When he had piloted her to a comfortable 
chair in the dining-room and left her in 
charge of a sympathetic waiter who evidently 
knew her taste and began piling her plate with 
caviar—by the way, they serve it here in 
bowls and ladle it out—he had made a friend 
of her for life. As he moved towards some 


one else she turned to a friend and _ said: 
“Le vrai type américain! _ Mais, en méme 
temps, tout-d-fait charmant!’ 


Victoire was her favourite ambiant. 
She is confident that the success of our 
Embassy is entirely due to her, and she and 
Mrs. Colborne are quite inseparable. She 
comes every morning and spends an hour 
recounting the gossip—one might call it 
scandal—of the town, which reaches us 
eventually through Mrs. Colborne. The 
Ambassador still looks upon her with sus- 
picion, and is frankly disgusted with the 
stories she tells his wife. 

“If you believe everything that woman 


” 


in 


tells you, Jenny,” he commented, “you 
wouldn’t find a virtuous woman in this 
country : 


“Their moral stand: ards are slightly differ- 
ent from ours, John,” Mrs. Colborne pro- 
tested. ‘As this country is Roman Catholic, 
there are no divorces; for that reason what we 
should frown upon at t home and call irregular 


is accepted here as- 
‘As what?” 
N RS. COLBORNE floundered. The 
Ambassador frowned and put his hand 
on hers. 

“Look here, Jenny, don’t let that woman 
fool you into thinking immorality’s not im- 
morality. No matter what excuse you make 
for it, down at bottom it’s always the same 
thing. And, mind you, the one who puts up 
the strongest talk in favour of it is the worst 
rotter of the lot every time. I never did 
like that Stanlau woman. The cologne she 
uses gives her away! 

Nevertheless Victoire 
constant visitor. 

After two hours Kate and I had succeeded 
in seating three guests for the dinner. The 
great difficulty had been where to put the 
Greek Minister’s wife. In the midst of our 
discussion a footman entered and said that 
Mr. Dalton would like to come in to tea. 
Kate of course sent word that she would be 
delighted. She does it just to make me 
furious! She welcomed him with quite un- 
necessary warmth. 

‘I’m so glad you’ve come. We are having 
a frightful time seating these wretched people 
for dinner.” 

Dalton leaned over the placement board, 
pretending to examine it; it was only an ex- 
cuse to be nearer Kate. 

“T thought C omtesse de Stanlau was going 
to do this for you?” 
“She said she 
might as well learn. 
important part of diplomacy. 

‘Indeed it is. If you were to place the 
wife of the Minister for Foreign Affairs on 
the left of the host, she would probably leave 


continues to be a 


would; but I thought I 
It appears to be such an 


I remember once the wife of one 
was going to place the 


the table. 
of my chiefs said she w 
guests, not according to rank, but beside 
people they would enjoy talking to. She 
did; and all the guests departed immediately 
after dinner and never even left dinner cards.” 

Kate laughed, then sighed. “Dear me, 
why are they so exigeant about so small a 
thing! I shall never learn all their foolish 
rules. But I think we have the most im- 
portant guests in their proper places,” she 
added. “It is the _ Greek Minister’s wife 
who is bothering us.” 

Dalton examined the plan and 
indicated the difficult lady’s position. 
wrote down the name. 


finally 
Kate 


HE entrance of the Ambassador and Mrs. 

Colborne put a stop to further work on 
the diagram. They had just come in from 
riding. The Ambassador has taken up this 
form of exercise as the least objectionable of 
all. There is no decent golf-course here; tennis 
for him is out of the question; and, as he 
admitted himself that he was getting seedy 
from too many dinners and parties, he has 
gone in for riding. “Used to do it when I 
was a kid,” he said. ‘‘ Never since.” 

He looks very well in riding togs, though 
the outfit which was made here is not, to his 
mind, the most comfortable for the purpose. 
Indeed he was not slow in voicing his com- 
plaints in rather strong language. 


‘Poor dad!” said Kate. ‘A martyr on 
the altar of diplomacy!’ 

The Ambassador looked at her with 
assumed anger. “I tell you, I’m getting 


he went on, stamping up 


sick of this job,” 
““Nobody to talk my 


and down the room. 
own language to! Newspapers two weeks 
old! Nobody who ever heard of American 
politics! Dinner at nine o'clock and then 
nothing to eat but @ /a things! Dressed up 
all the time in the derndest, most uncom- 
fortable things you can find! Bowing and 
scraping to a lot of people who'd starve if 
they had to make a living! Why, I can’t 
even get a decent hair cut!” He threw him- 
self heavily in a chair. . ‘Two months of it 
have been enough to show me there’s only 
one ~— in the world for me—and that’s 
the U. S. A.” 

We gathered about the tea-table and left 
the Ambassador to his restless promenade and 
vociferous complaints. A footman entered, 
bearing aloft with both hands a large silver 
tray piled high with visiting- cards. 

“What. in the world!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Colborne. 

The man placed the tray on a table and 
bowed low. Cards, Your Excellency, left 
since luncheon.” 

Mrs. Colborne put down her teacup and 
went to the cards, overlooking them with an 
expression on her face that showed plainly 
there was nothing more to be desired. At 
such times she gives me the impression of a 
little child with a toy. The outward symbols 
of this life represent to her the great things of 
existence. Her mind appears occupied with 
consideration of costumes, menus, visiting- 
lists; there is no room left for more serious 
things. Her face, as she picked up the cards 
and read them, was beautiful in its con- 
tentment. 

‘All these people to-day! There must be 
a hundred of them! La Marquise de Trabin- 


sky—Princesse Planton She turned to 
the Ambassador. ‘John, there’s no doubt 
about our success!” 

His face suddenly grew grave. “Your 
success, Jenny—not mine. 

I saw Kate’s face change quickly. She 
rose, slipped her arm through her father’s 


and led him towards the diagram of the 
dinner-table. Evidently she was trying to 
divert him from the disturbing thoughts. 


ERE is the plan of our first official 
dinner-table, father,” she glanced up 
at him with an expectant smile. ‘‘You take 
out the wife of the Minister for Foreign 


” 


Affairs. 

“Not if I know it,” the Ambassador 
answered promptly. ‘She don’t speak a 
word | of American. Give me something 


Colborne stopped her 


easy. 
“But John,” Mrs. 
“she 


avid reading of cards for a moment, 
takes precedence.” 

“TI don’t give a hang what she takes. I 
won't take her out to dinner!” 

He got a great deal of pleasure out of 
refuting their suggestions in this way. I 
always have the feeling that he is only doing 
it to get a rise out of them, see what argu- 
ments they will advance, and in the end give 
in as if it actually meant a great sacrifice on 
his part. As a matter of fact I don’t think 
he considers the details Mrs. Colborne suffers 
over one way or the other. He is a constant 
exposition of the belief of live and let live. 
Mrs. Colborne invariably takes him seriously; 
Kate pretends to. 

“But John,” 
the tray of cards- 
It’s diplomacy! 

(Continued on page 120) 


Mrs. Colborne actually left 
‘you must take her in. 
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The American Ambassador 


(Continued from page 118) 


The Ambassador shook his head doggedly. 
“If it is—then to the devil with diplomacy!” 

Kate tried to get hold of his hand. He 
drew it away quickly. 

“No, I said I wouldn’t—and I mean it. 
If you’d ever watched that woman eat you’d 
feel the same way. I don’t believe she ever 
gets a square meal till somebody gives it to 
her. She gobbles so fast she gets choked 
every time.” 

Mrs Colborne went dejectedly back to 
her cards. Kate, however, finally got hold 
of the Ambassador’s hand and stood leaning 


| against him and laughing softly up into his 


face. It was delightful to see the relaxing 
frown on his face. In the end he leaned over 
and kissed her. “Oh, well—anything to 
keep peace in the family! By the way, 
Jenny, guess who I met on the street to-day. 
Old Jim Colt and his wife. Here for a few 
days only, but I persuaded them to stay over 
for our big dinner 

‘ Again consternation showed on every one’s 
ace. 

“But John,” Mrs. Colborne cried, “this 
is a diplomatic dinner!” 

‘They won’t mind. Anyhow I’ve invited 
them; and if you want me to pass an hour and 
a half sitting by your distinguished Mrs. 
Foreign Minister, you’d better make a place 
for them.” 

Before further arguments on this subject 
ensued, Victoire was ushered in. 

“Ah, bonjour, mes amis!” she cried, all 
over the place at once. “But it is a family 
council!” This last to infer that she felt she 
was intruding, though she gave no sign of 
withdrawing. She shook hands in a most 
spirited way with every one and, while 
waiting for Kate to pour a cup of tea, drew 
Mrs. Colborne a little aside. 

“Have you mentioned that little affair of 
the cheque to your husband, ma chérie?” 


N RS. COLBORNE’S eyes grew troubled. 

“Not yet. I will, though.” 

“You are so gentille! When?” 

“To day.’ 

‘Merci infiniment! Delphine, _ horrid 
creature, is pressing me. Otherwise, I should 
not dream of mentioning it!” Then, turning 
and seeing the diagram: “Ah, you have al- 
ready done all the tiresome work. Naughty 
girl!” to Kate. “You should have left that 
to me. But,” looking closely at the names, 
“TI do not see the Baronne de Champ- 
ville!” 

I looked at Mrs. Colborne, she looked at 
Kate, and Kate looked at her father. For 
a few seconds we were silent, each a little 
anxious over the explanation that was bound 
to come. 

“Surely she was invited!” continued Vice 
toire. “I wrote her name myself. Quelle 
tragédie'—if she were forgotten!” 

“She was not forgotten,” Kate finally 
spoke. “Her name was canceled.” 

“By whom?” Victoire’s face expressed 
incredulity. 

“By my father.” 

“Mais pourquoi? She is one of the most 
important women at court!” 

She turned and faced the Ambassador who 
had stood, since her entrance, a little apart, 
though watching and listening to everything 
that was taking place. Victoire with him 
was —y different from what she was with 
Mrs. Colborne and Kate. Her graceful 
condescension, always her manner to them, 
disappeared entirely before the Ambassador. 
Confronted by his frankness and his pene- 
trating eyes she was quite a different person, 
almost timid and quite ingratiating. The 
Ambassador came forward a step or two. 

I do not consider the Baroness de Champ- 
ville the sort of woman I wish my wife and 
daughter to know,” he said. 

There was no doubt about the sincerity of 
Victoire’ s surprise. ‘‘I don’t think I under- 
stand!’ 

The Ambassador frowned. “I have heard 
several people recount her career. You, if I 
am not mistaken, told my wife.” 

“That was mere gossip!” 

“Not about this woman. It is admitted 
by every one to be true. I left her name on 
the reception-list because it was furnished 
by the court, and I did not want a repetition 
of that incident which occurred at Rome 
when the wife of the American Ambassador 
was so criticized for living up to her moral 
standards. If the court wants that sort of a 
woman, it can have her. I am not here to 
reform society. But at my private enter- 
tainments, where the guests are personally 
invited by me, I am not going to have women 
who ought to make their sex blush.” 

Victoire took refuge in forced laughter. 
“You dear, charming Americans! Will 
you never learn to separate morals from 
position!” Then, with a quick, ingratiating 
change: “Perhaps you are right, Monsieur 
lV’ Ambassadeur. Especially when one thinks 


| of your beautiful, innocent daughter!” 


Though this was a fairly successful sop to 
the Ambassador, it did not touch Kate. 
She poured Victoire a cup of tea, rose to bid 
Dalton, who was leaving, good-bye, and 
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signaled me to follow her to the other side of 
the room. 

“Don’t you love to see father with her?” 
she said, in a lowered voice. “‘He takes the 
wind out of her sails every time. Let’s 
watch them from here and see what else he 
will say to her.” 

Mrs. Colborne had taken a chair beside 
Victoire and at the same time had reached 
out and put her hand in the Ambassador’s, 
drawing him nearer to them. 

“John, dear,” she said, ““you know the 
Comtesse has been very, very kind in assist- 
ing me, in arranging my visiting-list, my din- 
ners—indeed, she has done everything for 
me. You haven’t an idea how much! It is 
hardly. a business arrangement,” she looked 
up at him, a little anxious, “but I feel sure 
the Comtesse would appreciate a _ small 
cheque.” 


ICTOIRE, with eyes downcast, mod- 

estly stirred her tea. 

‘All right,”’ said the Ambassador. ‘“‘How 
much, Countess?” 

Victoire still looked down, really em- 
barrassed beyond words that it should be 
necessary to discuss such a vulgar subject. 

“T think it was Mrs. Colborne’s suggestion 
that a thousand francs a week would be— 
shall we say adequate?” 

The Ambassador gave an abrupt laugh. 
“Adequate! Two hundred dollars a week for 
keeping my wife posted on court scandals!” 

Victoire permitted herself to laugh, though 
in a thoroughly discreet manner. ‘Scandals, 
Your Excellency, are the mainspring of 
diplomacy.” 

The Ambassador clasped his hands behind 
him. ‘Two hundred dollars a week!’ His 
mouth shut with determination. ‘It’s too 
much!’ 

“But, John,” Mrs. Colborne _ inter- 
rupted, ‘‘I agreed to that price.” 

For a second he appeared to be debating; 
then, with an abrupt movement, he pulled 
a cheque-book from an inside pocket. “All 
right, Jenny; always stand by your contract.” 
He crossed to the writing-table, sat down and 
picked up a pen. Having dipped it in the 
ink, he held it poised over a blank cheque and 
looked at Victoire. ‘‘How many weeks, 
Countess?” 

‘Eight, Your Excellency.” 

The Ambassador gave a low, expressive 
whistle. ‘Sixteen hundred dollars! By 
Golly, diplomacy’s getting expensive!” 

Mrs. Colborne leaned nearer Victoire, 
pressed her hand and smiled deprecatingly. 
“*Men never understand the importance of 
such things.’ 

“‘Jamais de la vie,” sighed Victoire. 

The Ambassador wrote out the cheque, 
tore it from the book and laid it aside. Then 
he took a sheet of paper from the _port- 
folio and wrote, evidently with great care, a 
few words. I saw him stop, scratch his 
head, smile and continue writing. In the 
end he rose, holding the cheque in one hand, 
the sheet of paper in the other, and went to 
the tea-table. 

“Here you are, Countess. 

Victoire looked at both hands and, making 
no mistake, reached for the cheque. Before 
she had it the Ambassador drew back his 
hand. 

I almost forgot. First, you must sign this 
paper. Shall I read it to you?” Victoire, her 
eyes alert, nodded. The Ambassador cleared 
his throat. ‘“‘‘I’,” he read, ‘‘‘Countess 
Victoire de Stanlau, hereby sign my name in 
receipt for eight thousand francs which I 
have received from the American Ambassador 
for services rendered, namely, keeping his 
wife informed of all the gossip, scandal and 
compromising events connected with the 
court and members of the royal family.’” 

Victoire managed to keep her anger under 
control, though it burned forth violently 
from her eyes. She turned from the Am- 
bassador with a cutting laugh. 

“C'est impossible! I could never sign sucha 


” 


The Ambassador, with every appearance 
of reluctance, folded the paper and put it in 
his pocket. “All right, Countess. You know 
best. But ever since I began making barbed 
wire fences I’ve never paid out money with- 
out having something to show for it.’ 

Victoire turned swiftly back to him. “If 
I signed that paper and it were known—TI 
should be ruined! Surely you know that! 
Suppose—suppose my brother were to see 


The Ambassador smiled. It was a thor- 
oughly nice, friendly smile. He looked ex- 
actly like a big, good- natured, simple boy. 
And the effect upon Victoire was immediate. 

“You don’t think I would show it to any one, 
do you, Countess? It’s just for you and me 
—our little secret-—the American business 
way; don’t you see?” 

Victoire looked at him searchingly, all the 
time met by his warm, bland smile. Her 
expression was interesting to study. She 
had herself well in hand, yet after her first 
anger had been conquered, there was @ 

(Continued on page 122 
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curious smile, a sort of malevolent twisting 
of the lips, which turned her expression into 
one of deep craftiness. It was almost star- 
tling, especially as she evidently did not know 
that Kate and I were watching her at that 
moment. In the end, she rose slowly, crossed 
to the desk and sat down. 

“T shall never, never understand your ex- 
traordinary American methods,” she said, 
smiling up at the Ambassador and simulating 
the perfection of innocence and trust. 

The Ambassador, quick to understand her 
decision, was at once beside her and spread 
out the receipt on the desk. She signed it 
in her dashing manner, and the Ambassador 
gave her the cheque. She immediately 
crushed it into her gold purse and stood up. 

Kate caught my hand in a sudden grip. 
“Did you see her expression?” she whispered. 

I nodded. 

“Why did she sign that paper? I thought 
she was too clever for that. I believe,” 
again Kate’s hand tightened in mine, “I 
believe she knows about that cable. She 
knows she is not in danger. Could—could 
she have taken it?” 

At this moment Victoire rose and, plead- 

ing a sudden headache, said good-bye. 
accompanied her into the hall. As we ap- 
proached the door Arturo went forward to 
open it. Victoire stopped, looked in her 
purse, and asked me if | would not fetch her 
handkerchief which she had left in the draw- 
ing-room. I went in search of the handker 
chief, could not find it, and returned to the 
hall so quietly that my presence was not at 
once noticed by Victoire and Arturo, who were 
talking together in low, though rather 
excited, voices. Just as | approached them, 
Victoire took some money from her purse and 
handed it to Arturo. Then she saw me and 
hurriedly explained that she had known 
Arturo for many years, his family, in fact, 
were from their estate, and she was sending 
a present to his wife. 

When I got back to the drawing-room the 
Ambassador was standing be side Mrs. 
Colborne and explaining what he had done. 

“I don’t think I am altogether pleased, 
John,” she said. 

The Ambassador threw back his head and 
laughed. “What! You don’t know what 
you are talking about, Jenny! I’ve made you 
a friend for life. After this that woman would 
be afraid to be anything else.” Digging his 
hands deep in his pockets, he inflated his 
chest proudly and looked across at Kate 
and me: “Just giving you youngsters a little 
lesson in European diplomacy. Who says 
I’m not a first class intriguer!” 


January 20, 19 

I INNERS and luncheons and teas—on 

and on without end. I am beginning 
to hate the sight of my engagement book. 
It reminds me of a famous physician I once 
consulted who looked over his appointment 
book and told me he could give me a quarter 
of an hour in about three weeks. There is 
only one thing that is encouraging—Lent 
comes early this year and then everything 
stops off short; the season is finished; and 
those who have come to town to open their 
houses and entertain for two months return, in 
litters, I should think, to their country 
estates, there to rusticate until the next year. 
If one only had to give two months out of 
each year it might be supportable; but it 
appears that diplomats stop on in town and 
keep it up—one might say “whoop it up”— 
incessantly. 

The Ambassador has begun his campaign 
in earnest. He is entertaining all the Par- 
liamentary leaders and having long talks 
with them. Sometimes I am present to act 
the part of interpreter, and I am constantly 
amused to find these politicians ridiculously 
like our own—I mean particularly in appear- 
ance. They all have what the French have 
so cleverly named la gueule gouvernementale. 
I wonder if political experience produces this 
cast of features, or if the possessor of such a 
countenance is unconsciously and fatally 
adapted for political turmoil! 

I am surprised to find that the Ambassador 
is going at the matter in a perfectly frank, 
straightforward manner. He has told them 


| exactly what he is here for, and how he hopes 


they will aid him. The conservatives and 
the circle immediately about the King are 
with him; the radicals and Socialists, a pre- 
dominating vote, are against him, as they 
have been against this question for years. 
They form the opposition which former 
ambassadors have been unable to conquer. 
Comte de Stanlau makes the situation unique 
and thoroughly interesting. Though he is 
the leader of the opposing party, he still 
gives every evidence of being devoted to 
the Ambassador. Their conversations on 
the subject, up to the present, have been 
unsatisfactory. The Ambassador tells me 
that Stanlau will not discuss the subject 
with him, always avoiding it in some clever 
way. Of course the one important factor is 
whether the information contained in the 
cable has reached him or not. If it has, he 


-. is the Ambassador wholly in his power; it 


American 
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would be a very simple matter for him to go 
before Parliament when the bill is presented 
and kill our project as dead as Hector. 

The uncertainty is telling on us all except 
the Ambassador, who, strange to say, after 
the first week or two of depression has re- 
covered in an amazing way. I think it js 
the fight he sees before him which has given 
him renewed vigour. He is the type that 
finds repose in ceaseless activity. After 
opening his mail the other morning he called 
us in his office and beamed upon us. 

“The cable has been found!” 
exclaimed. 

For a second a shadow crossed his face, 
then disappeared. “No, not that, but 
something good all the same. Remember 
my telling you about my visit to the Foreign 
Minister before I was presented? How [ 
told him about wanting to. build those two 
warships for them? Well,” he flaunted an 
official document in our faces, ‘‘there’s the 


Dalton 


contract! 

“You are the first ambassador,” drawled 
Atkins, “who ever interested himself in 
commercial matters. That’s the consul’s 
work.” 

The Ambassador’s fist came down with a 
bang. “And it’s just what’s the matter with 


our diplomatic service. Relations between 
countries are held together by commerce. 
I’ve got a contract for my country to build 
two battleships. That means twenty million 
dollars; and you can't tell me it isn't a 
derned sight more important than having the 
Baroness Fiddlesticks dine at this Em- 
bassy!”’ 


ATE and I have discussed almost noth- 

ing but the lost cable these past few 
days. I told her of my discovering Victoire 
and Arturo in conversation that day. This, 
strange to say, did not appear to impress her 
very much. Servants, she said, were very 
different over here from what they are at 
home. In that she is quite right. They are 
a part of a family here; and are often treated 
in an intimate way. That Arturo should 
have come from one of the Stanlau estates 
was quite sufficient for Victoire to have 
talked with him. Still, Kate admitted, 
Victoire’s expression and her signing of the 
receipt were suspicious; if she hadn’t actually 
got hold of it herself, she knew who had. 
After waiting a few days, discussing the mat 
ter with Dalton, and coming to no conclusion 
whatever, I finally decided to tell Kate 
about my suspicions of Mrs. Colborne. I 
had to tell her. The matter is too important 
to let little questions of taste interfere. In 
consequence of having told her, I am some- 
what bewildered. Another situation has 
arisen. I have a strange sort of fear that I 
have done, not the wrong thing, but one 
that will bring on strange complications. 
As a matter of fact, I am almost afraid to 
think what may happen. 

She and her father and I were in the garden 

having cofiee after luncheon. It was one 
of those spring days that come in the heart 
of winter and deceive one into thinking the 
cold has definitely gone. The conversation 
during luncheon had been exclusively about 
the list of Americans to be presented at 
court. This problem is so much more diffi- 
cult for an American ambassador than for 
any other, due to the fact that other ambas- 
sadors can present no one who has not first 
been presented to the ruler of his own coun- 
try. As all Americans have the freedom of 
the White House, that is no help in pruning 
a list of applicants. Fortunately the pres- 
entation ceremony here is most simple. It 
takes place in the afternoon and no special 
costume is necessary. Neither ambassador 
nor ambassadress has to appear with those 
who have been sponsored by the embassy; 
so, due to this disappointing simplicity, we 
have escaped what I understand is one of 
the most difficult questions in London, 
Berlin and Rome. In connection with this 
the Ambassador told Kate and me after 
luncheon, and with considerable annoyance, 
that he had mentioned that morning to the 
Minister for Foreign Affairs that he wanted 
to include the Consul and Mrs. Haynes in 
the list to be presented. 

“By Golly!” cried the Ambassador, “will 
you believe it?—he had the cheek to refuse! 
Says consuls have never been presented. If 
he made an exception for me, he’d have to 
for all the others. But, mind you, I'll get 
those people introduced to the King and 
Queen before I leave this country—by fair 
means or foul! I'll show these infernal snobs 
that all Americans, no matter if they are am- 
bassadors or consuls or cab drivers—every 
last one of ’em has the same rights!” 

“Don’t you think you worry about them 
too much, father,” Kate said. ‘You have 
so much else that is more important.” 

“You are right there, Kitty; but that poor 
old soul got hold of my sympathy when she 
said she couldn’t go home. Can you think 
of anything worse than that! I’d rather be 
shot any day than not to be able to go back 
home. And yet his face suddenly grew 

(Continued on page 124) 
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grave and he stopped abruptly. 

“What, father?” 

He put his arm around Kate and drew her 
down on the arm of his chair. “Kitty, do 
you know, if that cable by any chance has 
fallen into Stanlau’s hands and he cares to 
expose me, I may not be able to go back 
home either.” 

Kate listened with alarm. 
could use it against you!” 

“‘Against me!” The Ambassador laughed. 
“‘Well—I guess! And against the whole 
United States! Ruining me is the small 
part of it. If Stanlau has that cable it may 
mean anything—even war between us and 
one of these European countries. 


“You mean he 


Kate’s face suddenly grew white. “But 
surely they can’t blame you! 
“Why not? It’s all my fault. My gov- 


ernment trusted me with the information— 
and I was fool enough to let it get out of my 
hands.” 

“You can explain!” 

HE Ambassador held out his hands with 

a gesture of futility. ‘What?’ 

Kate rose and looked at him with eyes full 
of deep affection. Her hands, held before 
her, moved nervously with interclasping 
fingers; her hair, touched by the sun, gleamed 
against her pale face. She remained silent 
a little while, her eyes gradually changing 
into an expression of deep thought. “Then 
you are in Comte de Stanlau’s power!” 
She said it with such gravity that both of us 
looked at her startled. 

“Don’t take it so to heart, Kitty.” The 
Ambassador tried to make his tone gayer. 
“All this may be a tempest in a teapot. 
We talk about his having it because he is 
the one man who would have known any- 
thing about it and would try to get hold of 
it. There is no doubt that he knows a part 
of the information embodied in the cable, 
because he is involved in it; but he doesn’t 
know the most important part of it, and I 
dare say he would give anything to get hold 
of it. Do you see?” 

Kate nodded. She had remained quite 
motionless during the explanation. When 
the Ambassador had finished she repeated her 
comment: “Then you are in Comte de 
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Stanlau’s power!” It was as if she were 
trying to impress the meaning of the words 
upon her mind, and found their full import 
difficult to believe. 

Again the Ambassador attempted gaiety. 
“There’s no telling what may happen be- 
Parliament 


doesn’t open till next month. You can bet 


| your bottom dollar I won’t give in till I go 


under!’ 
Kate did not respond to his lighter tone. 


| She watched him steadily through her in- 
| creasing seriousness. 


‘Have you talked to him about it?” 
“About the cable? Well, hardly!” 
“No—no. I mean the matter as it is 

known and as it will be presented to Par- 


| liament.” 


“T’ve tried to, but it’s always Excellency 


| this and Excellency that, and never a word 


about the gist of the matter. 
“Yet you feel he will oppose you?” 

“T know he will.” 

She lowered her eyes for a moment. “TI 
believe, if you talked to him very frankly 
about the whole thing, he would help you. 
Surely—surely he gives us every evidence of 
his friendship. If he knew what it meant to 
you I believe,” she met his eyes with a con- 
fident smile, “I believe he would withdraw 
his opposition.” 

The Ambassador roared. 
Always looking for the good in people! 
He rose with a noisy yawn. “Forget all 
about it, daughter. Even if we can’t go back 
home,” he leaned close to her and pinched 
her cheek, “‘we can have a good time trav- 
eling around over here! Thank God!— 
we've got plenty of money!” 

The tears began to show in her eyes. 
“Father—don’t!” Then, eagerly: “Please 
talk to Comte de Stanlau. If you don’t— 
I will.” 


“Foolish Kitty! 


” 


HE took her by the shoulders, almost 
roughly, and looked closely and square- 
ly into her eyes. “Listen to me, Kitty. 
This is my affair, not yours. Do you under- 
stand? Now, once for all, remember this— 
your hands off! Don’t you dare speak to 
Stanlau!” He shook her playfully. “‘ Promise 
me, Kitty.” 

“T can’t, father.” 

This took him by surprise. 
all the affection had left his face. 
you can—and you will.” 

It was strange to see the strength of their 
similar natures battling against each other; 
and there was no show of weakness on either 
side. They stared at each other for an in- 
terminably long time. 

Finally Kate spoke: “I will promise you 
this. I will not speak to Comte de Stanlau 
until 1 know positively that he has the cable.” 

| The Ambassador’s features relaxed. I 


In a moment 
“Kitty— 


| believe he was glad of a chance to end the 
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test of their wills. “‘That’s safe enough,” he 
said lightly. ‘We’ll never know for certain 
till the matter is before Parliament.” 

He left us a few minutes after this, and as 
he walked off we both watched him. He 
has that expressive feature of a strong man— 
a broad, solid, capable back. With his 
shoulders squared and his head thrown back, 
he looked fit and capable to conquer any 
situation. 

When I turned to Kate she had sunk down 
on the bench and was crying softly. I 
cursed the proximity of the house and its 
hundred watching windows. All I could do 
was to stand near her and try to make mere 
words sound sympathetic. It was the first 
time I had seen her cry and it hurt me inex- 
pressively. I seem to remember having done 
nothing but implore her to stop. When she 
did, she looked up at me with the most 
dazzling look in her eyes. 

“Have you ever loved some one whose 
happiness meant more to you than your 
own?” she asked. 

“T do now. 

She answered this with a compensating 
smile. ‘Surely he will not be disgraced, 
will he? It can’t be as bad as he thinks!” 
She searched my face for encouragement. I 
fear she found none. ‘Don’t be afraid to 
answer me! I can stand it. I want to know 
exactly how bad ‘it is going to be. If you 
love me as you say you do—now is the time 
to prove it. Save my father!” 

“Kate!” I cried, then stopped. If the 
time were ever to come for me to tell her 
my suspicions, it was surely now. I sat down 
on the bench beside her; I tried to say some- 
thing and failed; I ended by lighting a ciga- 
rette. 

“Kate,” I began again. ‘“‘Tell me—do 
you think a man ever has the right to come 

tween a man and his wife?” 

She looked up surprised and began drying 
her eyes. 

“T mean—say something that would make 
a man lose faith in his wife, even if it were 
going to save him from ruin?” 

‘What do you mean?” 

I settled back on the bench and decided 
to take the plunge. Be the result what it 
may, I cannot help thinking it was the right 
thing to do. 

“When I first came here,” I said, “I 
overheard two conversations. It was not 
exactly eavesdropping—at least not in the 
sense of my having deliberately gone about 
it. The first was between Comtesse de 
Stanlau and Atkins. It was about you and 
Stanlau. It was the first intimation I had 
that he had known you in Washington. 
The second was between him and your step- 
mother.” 


KATE turned and faced me. Her eyes 
were dry now and full of growing 
anxiety. 

“*Go on,” she said, in a low voice. 

“He was talking to her of his love for you. 
He was very much in earnest. He was 
urging your stepmother to help him in win- 
ning your love. He said he was willing and 
ready =s do anything that she might suggest.” 

“We 

“She said that you were, let me see, I want 
to be exact—she said that you were very 
difficile; that it would be necessary first to 
win your trust; this once accomplished he 
must do something to put you under obliga- 
tions to him.” 

I stopped short and watched Kate’s face. 
It was clear enough that she had not given 
the same significance to the words that I had. 

I started in another direction. ‘‘ Your 
stepmother was not opposed to your marry- 
ing Stanlau, was she?” 

‘No—I should say not,” she shook her 
head with impatience. ‘She has even urged 
it since we have been here. I had to tell her 
that I would not listen to her on that sub- 
ject a, more.’ 

“What are her arguments?” I asked, 
anxious to see if they fitted in with my 
theory. 

“Oh, what you might imagine! A fine 
title—picturesque chateau—a position at 
court—all the things that mean absolutely 
nothing to me.” She ended with a little 
laugh. 

“Nothing else?”’ 

“What else could there be?” 

“T mean—the advantage it might be to 
your father?” 

Her brows grew slowly together. ‘‘Once 
she said something about such a marriage 
being a réclame for my father—his having 
successfully landed me with a good title.” 

I lighted another cigarette and smoked 
a short while in silence. 

“Has it never occurred to you, Kate, 
that your stepmother might consider your 
marriage to Stanlau very helpful to your 
wn in accomplishing what he came here 
to 

A dull scarlet began to show in her cheeks. 
For the first time she was beginning to catch 
the drift of my meaning. I hurried on. 

(Continued on page 126) 
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OOD cooked in Pyrex is 

eelesu oii get-tolr-telel tel Atel-Macoln dele 
most fastidious tastes. The 
beauty of the ware and that 
subtle sense of its absolute 
cleanliness lend distinction to 
the table. More than that- 
Pyrex is scientifically the high- 
est development in efficient 
baking ware. 





Sold by leading dealers in 
housewares everywhere. Corn- 
ing Glass Works, 109 Tioga 
Avenue, Corning, New York. 


PYREX 


Transparent Oven-Ware 











of the home. 


for the wasted time. 


By the BOSSERT lo 


modern machinery. 
holds good, 


itself. 
FOR LESS MONEY, 


Send 12 cents today for com 
photographs of finished houses, 
other valuable information for those about to build. 


We also build the so-called ‘‘knock down” or 


Some of them are shown in 


ical modern 
method thousands a boards are 
sawed to fit in our factory by 
In every other 
part of the house the same truth 
and the time saved 
goes into extra value in the house 


U GET MORE HOUSE 


“‘hortable’’ houses. 
















The Logical Method of Home Building 


ODERN business methods have now included the building 
M Under the old method of building, one 
man makes a line on a board, saws it slowly; you pay 
Don't build until you have investigated 


Bossert Houses 


time with a 
labor alone. 


garages, 


our catalogue, 


LOUIS BOSSERT & SONS, Inc. 


1312 Grand Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


By this modern method you can 
have a permanent beautiful home 
like the above erected in a short 


Get rid of the delay and con- 
fusion of ordinary building. 
the finished product as you do in 
other manufactured articles. 


pletely illustrated catalogue showing 
etails of construction and 




















saving of 90% on the 
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“Standard” 


Pimlroke builth Baths 


are the modern baths. They add 
beauty to homes— insure sanitary 
conditions—therefore add value. 


The “Pembroke”, with its enameled- 
all-over, china-~dis} finish, lends a 
touch of refinement to any bathroom. 
Builds into walls and floor—no cor~ 









































ners, crevices or spaces to accumulate 
dirt. 
Write for copy of ““Standatd” Plumb~ 


ing Fixtures for the Home.” 


Standard Sanitary Mfg. Co. 


DEPT. R, PITTSBURGH, PA. 


“Pembroke” Baths can be seen at 


“Standard” Showrooms in all Principal Cities, 
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HE Wash Skirt is this season’s vogue at the country 

club, seashore and mountain resorts. And, now you 
can buy a Wash Skirt with absolute confidence that it will 
hold its shape and fit through many washings. 


NEVRSRINK 


TRADE MARK 


Guaranteed Wash Skirts 


wash perfectly without shrinking, because every inch of 
material is thoroughly shrunk before the skirt is made. 





wow 


See the many handsome styles of Nevrsrink Guaranteed 
Wash Skirts at the best stores in your town—each one 
bears the guarantee that insures your satisfaction—or a new 
skirt free. 


Nevershrink 
Skirt Co. 


New York City 
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Mrs. Edward T. Stotesbury’s Town 





House 


(Continued from page 53) 


OOD taste, imagination and care of 
(5 detail are the dominating notes of 
the interiors created by Mrs. Edward 
T. Stotesbury in her Philadelphia home. 
Ranking easily as one of the most brilliant 


and popular hostesses in America, Mrs. 
Stotesbury has devised a really perfect back- 


ground, not only for formal and informal 
entertaining, but for the civic and philan- 
thropic activities with which she and her 


husband are so prominently identified. 

Merging two capac ious old-fashioned 
mansions into one the architect and decorator, 
under Mrs. Stotesbury’s constant super 
vision, have produced a series of great and 
small salons. They are so beautifully and 
so exquisitely finished in their appointments 
that they stand complete for any function, 
decoration other than cut flowers and a few 
plants seeming superfluous. 

The main entrance opens into a lofty hall, 
very rich and soft in colour, where a fine rug 
and a tapestry are the chief decorative notes. 
A door to the right leads to the drawing- 
rooms—two great salons opening into each 
other and extending the length of the house. 
These splendid rooms have the colour pre- 

vailing throughout the entire lower floor— 
a deep ivory tone which gives just the right 

value to the delicate and carefully considered 
architectural design. 

Two very beautiful mantelpieces adorn 
these rooms, their furniture being carved 
and gilded pieces covered with fable tapes- 
tries. The walls are decorated with two or 
three good portraits of the period and a 
series of verdure tapestry panels so well 
ple aced that the rooms keep a certain feeling 
of simplicity in spite of their elegance. 

Lez ading from the drawing-rooms, the en 
trance is into the foyer-hall of the adjoin- 
ing house, where the colour scheme is still 
old ivory and dull gold enriched by a few 
settees and high-backed chairs upholstered in 
a luscious old red damask. On one side 
between graceful columns is a highly decora- 
tive mantel. The walls of both the lower and 
upper levels carry a series of quaint and 
charming Venetian figure panels that are 
full of colour and vivacity. On the right of 
the foyer is the small green drawing-room. 
The ivory tones here shade almost to French 
grey with an enchanting modulation of grey- 
green and silver, all in the lightest and most 
delicate key. Six decorative landscape panels 
give just the right note of emphasis to this 


The 


American 


little gem of a room, while lacquer cabinets, a 
few pieces of jade and lamp-shades of deep 
rose lend the needed contrast of colour. 

Leading out of the foyer is a small mirrored 
anteroom which serves as the main approach 
to the ballroom, a splendid room carefully 
considered in its proportions and decora- 
tion. 

From the ballroom opens a small fount: ain- 
room—a regular harlequinade of colour jp 
black and white and the green of orange- 
trees—which leads into a library full of rich 
colour and with an atmosphere of solid 
comfort and well-being. At one side of the 
library is the art gallery, housing a well- 
chosen collection of paintings, and on the 
other a passage leads to a charming Adam 
breakfast-room and the great dining- room, 
which complete the circle of the formal apart- 
ments. 

Not the least interesting of the provisions 
made for the comfort of her guests by Mrs, 
Stotesbury are the unique retiring-rooms 
which have been evolved from the usually 
prosaic basement space under the main floor. 
The dressing-room tables are dainty in Vene- 
tian glass and tortoise-shell furnishings, and 
even the cloak-racks are things of beauty with 
their straight black lines and touches of 
warm colour in panier fleuri ornaments. 

In each dressing-room hangs a_bulletin- 
board on which is posted a chart showing 
the partner and table to which each guest is 
assigned, so that the dinners and other 
functions proceed with the utmost ease and 
grace. Little gilt arrows point the direction 
for the stairway ascending to the formal 
salons. Not a single detail is lacking in this 
perfectly planned system of social enter- 
taining. 

\bove the main floor is a region of comfort 
and true hospitality devised by this clever 
hostess for her house guests. A 
guest-rooms, all charmingly appointed, are 
in various schemes of colour. One has rose 
and violet as the dominating colours, with 
deep rich furniture of mellow and_ polished 
walnut. Another bedroom is a dainty com 
bination of ivory and French blue with rose 
cretonne, while a most attractive single room 
has a canopied bed with hangings of soft green 
and amber and furnishings painted to har 
monize. On the same floor is a guest sitting 
room in ivory yellow and russet, where an 
open-fire, deep armchairs and_ well-filled 
book-shelves are the attractions. 
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Ambassador 


(Continued from page 124) 


“She may not have considered that cable 
very important when your father showed it 
to her. Some people might not realize its 
significance: that is quite reasonable. She 
might have thought it a good opportunity 
for Comte de Stanlau to gain your apprecia~ 
tion and show his friendship for your father.” 

She turned quickly and grasped my hand. 
“You mean?” 

“Mrs. Colborne was the last one who had 
the cable.” 

Neither of us spoke again for a long time. 
With Kate’s hand clasped in mine I looked 
straight ahead, fearing to meet her eyes. I was 
not sure that she would not resent my sus- 
picions, though, since our engagement, I 
had become fairly sure that her love for her 
stepmother consisted entirely of loyalty to 
her father. 

“Tt is quite impossible!” 

“T sincerely hope so.” 

“And yet—if it were true 
off with a sob. ‘“‘Poor dad!” 

“He ought to be told at once,” I went on. 
“He ought to ask her and know the truth. 
It might save everything.” 

Again we were silent. After a while Kate 
got up and walked away from me. I watched 
her go slowly down the gravel path, pass the 
fountain and disappear in the shade of the 
ilex grove. I waited patiently, knowing that 
she would return after she had mastered the 
doubts that were troubling her. 

It must have been a quarter of an hour 
before she returned, walking as slowly as 
when she had gone. Her whole expression 
gave me the feeling that she had suddenly 


Ladies 


she said at last. 





” She broke 


Must 


She was almost cold 
down on the bench 


grown away from me. 
and remote. She sat 
be side me. 

“T will ask her to-night; and I will find out 
the truth.”” She said this with cold de- 
termination; then her voice softened. “But 
it must be between you and me only. No one 
else must know of it. My father—never! 
You said he should know; that must never 
be. If she has done this and he were to 
know it, he would never trust her again— 
he would hate her—he would- * she stopped 
in an excess of emotion. “It ee ruin his 
life and accomplish nothing. Public dis- 
grace is far better than shattered faith!” 
She rose and held out her hand to me. Once 
more I had the feeling that something had 
come between us. “You will not mention 
this to my father?” 

I tried to convince her that I would do 
nothing without her approval. 


“You will let me know what you find 
out?” I asked. 

She nodded without speaking. We were 
walking back to the house now. The sun 


had disappeared behind some clouds, and 
the garden had suddenly grown cold and 
dreary. 

“And your promise to your father?” 

We had reached the door. I held it open 
for her: With a very gentle sweet gesture 
she put her hand on my shoulder and let it 
rest there a moment. 


“Of course I will keep my promise to 


him.” Her voice touched me deeply; it was 
so gently pathetic. ‘‘Until—until I know. 
(To be continued in the April issue) 


Live 


(Continued from page 112) 


“No, it’s _disconnected when we leave in 
the autumn.’ 
There was a moment s silence, then she 


“What shall we do?” 
thing we can do,” he 
and light a fire.” 


said questioningly: 
‘There’s only one 
returned; “‘go into the house 
But Christine hesitated. 
“T don’t think it will be wise to waste 
time doing that,”’ she said, “if you have to 


? 


go back on foot to the Usshers’—” 


“Go back on foot!” Riatt inte rrupted. 
“My dear Miss Fenimer, that is quite im- 
possible. It must be every inch of ten miles, 
it’s dark, a blizzard is blowing, I don’t know 
the way, and we haven’t passed a house.” 

“But, but,” said she, “suppose they don’t 


rescue us to-night? 
‘They probably will to-morrow,” answered 
Riatt, and he walked past her into the house. 
(To be continued in the April issuc) 
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OR many years women longed for a corset that 

would set them free. When women began to 
participate more actively in out-door sports, and 
when the vogue of dancing and skating became 
universal, this longing expressed itself as a de- 
mand. 


However, they did not want a corset that would 
sacrifice style. That is where the rub came. Most 
corset designers said it could not be done. 

But the wonderful Grecian-Treco fabric, which 
we originated, did the trick and more. For it not 
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Model 
— $5.00 
only gave women absolute freedom of bodily 
movement, but imparted a natural grace and 
beauty never before possible through the use of 
a corset. 


And that is why the Bien-Jolie Grecian-Treco is 
universally regarded as the most comfortable, the 
most stylish and the most durable of all corsets. 


Benjamin & Johnes, Newark, New Jersey 


Other Bicn-Jolie Creations are La Caresse and Custom 
Finish Corsets, and the famous Bien-Jolie Brassieres. 
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HEN the last finish- 
ing touch—the Peetz 
label — is carefully tacked 
in—it is a corset of 
STYLE 
QUALITY 
COMFORT 
DURABILITY 
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“The Highest Art in Corseting”’ 


—also newest 
Back Lace Models— 
may be had ready made— 
or made to order within 24 
hours. They are superior 
in every way, combining 
the American idea with the 

Parisian styles. 


$5.00 to $35.00 


PEETZ 
FRONT LACE CORSETS 
45 WEST 37th STREET 
NEW YORK 
Telephone Greeley 4786 




















THIS SPRING PUMP 


Will indicate the uniform at- 
tractiveness of all the Swope 
Styles for Spring. 
Swope’s 
Spring Catalogue 

Will prove a valuable aid in 
selecting your footwear needs. 
A copy will be sent you free 
upon request. 


SWOPE SHOE CO. 


930 Olive Street St. Louis 


Free Delivery Every- 


where in the United 


States. 























SPECIAL SALE 


OF 
DANCING FROCKS 
FOR EASTER PARTIES 

During March 
and April at 
BELLE BRYCE GEMMEL | 


The name behind the 





well dressed woman 
5 East 47th Street 
New York 
Notice—We are now showing a beautiful collection for 
southern and early Spring wear. All our models 


have individuality, are not reproduced in quantity and 
are not seen elsewhere. 


Paris Boston | 
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MISS MARGOT 
of 
(Pierrot The Prodigal) 


Por traits 


AY I make you one 

which will not only 
be a good photograph but 
an artistic picture as well 
with the quality and charm 
of a rare old etching? 

Or would you prefer one 
in Direct Color, as lovely 
as any miniature—and a 
better likeness? 

I shall not be satisfied un- 


less you are. 


Mary Dale Clarke 


Plaza 1492 665 Fifth Avenue 
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Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper’s Bazar, March, 191 
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5 yh ay if (Continued from page 106) 
4 VY CLL VOTES | hasty in letting her think you were dead, The voice ceased, and the reader, instead 


but at the time it certainly did seem that you of raising her eyes, looked off over the beach 
would never be able to hold up your head where the exodus of alien mothers was stil] 
again. At any rate the visit to his family going on. 

started the trouble. She says he’s a bully at Cowen breathed heavily. Upon him the 
home; that when he’s about his mother and_ reading had produced varied emotions. At 
sisters can’t call their souls their own. She _ first he had listened quietly, then with startled 
liked them well enough when she had them amazement. Suddenly at one point he had 
alone, but once he appeared they were like held out a hand to interrupt, but his com. 
so many frightened rabbits. They wouldn’t panion, not heeding, had read calmly on until 
dare discuss this, that, or the other thing for his hand dropped and he was listening agaia 
fear of offending him; they giggled with with closer attention than before. A frown 
nervousness, and altogether acted like foolish of deep concentration gathered between his 
idiots. And Mary didn’t like it one bit either. eyes and in his mind a new and painfy 
I told you some time ago that she was plan- thought began to materialize. It struggled 
ning to go into’—I’ll call him, Judge Ham- and fought for life as against the confines of 
ilton—‘Judge Hamilton’s office for a little pride and self-consciousness and all the 
business experience. I didn’t oppose her, axiomatic traditions of training—struggled 
for girls seem to be doing such things nowa- and at last came forth. 

days. You remember Sue Hamilton, the “Well,” his companion said, finally lifting 
Judge’s granddaughter—well Sue is a_ her eyes, “what do you advise me to say to 
lawyer now. and it hasn’t hurt her social my mother?” 

position in the least. So, as I say, I’m not He was still breathing hard, but there was 
opposed to her going into the Judge’s office no hesitation in his manner. He leaned 
for a time, but her young man is. He has_ forward eagerly. Probably for the first time in 
practically made the ultimatum that she his adult life he forgot the necessity of main- 
must choose between him and the office. taining his masculine dignity and was able 
And you see since she has known his sisters to speak to the woman before him as simply 
she’s afraid to give in to him in a matter that as she had been speaking to him. 

she feels concerns herself more than it does “Tt seems to me,” he said in a voice a 
him. I tried to laugh at her, telling her to little husky with feeling, “it seems to me 
marry him first and manage him later, but your sister is entirely right in the stand she 
she says no, she’ll never marry a man whom is taking, and I think you ought to advise 
she knows beforehand she’ll have to wheedle. your mother not to oppose her. But at the 
Of course I could make her if I wanted to. I same time I hope your sister will thresh the 
could get a heart attack and frighten her. matter out frankly with the—the stuffy 
She’s very much like her father, who always young man. You see his mother and sisters 
did anything for me if I pretended to be sick. have probably never told him the truth either 
But I’m not sure in this case that it’s worth about himself or about themselves, and now 
while. He’s such a stuffy young man, and_ they probably never could even if they tried. 
I don’t believe it would much matter if she So if ever he’s to be saved at all from his— 
didn’t marry him. She’s in love with him, his stuffiness, it will have to be through your 
but she’d get over it. If she were older I’d_ sister. Don’t you agree with me?” 
hesitate, but she’s young and pretty in a She smiled and nodded. “Indeed I do! 
quiet way and men like her. On the other You have said exactly what I had hoped you 
hand I’m sure he would be a good provider, would say. I’ll write my mother at once. 
and it would be a great help to me not to In fact, instead of going back to the city 
have to share with her. I don’t mean to’ with you, I think I'll let you go alone and 
hint that you are not generous enough, but I’ll write my letter here.” She reached out 
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a woman like me needs comforts as she grows cordially. ‘‘ Good-bye.” 6 

older. I’m nearly fifty now, and if I didn’t He took her hand in both of his. ‘“‘ Good- | 

take care of myself I’d look it. I was rather bye,” he said slowly. “‘I—I can’t tell you \ 
depending on Mary’s getting married this how glad I am that I met you this morning. 
winter, for then I could probably manage a You have made me understand a few of the 
little trip to Bermuda with Mrs. Jameson. things that I have been horribly stupid 
But if I were sure she couldn’t manage that about, and I’m grateful to you.” He paused 
stuffy young man I’d be tempted to break a moment a little awkwardly. ‘‘And I—I 
off the match even if I had to give up Ber- hope your little sister won’t have to regret 

muda. I do wish you’d advise me in the marrying the—the stuffy young man.” 
matter. Shall I have a heart attack or not? She gave his hand a farewell pressure and 

Please write me at once, for truly I’m in a looked away. He glanced back once to wave 

quandary. .. .’” a last good-bye, but she did not notice. 

| ( 

( 

| Passed by the Censor | 

| é 

(Continued from page 40) F 

HE Duke of Buccleuch’s fine Montagu increased by the premiership. Perhaps in ‘ 

House in Whitehall has been taken the future some one will write a history of f 


for the new Ministry of Labour. It is quite the Downing Street set just as we have had 
magnificent inside, and the idea of labour _ histories of the Devonshire House and Holland 
with a capital ““L” making its headquarters House “‘circles’”’, and an entertaining volume 
in so haughty and Tory a duke’s house is_ it will make. 
amusing Londoners. And the fine mansion, The Asquith lunches were as remarkable 
Spencer House, built by Inigo Jones, has a social feature as Lloyd George's breakfasts 
been placed at the disposal of the Govern- were in the more strictly political sphere, 
ment rent free. It faces Buckingham Palace, though they were less known to the public. 
across Green Park, and is owned by Earl If you dropped in to lunch any day at Down- 
Spencer, more familiarly known as Bobby ing Street—and if you were one of the 
Spencer, courtier, politician, dandy, land- privileged set you could just drop in—you 
owner and a very great “‘nut” generally. might find yourself sitting between a bishop 
After the great upset in the Government and an eminent classical dancer, with the 
everything is settling down nicely. For the latest exponent of Futurism or Cubism at the 
first time in her existence England has what other side of the table. Perhaps an actor 
may be called a business government. There or two would be thrown in as well. The 
are many “firsts” in the new order of things: Premier never lunched out, and he had the 
they include the head of a great university gift of preventing these Downing Street 
as Minister of Education; a railway engineer parties from interfering with matters of 
who got his education in America; a ship- business. One noticed too that Mr. Asquith 
owner; a big provision dealer; a miner; and always had his own plain food—and plenty 
two labour men. of it—while his guests devoured other deli- 
One result of the upset of the Government cacies. To many of his guests he might 
seems likely to be the severance of society never speak at all; and to others only a word 
from Downing Street. The doings of the of welcome. 


i wn no A Ae fk Pe 


Downing Street set will no doubt continue Lloyd George’s habits of life in these 

very much as usual, but we may have to matters are more like those of an American 

find a new name for it. Lloyd George is President than of the typical British premier. D 

popular with many titled people, but Mrs. He has always made it a rule to be accessible d 

Lloyd George is a home-keeping lady, and to all ranks of people, and, until the Ministry 3 
| she will bring no brilliant dames to the dowdy of Munitions came and so occupied him that 5 

house in Downing Street. he was unable to spare the time, any visitor ' 


Mr. Asquith, if not originally a society with anything of interest to tell could be 
man, was brought by his second marriage sure of getting a personal interview. At 
into relationship with many clever families, the George house, eleven Downing Street, 
and “No. 10” became in his long premiership there used to be a steady stream of callers, 
the centre of a brilliant group of people in- and his secretaries had a habit of concealing 
cluding his wife, sons and daughters, the them pleasantly from each other in sep 
Tennants, the Lyttons, the Manners, the arate rooms, while Mr. George passed rapidly 
Pagets and the Charterises. This has never from one to the other, getting what he want 
been a purely political set, although Mrs. in the way of information. Mr. Asquith 
Asquith is the keenest of politicians where on the other hand, was almost impossible 
her husband’s interests are concerned. Yet to get at behind his triple bar of private 
if it were not political, the attention paid by _ secretaries, and, though he went out a great 
society and the public to its originality, deal into society, he always carried a certain 
brilliance and occasional audacity was largely atmosphere of exclusiveness with him. 
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667--$1.50 


That “Jeune Fille” 
Figure In.A Model 


Brassiere 






FQ but flexible, support 
to both bust and back. 
Complete elimination of the 
ugly “corset ridge.” Easy 
shoulder and arm-play, with- 
out binding anywhere, be- 
cause we measure each 
Brassiere to the fraction of 
an inch before size-marking. 
Always conforming to the 
dictates of contemporary 
fashion. 


Sears foes 


el 


YRAOE MARA 


rassiere 


Each “Model” Brassiere has: 
(1) Extra-large arm-shields; 
(2) Removable boning; e 
Rustless hook-and-eyes; (4 

Unconditional guarantee of 
workmanship and wear. 






—) 





Every Figure and Occasion 
has its “Model” Brassiere in 
every Shape and Fastening 


50¢ to $7.50 


Don’t be sold a Brassiere on any 
dealer’s say-so—buy it on your own 
judgment and fry it on. Illustrated 
Style Book sent with our compliments, 


Model Prrassidre ( of: 


200 Fifth Avenue 
New York 
Dept. “H” 








First Prize Panama-Pacific Exposi- 
tion. Highest Award ever given to 
any Brassiere in any Country. 
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Silk fabrics 
Sg hagaaa paar the Silks of style and dura- 
bility. Lining Silks, Dress Silks and Petticoat 
Silks, that dry clean without risk of splitting, crack- 
ing or fading. 
Prices $1.25 to $2.50 a yard (36-in. wide). 


At all good stores fj 


The Guarantee © BELDING'S 
woven in the selvage and the 
Belding Tag attached to ready- 
to-wear garments are your pro- 
tection. 
















Belding’s Sewing Silks in col- 
ors to match all fabric tints. 
Guaranteed full strength. Will 
not split, snarl or ravel. Best 
for hand or machine sewing. 


Belding Bros.& Co. 


C New York 


Chicago 
Boston St. Louis 
Philadelphia St. Paul 
Baltimore Cincinnati 


San Francisco 


Sew with silk and use 
Belding’s 


yeti || 
Sie | 








Beautifully Curly, Wavy 
Hair Like “‘Nature’s 
Own’’ 


In three-hours you can 
have just the prettiest 
curls and waves. Anc 
they remain a long time, 
when Silmerine is used 
before rolling the hair in 
curlers. 


Liquid Silmerine 


is perfectly harmless. Easily 

applied with brush. Hair is 

nice and fluffy when combed 

out. Silmerine is also a splen- 
did dressing. Keeps hair 
fine and glossy. Directions 
with bottle. At your drug- 
gist’s. 




















OLIVIA LINENS 


Cross Stitched, Block 
Printed and _ special 
linens of exclusive de- 
sign. Stamped pieces 










Ican improve your fig- 
ure—build up your 
strength—make you | 
weigh what you should. i 4 
I know I can because I 
have helped over 35,000 |, 
women gain 10 to 35 
pounds — not only gain 
flesh, but they are now 
oh, so well—and rested! | 


colored working pattern. 
Quilted crib and bed 
puffs. Cross Stitch De- 
x = ee a 

inservative an 0} 
highest grade materlals py workmanship, Ap- 
oropriate gift for all times. Approval shipments, 


Send for our latest Usts. 



































OLIVIA, Suite3, 166Brewster St., Bridgeport, Coan. atte mccoeet 
a rae ve aly 100} | | 
Te ow weigh 126, 
pel! | +\\/ 
‘hou 
DON’T YOU LIKE aeeee ne 4 





? If you only realized how 
My Eyelashes and eDFOWS? | | surely, how casily, how inex- 
A | ponsives your we eight ¢ nb: 

You can have the same ertain you would write me at once. 
LASHNEEN, at hair food, poied | "You a paca your family and friends, 
absolute | _ Do write! I want so much to help you as only a woman can. 
| I've bed a wonderful experience. Let me tell you about it. 
Write for my Free Booklet » No. 22. 


| Susanna Cocroft 
Dept. 24 624 anne Seana Chicago 
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Tor Every Woman! 


Slender Medium 
Average Short 

Stout Full Bust 
Tall Large Thighs 


0) a8 (0) a 


CORSETS 


are for YOU 
the natural beauty of the per- 


They acéentuate 


fect figure and correct thé 
defects of the imperfect one. 
YOUR dealer features these 
cersets at $3.50, $5, $6.50, 
$8.00 and up. Ask for them. 


ROYAL WORCESTER CORSET CO 
WORCESTER, MASS 


Send for 
Royal 
Blue 
Book 
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The Beauty Cult 


Its Meaning 
and 
Its Mission 


“The Beauty Cult, you must remember, is not a trade 
or a trick to make money. It is a mission to uplift 
and make glad. Only a foolish woman can afford to 
-~how shali I say?—to fling away her best opportu 
nitics of her woman’s Beauty. Every woman of in- 
telligence is beautiful once; but the Beauty Science 
teaches her how to keep beautiful always.” 


Helere Jo-Crtlen, 


Ww“ Americans seem to have had a wrong impression 
of the Beauty Cult—n’est ce pas? We thought 
it was a dab oe cold cream—a fluff of powder- —perhaps 
just the teeny weeniest bit of rouge—our maids could do 
all that for us—and ever so often a masseur could come, 
and that was all. 

It is a blow to our pride perhe ips to learn that Europeans 
are ever so far advanced in the Beauty Cult—the care of 
the complexion and its meaning to real beauty. And this 
is due more than to anything else to one woman—the mas- 
ter in the art—she who first taught titled ladies—Royalty 
—European Society and Beauties of the stage—how to 
make lasting a lovely complexion or to cause a poor one 
to become alluring—Mme. Rubinstein. For this Beauty 
Cult of hers is so unique—so different. It involves the 
use of such dainty preparations—strange new lotions and 
creams of the most delicate perfume and effect. And then 
her treatments and her advice if followed do perform 
such wonders and all in the most entrancing way. Our 
complexions improve under her magic hands. 


For Mme. Rubinstein Has Achieved in Beauty 
Culture the Seemingly Impossible 

In her treatments, through stimulating and nourishing the skin 
texture, she obliterates lines and deep wrinkles, corrects dryness, 
greasiness, blotchiness or muddiness of the skin. She removes 
blackheads, coarse open pores, freckles, double chin, loose, flabby 
skin—and clarifies and improves the skin’s colouring. 
One lesson treatment will demonstrate her ability and will show you 

ow to protect your complexion 








The following list of preparations are for those who are unable 
to visit her personally. Her advice and instruction as to their 
use enables you to take dainty care of your complexion at home. 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN FOOD 
wards off wrinkles, 
i and thus stands for 


Restores, stimulates and preserves the skin, looseness 


and flabbiness. It promotes the renewal of. skin-cells, ai 
skin-health and youthfulness. VALAZE clears the skin of tan, freckles 
and sallowness, and thus makes the complexion fine and faultless. $1.00, 


$2.00 and $6.00 a jar. 
TO REMOVE GREASINESS AND “SHINE” 
VALAZE LIQUIDINE overcomes greasiness and “shine” of the skin, and undue flush- 
ing of nose and face. Gives a cool, fair and mat appearance to the complexion. Helps 
to overcome open pores and blackheads. P rice, $1.50, $2.75 and $5.50 a bottle. 
FOR DOUBLE CHIN 
VALAZE REDUCING JELLY (price, $1.50 and $3.00) also the VALAZE REDUCING 
SOAP (price, $1.25 a cake) are the two most effective preparations to remove a double 
chin as well as supe rfluous fat, and to restore beauty of line to face and throat. 
VALAZE BLACKHEAD AND OPEN PORE PASTE 
Refines coarse ~¥- texture, removes greasiness, blac ckheads, and reduces enlarged pores. 
Used in place of soap. Price, $1.00, $2.00 and $5. 
VALAZE COMPLEXION POWDER 

In five tints, flesh, rose, cream, rachel and white, for greasy moist skins, also for normal 
skins 


NOVENA POUDRE, in five tints, for dry skins. Price, 
A Delightful Colouring for the Face 


$1.00, $2.50 and $4.50 a box. 


VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES. Mention if for blonde or brunette Price, 
75e and $3.00. 
A copy of Madame Rubinstein’s booklet, “Beauty in the Making,” will 


be sent on receipt of 2c stamp to cover postage. 


MME. HELENA RUBINSTEIN 
D Gast 4)" Street, NY. 


PARIS LONDON, W. 
255 Rue St.Honor?é 24 Grafton Street 


If you are a resident in any of the cities mentionc1 below Mme. Rubin- 
stein refers you to her representatives there for any of her preparations: 
Chicago: Mlle. Lola Beekman, 30 Michigan Avenue 
San Francisco: Miss Ida Martin, 177 Post St. and Grant Ave. 
Philadelphia: Mme. Rose Schachman, 2536 W. Somerset St. 
New Orleans: Mrs. C. V. Butler, 8017 Zimple St. 
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His Du 





et Late 


(Continued from page 114) 


Despite the evidence of her senses, despite 
the romantic lies which she knew men told 
when at bay, she believed him! Impulsively 
she ordered the car stopped. She loved this 
man and she had hurt him. 

“Don’t wait, go home,” she said alighting. 

Regaining the crossroads before he reached 
them, she waited there in the dark. If he 
turned towards home she would have a right 
to believe in him, would she not? She waited 
to see. 

It was now quite dark. As he approached 
she was completely hidden “behind a tree. 

Yes, it was true! It was true! He was 
turning towards home! She would hail him 
when even with her she could not. 
He passed on, not seeing her. Instinctively 
she ran after him to catch up with him. 

He walked so fast that she could not catch 
up. It gave her the feeling that she was 
forgotten now, out of his existence. He 
pressed eagerly forward—for what? 

But he was only going home. He crossed the 
stile. He was going around to the south 
approach. Why? 

She could dimly discern him following the 
winding gravel paths through the shadowy 
garden. She followed on the silent grass. 

The house was built on the side of a hill, 
the second story opened upon the ground, 
and here by day on the broad sunny terrace 
Matilda and her governess were to be found. 
This wing was given over to their exclusive 
use. One could enter here without being 
seen by the servants. 

Dudley took the low terrace steps at a 
bound, eager but silent. Perhaps he was con- 
siderately afraid of disturbing his little 
daughter, always put to bed early. He tapped 
softly on the French doors, and while he 
waited Sylvia pressed forward, keeping in 
the shadow. 

The door opened softly and there silhou- 
etted by the light within stood the gov- 
erness, a charming figure, demure and 
girlish. Herring’s vulgar epithet flashed back 
to Sylvia—‘‘a peacherino” 

Mademoiselle was not surprised to see him 
there. That was clear. She raised her fingers 
to her lips. Dudley whispered. He seemed 
insistent. Sylvia could see the young woman 
smile and raise her shoulders in the French 
way. Apparently she had consented. She 
stepped within, Dudley behind her. She 
disappeared into the darkened room beyond. 
Dudley waited in the light. Now what? 

It did not occur to Sylvia that she was 
spying upon him. She was beyond all such 
considerations. Besides, it was going to be 


Opera More 


all right—it had to be. And she had come to 
beg forgiveness. 

Suddenly from the darkened room beyond 
there appeared in her long white nightgown 
the sleepy little form of Matilda rubbing her 
eyes. She hesitated a moment, yawning, 
then seeing her father ran across the inter- 
vening space into his outstretched arms with 
the confidence cf one who did it every day, 
and between happy hugs and kisses she 
demanded in her adorable baby French, 
“Why is it that my father is so late? Never 
before has my father been so late.’ 

Sylvia at the foot of the terrace steps 
clutched at a tall marble urn to keep from 
falling. 

“Thank God!” she murmured. 

It was like Dudley—she saw it now—to 
keep inviolate the one precious bit of privacy 
left from the public wreck of his home. 
Too sacred to be proclaimed in the cynical, 
whisky-tainted atmosphere of the  card- 
table. This was his daily engagement. This 
was why the child was “put to bed” so early, 

Matilda was now reproaching him volubly 
for not having come in time to hear her say 
her prayers. It appeared that Mademoiselle 
had officiated in that capacity for once, and 
that Matilda did not approve in the least of 
saying her prayers to any one but her own 
dear father. 

And all this seemed so strange, so beauti- 
ful, so out of character with that silent 
man the world knew—‘‘the cynical Dudley 
Symington”. . Why had he not told 
her? But he had tried—she had not let 
him tell. 

He was making excuses now to his exacting 
young daughter. He was swearing like a 
lover never to be late again. He was prom- 
ising prodigally: to bring gifts for the sake of 
forgiveness. ‘Anything Matilda wants,” 
he declared rapturously, “‘anything.” 

With the confide nce of childhood in the 
omnipotence of parents, the little beauty com- 
manded, ‘‘ Bring me Tante Sylvie.” 

This produced a sudden silence. 

“But you promised to bring Tante Sylvie.” 

This was too much for the cynical Dudley 
Symington. His face twitched as he answered 
with a curious laugh, “I have tried to, dear.” 

It was too much for Tante Sylvie too. 
From the fragrant dark a tear-choked voice 
came in to them: “Do you still want me, 
Dudley, at your house?” 

A moment later her lovely head found the 
place his arms made for her, and the door 
was Closed as if to bar out the vulgar prying 
world. 


Than 


Music 


(Continued from page 43) 


presentation of this opera brought home the 
truth to the critical in the audience that Gluck 
was really the first of the moderns in music. 
In his own day his music was styled as being 
“‘of the future”’, and it is a question whether 
that is not still true. 

As for the story, Iphigenia, having been 
saved by Diana and carried on a cloud to 
Tauris, is made high priestess to the Scyth- 
ians. Among her duties is that of human 
sacrifice, and a day comes when Iphigenia 
is ordered by King Thoas to sacrifice two 
strangers, who have been thrown upon his 
shores. Iphigenia determines to save Orestes 
to whom she is particularly drawn. She is 
persuaded, however, to allow Pylades to 
escape instead, but when about to stab 
Orestes learns that he is her brother. Unable 
to save Orestes and when about to be killed 
on the altar with him, Iphigenia is rescued 
by Pylades. 


Melanie Kurt was a beautiful Iphigenia, 
though her interpretation, like that of 
Johannes Sembach as Pylades, displayed 


more of the dramatic spirit we associate 
with the music of Wagner than the calm, 
classical spirit which should dominate in this 
opera. It seems to be a truth that sustained 
interest in an opera, at this stage of our 
development or temperament, depends on 
singing quality rather than on orche yp gn 
The long aria at the close of the first act, 
finely delivered by Kurt, does not sale 
this elemental craving. An opera is more 
than its music; it is a blend of music with 
personality, atmosphere and sentiment, and 
even Kurt and Sembach could not rouse more 
than a passing intere st in Iphigenia. 

The revival of “Le Nozze di Figaro” 
‘rieda Hempel as Susanna and Ger- 
aldine Farrar as Cherubino, which had been 
anticipated with pleasure, was on the whole 
disappointing. With the exception of Hempel 
the members of the cast were sadly out of 
the picture; this was the more to be deplored 
as the exquisite music of Mozart seems fated 
to be inadequately presented. Geraldine 
F arrar mi ide her first appearance this season 
in “Madame Butterfly. Her Cio-Cio-San 
was a delight, but in “Carmen” she achieved 
her greatest triumph. Her failure to repeat 
these successes as Cherubino was due per- 


haps to the management which cast her for 
a role for which she is a unsuited. Next 
to Caruso, Geraldine Farrar is undoubtedly 
the operatic favourite of the American public. 
But idols are terribly prone to dethrone- 
ment, and even with her beautiful voice and 
personal charm Miss Farrar needs more 
study of form and refinement of art if she 
wishes to hold the place she has secured. 

For some reason the star and the stars of 
the lighter operas be ive been in the ascendent 
throughout the season. Claudia Muzio, a 
talented young ‘Teslien, who was brought 
over to take the place of Lucrezia Bori, 
made her début in “La Tosca’’. She was 
received with great approval in “Pagliacci” 
as well, but it is too soon for us to accord her 
a definite place. ‘ Marta” with Caruso, 
“Fidelio” with Sembach, “La Bohtme” 
with Frances Alda as Mimi, and “Aida” 
with Marie Rappold and Louise Homer have 
been quite rapturously received; but the 
ovation accorded to the performance of 
“Samson et Dalila” with Caruso, who was 
not only sympathetic and sincere in acting 
but superb in voice, was tremendous. 

Maria Barrientos, the Spanish coloratura 
soprano, has rejoined the Metropolitan Opera 
Company after a strenuous summer season 
at the Colon in Buenos Aires, where she re- 
ceived the rapturous acclamation of the 
Latin-Americans. Her return to the company, 
to which she was such a welcome addition 
last season, assures the production of some o 
the “‘bel canto” operas, which have not been 
performed for want of a great coloratura 
singer. One of these will be “Lakme”, in 
which Barrientos has sung in the leading 
cities of Europe, but which has not had a 
production at the Metropolitan for many 
years. wis Rigoletto” . ‘Lucia”’, Mz arta” 
and “Les Pécheurs de Perles” will of course 
be in her repertory. 

The musical history of the season proves 
beyond doubt that while the United States 
may not be a musical nation in the creative 
sense of the term, musical appreciation has 
certainly become an American characteristic; 
and Grand Opera, for many years associate¢ 
with New York as a spectacular social func- 
tion, is rapidly becoming a vital part of the 
musical life of the country. 
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Dark Brown Russia 
Calfskin 


Price, $11.00 


Patent Vamps with 
tan cloth quarters 


Price, $11.00 








FASHION 





FOOTWEAR 


Spring 








£), SLATER 


415 Fifth Avenue, New York 


3etween 37th and 38th Streets 





In Patent Leather 
and dull kid 


Price, $10.50 





Patent Oxfords 
Price, $11.00 

















EYEGLASSES - SPECTACLES 





SHELTEX RIMS (‘i be 

made in Shur-on quality 

to meet the mode in 

style and elegance. 
You owe it to your eyes to 
see that your lenses are fit- 
ted with Shur-on mount- 
ings. They stick tight 
comfortably, hold the 
lenses in the correct opti- 
cal position and are the 
most becoming because 
least conspicuous. 











At most high-grade op- 
ticians, oculists, an 

optometrists, or write 
us. Look for the name 


Shur-on in the bridge. 
E. KIRSTEIN SONS CO. 
245 Andrew Street, Rochester, N.Y. 


Tratie Mark Established 1864 





FS ce MOU HU AA oD 


“ADD 
to the 


CHARM 
of your 
SMILE” 


DISCOLORED TEETH 
MADE 


PEARLY WHITE 


by using Peek’s Tooth Alba (applied with 
toothbrush but not a tooth powder or enamel). 
Removes all discoloration leaving teeth white 
and pearly. 
including: 
Jassby’ s Ltd., Montreal May Drug Q- , Pittsburgh 

amblyn Ltd.; Toronto Dow Drug Cincinnati 
Or send us 500 today for a bottle. Sena by 





For sale at all leading druggists 


PEEK DRUG SPECIALTY COMPANY 


Established 20 Years) 














HE neatest of all ways of carrying powder in the 
dainty, aseptic powder puff—a_ square of soft material 
the finest 
Choice of white, flesh, rachel, 


—is 
Charmét. 


impregnated with 


SOCIETYS 


FAVORITE ps 
il? 
a 
Poudre de Riz 


om! 
CHARMET 


urse. Each 
VANITABS 
French powder and perfume, 


or rouge tints. 


Box of 15 VANITABS, with chamois container for the purse, 50 cents; 


at department stores or by mail postpaid. 


Box of 40 VANITABS—the 


size most popular among Harper’s Bazar readers—$1. 


VANITABS, 30 West 38th St., New York City 


Spencer Lane Co., Inc., Distributers 




















143 Chambers Street 


New York City 





Fashion’s Fascinating Fringe 
Paris sends us the Beauty Bang 


The French widow's chapeau revealing as it 
does this fascinating fringe of hair, is doubtless 
It covers frowns and 
wrinkles, complements the contour of the face 
It is an attractive 
and—worn in 
the Beauty Bang gives a 
quaint charm and conceals the belated coiffure. 


responsible for its vogue. 


and is wonderfully alluring. 
convenience for the motor hat, 
the boudoir cap,- 


Worn in the bathing cap it enables one to come 
out of the water looking as charming as when 
We shape the Beauty Bang to suit 


entering it. 
The Beauty Bang 
Price, - ~ 


$2.00 


each 






ness, 


you. 


Send 






parlors. 
years from your appearance if the hair is 
grey or faded. One treatment will convince 


by mail. 
formation strictly confidential. 








ETI 


vidual style, 

constructing it so that where a thin bang is 
desirable, it divides and becomes a part of 
the upper coiffure—adding grace and soft- 


All hair-needs looked after in our 
Our Nu-sheen Hair Coloring takes 


Scalp treatment given—also advised 


Tell us your hair needs. All in- 


svt, Bertha- Burkett Company 
of hair 22 West 39th Street 


N. ¥. City 














Dine al the Rilz' 
-al Flome / 


THE piece de résistance of 
this famous hostelry in 















Paris is Creamed Chicken a 

| la King. 
| Think what it means to serve this 
royal dish to your family or guest 





tn your own home, ati less than a 
—, a Pa you pay at clubs 
and 


Creaméd Chicken 
ala King 

Prepared by our chef from the 

Paris Ritz—ready to heat and serve 


on toast, in patty shells, and ina 
multitude of other ways. It’s a 











touch of luxury that never dis- 
turbs the pocketbook. 
Only 25c and 50¢ at all fine grocers 


Or send us $1.45 or $2.85 for half 
dozen respective sizes, delivery pre- 


















paid provided you mention your 
best grocer. In Canada, 35c and 
65c; $2.00 and $3.75 half dozen 
Write, mentioning your grocer’s 









name, for booklet, ‘‘How 
and When,” giving forty- 
one ways to serve it. 
PURITY CROSS, Inc., 
Medel Kitchen 


| Route 24, Orange, N. J. 
| Sor 
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y ; The “Two Godowshys 
Side by side they performed from the stage of the music | 
room at the Hotel Biltmore in New York City. And | 
when this remarkable joint recital was over,a distinguished  / 
audience of musicians and critics divided their applause 
almost equally between Godowsky himself and the marvel- 
ous instrument which had played his encores, reproducing 

| with theutmost delicacy all the subtle refinements of phras- 

| ing and intensity which characterize Godowsky’s playing. 

The invention of the Ampico Reproducing Piano has given 

every great pianist two identities. One is the exclusive 

property of the metropolitan concert hall. The other plays 
to a far wider audience of music lovers, who seldom get 

a chance to attend a recital, but who are enabled by means 

of the Ampico to hear, in their own homes, a faithful 

reproduction of the artist’s interpretations. 


The Ampico is not only a reproducing piano but a 
“player piano.” On it you.may play any standard roll, 
imparting your own interpretation. Another unique feat- | 
ure is the automatic encore, which will repeat indefinitely —) 
all or any selected portion of the roll. This makes the | 
Ampico invaluable for dancing. p 
The Ampico may be had in the world’s oldest and best 
pianos: the Chickering (1823), Haines Bros. (1853), 
Marshall and Wendell (1836) and the celebrated Knabe 
(1837). A handsome illustrated catalogue will be sent 


on request, 


457 FirTH AVE.N.Y.C. | 
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Paris Fashions of Distinction 


Also a multitude of exclusive and daring 
Blaine creations of exceptional interest 


Tailored Frocks Coats 
New York 


Gowns 


1 East 53rd Street 
mene wea on ann vera 
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those paragraphs written by young men, 
perhaps themselves intelligent, who must 
applaud the common taste or starve! 
Perhaps I shall turn to something else now 
that our Japanese dancer, Mr. Itow, whose 
minute intensity of movement in the dance 
of the hawk so well suited our small room 
and private art, has been hired by a New 
York theatre, or perhaps I shall find another 
dancer. I am certain, however, that whether 
I grow tired or not—and one does grow tired 
of always quarrying the stone for one’s 
statue—I have found out the only way the 
subtler forms of literature can find dramatic 
expression. Shakespeare’s art was public, 
now resounding and declamatory, now lyrical 
and subtle, but always public, because poetry 
was a part of the general life of a people 
who had been trained by the Church to listen 
to difficult words and who sang, instead of 
the songs of the music-halls, many songs that 
| are still beautiful. A man who had sung 
“Barbara Allan” in his own house would not, 
as I have heard the gallery of the Lyceum 
Theatre, receive the love speeches of Juliet 
with an ironical chirruping. We must recog- 
nize the change as the painters did when, 
finding no longer palaces and churches to 
decorate, they made framed pictures to hang 
upon a wall. Whatever we lose in mass and 
in power we should recover in elegance and 
in subtlety. Our lyrical and our narrative 
poetry alike have used their freedom and 
have approached nearer, as Pater said all 
the arts would if they were able, to “the 
condition of music’’; and if our modern poeti- 
cal drama has failed, it is mainly because, 
always dominated by the example of Shake- 
speare, it would restore an irrevocable past. 





PERSONS OF THE PLAY 
Three Musicians (their faces made up to re- 
semble masks) 
The Guardian of the Well (face made up to 
resemble a mask) 
An Old Man (wearing a mask) 
A Young Man (wearing a mask) 
The Time—the Irish Heroic Age 

The stage is any bare space before a wall 
against which stands a patterned screen. 
A drum and a gong and a zither have been 
laid close to the screen before the play be- 
gins. If necessary, they can be carried in 
after the audience is seated by the First 
Musician, who also can attend to the lights 
if there is any special lighting. We had two 
lanterns upon posts—designed by Mr. Dulac 
—at the outer corners of the stage, but they 
did not give enough light, and we found it 
better to play by the light of a large chande- 
lier. Indeed I think, so far as my present 
experience goes, that the most effective 
lighting is the lighting we are most accus- 
tomed to in our rooms. These masked players 
seem strangers when there is no mechanical 
means of separating them from us. The 
First Musician carries with him a folded 
black cloth and goes to the centre of the 
stage towards the front and stands motion- 
less, the folded cloth hanging from between 
his hands. The two musicians enter and, 
after standing a moment at either side of 
the stage, go towards him and slowly unfold 
the cloth singing as they do so: 





I call to the eye of the mind 

A well long choked up and dry 

And boughs long stripped by the wind, 
And I call to the mind’s eye 

Pallor of an ivory face 

| Its lofty dissolute air, 

A man climbing up to a place 

The salt sea wind has swept bare. 





As they unfold the cloth, they go back- 
ward a little so that the stretched cloth and 
the wall make a triangle with the First 
Musician at the apex supporting the centre 
of the cloth. On the black cloth is a gold 
pattern suggesting a hawk. The Second 
and Third Musicians now slowly fold up the 
| cloth again, pacing with a rhythmic move- 
ment of the arms towards the First Musician 
and singing: 


I have dreamed of a life soon done, 
Will he lose by that or win? 

| A mother that saw her son 
Doubled over a speckled shin 
Cross-grained with ninety years 
Would cry “‘how little worth 

Were all my hopes and fears 

And the hard pain of his birth!” 


The words “a speckled shin” are familiar 
to readers of Irish legendary stories in des- 
criptions of old men bent double over the 
fire. While the cloth has been spread out, 
| the Guardian of the Well has entered and is 
| now crouching upon the ground. She is 
| entirely covered by a black cloak. The 
| three musicians have taken their places 
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Hawk’s 


(Continued from page 57) 





W ell 





against the wall beside their instruments of 
music; they will accompany the movements 
of the players with gong or drum or zither. 


FIRST MUSICIAN (singing) 


The boughs of the hazel shake, 
The sun goes down in the west. 


SECOND MUSICIAN (singing) 


The heart would be always awake 
The heart would turn to its rest. 


(They now go to one side of the stage 
rolling up the cloth. A Girl has taken her 
place by a square blue cloth representing a 
well. She is motionless) 


FIRST MUSICIAN (speaking) 


Night falls 

The mountain-side grows dark 

The withered leaves of the hazel 
Half-choke the dry bed of the well 

The guardian of the well is sitting 
Upon the old grey stone at its side 
Worn out from raking its dry bed 
Worn out from gathering up the leaves. 
Her heavy eyes 

Know nothing, or but look upon stone 
The wind that blows out of the sea 
Turns over the heaped-up leaves at her side. 
They rustle and diminish. 


SECOND MUSICIAN 
I am afraid of this place. 
BOTH MUSICIANS (singing) 


“Why should I sleep,” the heart cries, 
“For the wind, the salt wind, the sea wind 
“Ts beating a cloud through the skies; 

“T would wander always like the wind.” 


(An Old Man enters through the audience) 
FIRST MUSICIAN (speaking) 


That old man climbs up hither 

Who has been watching by this well 
These fifty years. 

He is all doubled up with age 

The old thorn-trees are doubled so 
Among the rocks where he is climbing. 

(The Old Man stands for a moment motion- 
less by the side of the stage with bowed head. 
He lifts his head at the sound of a drum tap. 
He goes towards the front of the stage mov- 
ing to the taps of the drum. He crouches 
and moves his hands as if making a fire. 
His movements, like those of the other per- 
sons of the play, suggest a marionette) 


FIRST MUSICIAN (speaking) 
He has made a little heap of leaves 
He lays the dry sticks on the leaves 
And shivering with cold he has taken up 
The fire-stick and socket from its hole. 
He whirls it round to get a flame 
And now the dry sticks take the fire 
And now the fire leaps up and shines. 
Upon the hazels and the empty well. 


MUSICIANS (singing) 


“O wind, O salt wind, O sea wind!” 
Cries the heart, “‘it is time to sleep 
“Why wander and nothing to find 
“Better grow old and sleep.” 


OLD MAN (speaking) 


Why don’t you speak to me? Why don’t you say, 

“Are you not weary gathering those sticks? 

“Are not your fingers cold?”’ You have not one 
word 

While yesterday you spoke three times, you said: 

“The well is full of hazel leaves.” You said: 

“The wind is from the west.” And after thct, 

“Tf there is rain it’s likely there’ll be mud.” 

To-day you are as stupid as a fish, 

No, worse, worse, being less lively and as dumb. 
(He goes nearer) 

Your eyes are dazed and heavy. If the Sidhe 

Must have a guardian to clean out the well 

And drive the cattle off, they might choose some- 
body 

That can be pleasant and companionable 


(Continued on page 134) 
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NO MORE 
GRAY HAIR! 


The free trial battle 
of Mary T. GOLb- 
MAN’S HAIR COLOR 
RESTORER proves how 
quickly gray hair disap- 
pears when this scientific 
restorer is used. Simply ap- 
plied with special comb; 
leaves hair clean, fluffy and 
|| natural; does not interfere 
with washing. Then buy a 
full sized bottle from your 
druggist. But be sure that 
the bottle you buy is the 
real Mary T. Goldman’s. 


Send for trial bottle to- 
day and say whether your 
hair is naturally black, dark 
brown, medium brown or 
light brown. 
If possible 
send a lock 
in your 
letter. 

Mary T. Goldman 


366 Goldman Bldg. 
St. Paul, Minn. 


Established 
50 Years. 
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ELSIE JANIS 
Now appearing in “The Century Girl”, wearing 
a smart tailored hat of white milan straw trim- 


med with grosgrain ribbon. 
From the KNOX SHOP 
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furnishing. 
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{ With us you have a manufacturer’s 
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in addition, we finish to suit the in- 
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with surrounding interiors or your 
own selection from our color chart. 


{ Our stock includes Modern, Cot- 
tage, and Colonial in a large variety 
of pleasing designs, appropriate for 
the entire home furnishing. 


{ Shipments carefully made. Send 
for package No. 8, containing over | 
200 illustrations and Color Chart. 


WILLIAM LEAVENS & CO., Inc. 
32 Canal Street Boston, Mass. 
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HE beautiful \ 
Congress Play- 
ing Cardsare now 


made not only in the 
regular playing card size 
but also in the smaller French size, 2} x 3}. 
In this new size they are very convenient to all 
in games where the hand must hold a number of 
cards and are especially pleasing to women no 


matter what the game may be. H 
PLAYING & 


| CONGRESS CARDS |) 


are exquisite. They are made of the choicest card stock obtain- 

able. Their “oo are fullcolor reproductions of interesting 

paintings by favorite artists. Their edges are gilded. They 

are given a special Air-Cushion Finish that protects them 

from the effects of perspiration and all damp atmospheres. 

And yet they are priced most reasonably. 

11 and 12 Spot Cards in Congress Grade—Whist Size, 2°¢ x 3'4 

Bijou Playing Cards are of the same quality as Congress. They 

are made witha special series of full color backs and have gold 

edges. Fora high-grade 11 and 12 spot pack 

ask for Bijou. Illustrated circular free. 

New Book of Official Rules 

Gives the latest rules for all variations of 

Bridge and 300 othercard games. 250 

pages. Substantially bound. 15c post- 

paid. If you play cards or want to 

learn, you should have a copy. 

THE U.S. PLAYING CARD CO. 
Mfrs. of Bicycle Playing 
Cards for General Play 

pept.G6 
Cincinnati, U.S. A- Toronto, Canada 
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DISTINCTLY NEW AND DAINTY 


SPRING. Infants’ Wear 
Hand-made creationsof 


exquisite beauty --modes 
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Infant’s Dress 


Hand-made throughout. Of Sheer Batiste 
daintily gathered at neck and sleeves in 
‘rench knots baby ribbon (any color) 
threaded through beading. Low neck and & 
short sleeves, or high neck and long $5 
sleeves. Sizes: 6 months, and up. 
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The Josef Ideal Wardrobe— 


of White Enamel Reed. 
tion and wardrobe. Upper seciion trimmed 
with pincushion and pockets of silk, point 
d’esprit, ribbon and beading. Other sections 
silk padded. With Dresden raised 
roses. Reg. 49.50. Special $43. 50 
Without Dresden Roses, Special, $41.00 
: Nursery Furniture Catalog free on request tunii, 


With revolving sec- 








Mandel’s Magazine of the 
newer styles for this spring 
and summer is- 


now mailing 


Tell us now—today—to forward 


one, It contains style informa- 
tion difficult to secure in any 
other way; more than a catalog 


or price list. Many garments are 
shown in color in this book. 


—ask for it! 


Your copy mailed free, if you write. 
A book of authoritative fashions fr om 
State Street’s distinctive store of style. 


Mandel Brothers 
Chicago 
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= — — — At the Hawk’s Well 


(Continued from page 132) 


Once in the day. Why do you stare like that? OLD MAN 
You had that glassy look about the eyes 

Last time it happened. Do you know anything? 
It is enough to drive an old man crazy 

To look all day upon these broken rocks 

And ragged thorns and that one stupid face, 

| And speak and get no answer. YOUNG MAN 


A secret moment that the holy shades 
That dance upon the desolate mountain know, 
And not a living man, and when it comes 





The water has scarce plashed before it is gone. 


YOUNG MAN (who has entered through I will stand here and wait. Why should the luck 
the audience during the last speech) Of Sualtam’s son desert him now? For never 


= | ’ Have I had long to wait for anything. 
Then speak to me 


For youth is not more patient than old age OLD MAN 
And I have trod the rocks for half a day 
Nor found what I am looking for. 





No! Go from this accursed place, this place 
Belongs to me, that girl there and those others, 
OLD MAN Deceivers of men. 
Who speaks? YOUNG MAN 
Wi ko comes so suddenly into this place 
W here nothing thrives? If I may judge by the 





And who are you who rail 
Upon those dancers that all others bless? 


gold 
| On head and feet and glittering in your coat, OLD MAN 
| You are not one of those who hate the living 
| world. One whom the dancers cheat. I came like you 


When young in body and in mind, and blown 
By what had seemed to me a lucky sail. 
I am named Cuchulain, I am Sualtam’s son. The well was dry, I sat upon its edge, 
I waited the miraculous flood, I waited 
OLD MAN While the years passed and withered me away. 
I have snared the birds for food and eaten grass 
And drunk the rain, and neither in dark nor 
CUCHULAIN shine 
c Wandered too far away to have heard the plash, 
It is not unknown. I have an ancient house 4 nq yet the dancers have deceived me. Thrice 
beyond the sea. 


YOUNG MAN 





I have never heard that name. 











I have awakened from a sudden sleep 
OLD MAN To find the stones were wet. 
What mischief brings you hither, you are like YOUNG MAN 


those 
| Who are crazy for the shedding of men’s blood, 
And for the love of women? 


0H NIN 


My luck is strong, 
It will not leave me waiting, nor will they 
That dance among the stones put me asleep, 
YOUNG MAN If I grow drowsy I can pierce my foot. 





A rumour has led me, OLD MAN 
A story told over the wine towards dawn. 
I rose from table, found a boat, spread sail : / , ‘ 
And with a lucky wind under the sail It feels pain much. But find your sail again 


Crossed waves that have seemed charmed and And leave the well to me, for it belongs 
found this shore. To all that’s old and withered. 


No, do not pierce it for the foot is tender, 





OLD MAN YOUNG MAN 
There is no house to sack among these hiils No, I stay. 
Nor a fair woman to be carried off. (The Girl gives the cry of the hawk) 


There is that bird again. 





YOUNG MAN 


You should be native here for that rough tongue OLD MAN 


Matches the barbarous spot, you can, it may be, There is no bird. 
Lead me to what I seek, a well wherein 


Three hazels drop their nuts and withered leaves YOUNG MAN 


ATLANTA ah ra 








| | And where a solitary girl keeps watch It sounded like the sudden cry of a hawk, 
= | Among grey boulders. He who drinks, they say, But there’s no wing in sight. As I came hither 
E | Of that miraculous water lives forever. A great grey hawk swept down out of the sky, 


And though I have good hawks, the best in the 


: OLD MAN orl 
| 
| f S e Ve 4 | ] O [ ] * a S t | e | And are there not before your eyes at the instant T had fancied, T have not seen its like. it few 
Grey boulders ond @ solitary cint As though it would have torn me with its beak 
THE BEST DRESSED VWWOMAN IN AMERICA 


1nd three stripped hazels? Or blinded me smiting with that great wing. 
4 wObds x : 
I had to draw my sword to drive it off, 


} YOUNG MAN And after that it flew from rock to rock. 
2 | : I pelted it with stones, a good half hour, 
HER STU NNING GOWNS | But there is no well. And just before I had turned the big rock there 


And seen this place, it seemed to vanish away. 














' OLD MAN die 
AND SMART TAILLEURS Could I but find a means to bring it down 
A R e E x E C U TED B Y = | Can you see nothing yonder? I'd hood it. 
| YOUNG MAN OLD MAN 
| T but see The woman of the Sidhe herself, 
A hollow among stones half-full of leaves. The mountain witch, the unappeasable shadow, 
wy She is always flitting upon this mountain-side, 
om OLD MAN To allure or to destroy. When she has shown 
+ aS 4 . And do you think so great a gift is found Herself to the fierce women of the hills 
ba aa By no more toil than spreading out a sail, Under that shape they il ett: es 
| And climbing a steep hill? Oh, folly of youth, 4 nd arm for battle. There falls a curse 
, lowe wa fi f E ll w ave gazed in her unmoistened eyes 
E _ | Why should that hollow place fill up for you? On all who have g sed ” ; 
: I M a“ O RT E R Are you a better man than I who have lain in So get you gone while you have that proud step 
: wait And confident voice, for not a man alive 
: G © W N Ss For more than fifty years to find it empty, Has so much luck that he can play with it. 
a Or but to find the stupid wind of the sea Those that have long to live should fear her most, 
| S S 5 F l F E H AVE N U E = | Drive round the perishable leaves? The old are cursed already. That curse may be 
| : Never to win a woman’s love and keep it 
t| NEW YORK YOUNG MAN Or always to mix hatred in the love, 
| : Or it may be that she will kill your children, 
| So it seems 
Domania a RE aaa ARRNS =" | There is some moment when the water fills it. (Continued on page 136) 





Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
Harper's Basar, March, 1917 134 














My LL DUNOVUREOUONUOONQNOOUOUUAoObbUG4GONEEGHGHONEEEEH 22 2HU0OLQUAQOEEEOUUOOESEEEUUUOQENEe UH UanoggeUeuendeneUuuenneaUnegqnvnnaneeginnennuuyusstt 





QUUADALUNUUUESNUUAENOOMUUNAN ATTEN 














Trade Mark 





















FRONT LACE BACK LACE 
CORSETS 


Send for 


—, 
E : ) 
= is | 
IE NEW ART l= 


im 


CATALOG 


TO 


5A 


ce 


N carrying out the 

| new spring mode, 

whether “barrel sil- 

houette”’ or straight line 
effect with slightly narrow 
waist, the Goodwin Corset 
expresses the closest relation- 

ship with the prevailing fashion 

in women’s clothes. It makes the 
most of the natural figure, attaining 
the ideal in beauty, comfort and health. 


Prices from $4.00 to $50. 


373 Fifth Avenue, New York 


=: BOSTON: 687 Boylston St. CHICAGO: 57 East Madison St. LOS ANGELES: 220 West Fifth St. SAN FRANCISCO: 330 Sutter St. 



















Al HUNTVVUVUDNNUUUUULUNULUUULE JUVUQUUAUVNLAUUUNSHAUOLNNUOUUNNGAUUOEULOUEASSUUOEAAUUUUNNAAI 

















Colony Club 
Suits 


Colony Club Suits 


are unusual—but 





Albermarle Park I he > stem Asheville, N. C. 


In **The Land of the Sky’”’ 






































This English Inn has won a place in the hearts of cultivated people every- | entirely auth entic 
— through just the right combination of service, homelike informality, | e i 
| id true Southern hospitality. All facilities for outdoor sports the year rou nd. —“Te style. | 
| PERFECT GOLF IN A PERFECT CLIMATE—18 Holes Turf Greens . , 
The best of society from North and South. Comfort and Recreation. Write In tailoring and fit 
for booklet. Make reservations. j 
ALBERT MALONE, Manager they measure up to 

I AMERICA—AN ENGLISH INN . 
N the highest custom 
a es made standacd. 

D k Yet you can buy, 
ee ready for wear, one 
of these modish 
Furniture | 


garments ata 
moderate price. 





Tilustrated is 
a slat-back 
bed, which 
is produced 
in English 
Walnut or decorated to 
order with quaint pat- 
terns. A_ comfortable 
upholstered chair of 
unusual design. 


Charming Furniture for Bedrooms 


Finished to your order in Antique Natural 

‘ood Tones or lovely old Polychrome ef- 
fects. Built in right scale to economize 
space. Why purchase crude designs dupli- 











The Velo ‘ot ¢ Comple: 1072 Waker 


Made by J. SIMON & CO., Paris, France 
Famous abroad for over half a Century. 
Fragrant—Refreshing—Beautifying. 


CREME SIMON 


5c, 75e and $1.25 
POUDRE SIMON 
(Face Powder) 40c and 75¢ 
SAVON SIMON 
(Toilet Soap) one size, 50c 
At All Good Dealers 
Send 2c stamp, to cover postage, 


ith dealer’s name and receive a 
handsome. and. practical CREME 


rr 
URICE LEVY, Sole U.S. Agent 
Dept. BIS W. 38th St., New York 

























cated by thousands when you can _ express 
your own nd in DANERSK 
FURNITURE 


Ww rite sri for our complete Catalog 
“F-3" or call at Exhibition Rooms 
ERSKINE - DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 West 47th Street New York 
First Door West of Fifth Ave., 4th Floor 


Made at the ‘Home of the Colony Club Suit"’ 
at Ninety Nine Madison Avenue, New York. 





Fashioned in all materials in vogue. On sale 
in good stores at moderate prices. 























LT 











. ° Fiftieth Anniversary Year 
135 Harper’s Bazar, March, 1917 








EW fashions in wom- 

en’s boots for early 
spring are ready, includ- 
ing many smart models 
not available elsewhere. 
The boot illustrated shows 
an effective contrast in 
patent leather vamps and 
uppers of white or canary- 
color suede. Ten dollars, 
delivered postpaid. Informa- 
tion concerning the new boots 
and low shoes will be prompt- 
ly supplied by our Corre- 
spondence Department. 














Andrew Alexander 
548 Fifth Avenue, New York 











Vt Be our own Personality will verify the 
x") : be h individualizes DREZWELLSLEY 
ne other spring showings. 


There’s a dress for every dress occasion 


erately priced 


H Write today for your copy of “FROCKS, THEIR 
a i: WEAR AND CARI and ask for the name of your 
Bw ‘ nearest dealer. 
BN Address Dept. “C” THE DREZWELL CO., Inc. 
rae 43 East 33rd Street, New York City 








Sr 





>|, Fashion’s Final Verdict 


cres itive 
Yrocks from all 


and all mod- 


charm 


peeeseeeeesasenseceaessaes: 














4 


jeeerapeaseqesseesnesestses: 





— 
jeneevnscesemncesenenannestitiN 
>» 




















{nniversary Year 
Harper's Basar, March, 1917 


Fif tieth 


| At the 


Hawk’ 


Well 


| (Continued from page 134) 


That you will find them, their throats torn and 
bloody, 

Or you will be so maddened that you will kill 

| them 


With your own hand. 





YOUNG MAN 


Have you been set down there 
To threaten all who come, and scare them off? 
You seem as dried up as the leaves and sticks, 
As though you had no part in life. 

(Girl gives hawk cry again) 

That cry! 
There is that cry again. That woman made it, 
But why does she cry out as the hawk cries? 


OLD MAN 


It was her mouth, and yet not she, that cried. 
It was that shadow cried behind her mouth, 
And now I know why she has been so stupid 
All the day through, and had such heavy eyes. 
Look at her shivering now, the terrible life 

Is slipping through her veins. She is possessed. 
Who knows whom she will murder or deceive 
Before she awakes in ignorance of it all, 

And gathers up the leaves! But they will be wet, 
The water will have come and gone again, 
That shivering is the sign. Oh, get you gone, 
At any moment now I shall hear it bubble, 

If you are good you will leave it. I am old 
And if I do not drink it now will never; 

I have been watching all my life and maybe 
Only a little cupful will bubble up. 


YOUNG MAN 


I'll take it in my hands. We shall both drink 
And even if there are but a few drops 
Share them. 


OLD MAN 





But swear that I may drink the first, 
The young are greedy and if you drink the first 
You'll drink it all. Ah, you have looked at her 
| She has felt your gaze and turned her eyes on us; 
| I cannot bear her eyes, they are not of this world, 
Nor moist nor faltering; they are no girl’s eyes. 
(He covers his head. The Guardian of the 


Well throws off her cloak and rises. Her 
dress under the cloak suggests a hawk) 


YOUNG MAN 
Why do you gaze upon me with the eyes of a 
hawk? 
I am not afraid of you, bird, woman, or witch. 
(He goes to the side of the well, which the 
Guardian of the Well has left) 
Do what you will, I shall not leave this place 
Till I have grown immortal like yourself. 

(He has sat down, the Girl has begun to 
dance, moving like a hawk. The Old Man 
sleeps. The dance goes on for two minutes) 
FIRST MUSICIAN (singing or half-singing 

the first three lines, then speaking) 
O God protect me 
From a horrible deathless body 
Sliding through the veins of a sudden. 


(The dance goes on for some two minutes. 
The Young Man rises slowly) 


FIRST MUSICIAN 
The madness has laid hold upon him now, 


For he grows pale and staggers to his feet. 
(The dance goes on) 
YOUNG MAN 


Run where you will, 

Grey bird, you shall be perched upon my wrist, 

Some were called queens and yet have been 
perched there. 
(The dance goes on for some two minutes) 

MUSICIANS 

I have heard water plash (the Hawk goes out) 
it comes, it comes, 

It elitters among the stones and he has heard the 
plash. 

Look, he has turned his head. 


(The Young Man drops his spear as if in 
a dream and goes out as if in a cream) 
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MUSICIANS (singing) 


He has lost what may not be found 
Till men heap his burial mound 
And all the history ends. 

He might have lived at his ease 

An old dog’s head on his knees 
Among his children and friends. 


(The Old Man creeps up to the well) 
OLD MAN 


The accursed shadows have deluded me 

The stones are dark and yet the well is empty 
The water flowed and emptied while I slept; 
You have deluded me my whole life through. 
Accursed dancers, you have stolen my life 
That there should be such evil in a shadow. 

YOUNG MAN (entering) 
She has fled from me and hidden in the rocks. 
OLD MAN 


She has but led you from the fountain. Look? 
The stones and leaves are dark where 
flowed, 


Yet there is not a drop to drink. 


it has 


(The Musicians cry out and strike gong) 
YOUNG MAN 


What are those cries? 
What is that sound that runs along the hill? 
Who are they that beat a sword upon a shield? 


OLD MAN 


She has roused up the fierce women of the hills, 
Eofe, and all her troop, to take your life, 

And never till you are lying in the earth, 

Can you know rest. 


YOUNG MAN 
The clash of arms again! 
OLD MAN 


Oh, do not go! The mountain is accursed, 
Stay with me I have nothing more to lose, 


I do not now deceive you. 
YOUNG MAN 
I will face them. 


(He goes out no longer as if in a dream, but 
shouldering his spear and calling) 


He comes! Cuchulain, son of Sualtam, comes! 


(The Chorus stands up, one goes to Centre 
with folded cloth. The others unfold it. 
While they do so they sing. During the 
singing, and while hidden by the cloth, the 
Old Man goes out) 

Come to me human faces, 
Familiar memories, 

I have found hateful eyes 
Among the desolate places, 
Unfaltering, unmoistened eyes. 


Folly alone I cherish, 

I chose it for my share, 

Being but a mouthful of air, 

I am content to perish, 

I am but a mouthful of sweet air. 
O lamentable shadows, 

Obscurity of strife, 

I choose a pleasant life, 

Among indolent meadows, 
Wisdom must live a bitter life. 


(They then fold up the cloth again singing) 


“The man that I praise,” 

Cries out the empty well, 

“Lives all his days 

“Where a hand on the bell 

“Can call the milch cows 

“To the comfortable door of his house. 

“Who but an idiot would praise 

“‘ Dry stones in a well?” 

“The man that I praise,” 

Cries out the leafless tree, 

“Has married and stays 

“ By an old hearth and he 

“On naught has set store 

“ But children and dogs on the floor. 
“Who but an idiot would praise 
“A withered tree?” 


(They go out) 
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= were sa at i _— epee 7 OUR ANNUAL SALE. 
581 FIFTH AVE.. NEW YORK ie CLEAN | te: 
- 4 —* AT BIG REDUCTIONS 
Includes every known make of cleaner 
—about 75 different kinds, all new 
latest models. Greatest sale in the 
history of the business. 
ELECTRIC POWER CLEANERS 
Reg. Price Sale Price 
ll) Norfolk ........ $25.00 $16.75 
imperial Model D 32.50 26.75 
Frantz Premier.. 35.00 26.75 
Western Electric. 32.50 26.75 
Baby Hoover.... 47.50 39.75 
boos tr) Shee ewan 5.00 a8 
SED sicescns 4, 

“_ ° erate wars 2.50 25.75 

Hot Point....... 25.00 19.75 

t; HAND POWER CLEANERS 

fh. wees y eee: Regular Bale 

acuum Cleaner ai rice Price 
Carpet eae oall $7.50 $3.95 
Bissell Combination Vacuum 
.00 $6.90 
Cleaner and Carpet — $9 
“Twin” Combination Vacuum } 

- Cleaner and Carpet Sweeper } $10.00 $6.90 
The above is only a partial list. Send 
coupon today for complete price list. 
We send some of the cleaners on Free 

ookt | THE TORIISH CIGARETTE —- 

kas —— bes We also sell on instalments. We pay all 

Judge for“ yourself— | oe charges. 
° T bove illustrations show 
compare Murad with 2 its not t ie year the “t of tne peer 
- e ut) tio ac ‘eane anc > » 
ng) any 25 cent cigarette Sweeper ‘and the ‘Imperial ‘Model I) Electric 
Cleaner. 
REMEMBER — rtf nies as vacuum Cleaner specialists is 
° e that these two cleaners are the best at ¢ 
Turkish tobacco is be obtained. at any poy 8 Bh 
a 2 vi ladly ship either one ere oO 

. the world’s most days’ free trial ‘te money Ta sovanes ane 

f | famous tobacco for soey mayment Bs ree are entirely satisfied. 

eld? | : Mention this advertisement, 

|| cigarettes. Ey 
ery Cleaner Guaranteed New, Latest Models 
I (f, For more information about these or other 
: ‘ | 7) cleaners send coupon today and ask all the 
ills, 2 i | questions you wish. Our advice is FREE. 
Americas Foremost | Makers of the Highest Grade | 
ie osasannk sie Mccnns or Turkish and Egyptian Ciga- MUENZEN SPECIALTY CO., 
, rettes in the World. 131 W. 42nd Street, N. Y., Dept. 34. 
. ° s $ Without obligating me in any way, send 
| in a | S e , Z complete price list of sale prices on latest mod- 
: els (insert the word hand or electric)...... 
7 Power Cleaners and a free copy of ‘‘How to 
Sport Suits a ence ae eee which contains in 
Ry ormation of great value. 
: eR STC TEE PRES EOI 
To Order and For Immediate Wear ‘ — 
‘“ ” 
poorer “GOODYEAR | 8 5 I’COMBS 
RESTORES faicoa GRAY HAIRE 
Faded or 
C a §=6 SMOOTH—STRONG—SANITARY 
gray, faded, 
es! streaked or life- 
less it may be, | R.ComeCo's Wirbreakable Gooprear (85) 

my only one applica- 

hn tion of LaGoutte- | 

cee a-Goutte will re- 

store the color to — ' 
any shade of —S= 
black, brown, drab or red. LaGoutte-a- ——— meal 
Goutte is harmless, does not discolor the L t S k 
scalp, makes a lovely, rich, lasting on ae Made of Hard Rubber in a large variety of patterns earn to opea 
oes not fade or rub off on the pillow. Makes | and sizes to suit every member of the family, and Other Languages 
the hair soft and glossy, with a natural, ‘led l 25 
full-of-life appearance, and the hair can retailed as low as cents. You can study at home in comfort—in 
be washed as usual. IT REQUIRES ONLY ry Nie ae fg 
ONEAPPLICATION and NO AFTER SHAM- the best Rae mal teachers ‘will speak to 
POOIS NECESSARY; takes only a few min- Look for the Trade Mark on Every Comb You Buy you, correctly and distinctly, slowly or 
utes, and can be applied yourself in the rapeily, 98 you preter. 

“3 f i f It will talk to you during spare mo- 
privacy of your home. ny one Of 32 ments or for hours at a time—whenever 
hades you wish is given from the ONE 5 you are in the mood to listen—until you 

you Ww g ou are fs 
package. Price, $1.25, postpaid. Order aso the correct accent and 
| direct, or, if you'd first like to see how GUEezatasezerzere ee 
| . . e “~~ a _ 
well it will appear on your hair . 86@y 4 | FRENCH, GERMAN, SPANISH, ITALIAN 
| : ve | p P 
Bee ie ee Ba od iets ts ) iA} ra Is Easily and Quickly Mastered by the 
Hair —I’ll Color It Without Charge - s , ‘ | L Ph M h d 

; i : | 

i Cut close to head and mention shade desired s IMPORTER. ‘ - anguage one et 0 

| _If in the City, call and I'll apply color myself. i] and 
No charge for examination or advice. 29 years’ s pet ° e . 
experience, ~ Shin Wadia tH! O f sotnal models of , 4 Rosenthal’s Practical Linguistry 
Dept. B-21 14 E. 44th St. _— 7 ne oOo our origina oa Highest Award, P Pacific Exposition, 1915 
. authoritatively styled S| ee aero eee 
| a e 7 | — time crater of Lg ny | unneoasesry 
| es, is e ted. You learn in the natura 
| s S O r t Su 1 {Ss wa | a ies cae ee learned your own tongue 
| | a 
TIrItiititititiiitiiiitittitiitiiiirr - hearing the living voice pronounce each word 
NN @ D | and phrase. Anyone can learn a foreign lan 
. . . ha | rus J 0 - 8 i spoke! ome “ho ‘any ff ( 
The Oriole Go-Basket #]| %| on display in our Show Rooms . ay Fy 
An ideal combination of go- bo sare Se aaa , 
" ae A knowledge of a fore ang e broade 
« ee eee es GOWNS COA TS SUITS the Intellect, widens. nha aequaintanes cane 
q 4 a * ‘ mercia y and socia y, perfects our conver- 
H ae ae pg teens = Many interesting creations most = sational. powers and “idds enjoviment - ‘your 
: ° * eadin ne ravel. *erhaps ou need only 
" instantly. Flexible springs sat appealing to those un quest . of * brush 7 Bye the IR cage © iadied at sehanel 
N make every move light a individuality in Spring attire. w or college to make it of practical use. 
; and gentle; reed sides m Write today for free ‘Treatise on Language 
H cee ah Ried ro e a coat 88 ge of Trial Offer and bead 
' e ‘ ent Plan. You can use your own talking 
H at your store for theOriole wal = West on TH St : machine (if you prefer); our recor l 
0 Go-Basket or write direct to es OM FIFTH Loo ® ~ machines, Columbia, Victor, ‘“. i 
THE WITHROW MFG. COMPANY ; & 
2678 Spri jacinnati, Obi © New Yok > ® THE LANGUAGE PHONE METHOD 
irsecomirione Reswenad STTTITICIT - SSSUEU SHOES EREBTEEREBEREBSBED s seicinscandbesinsciniibcinbanincndnet 
| EEEBE SEteaes z S@Eelaecr 
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| Pin-Money Frock Patterns | s 


| Save Money 


On Your 
N ew Gowns 





; Patterns will be supplied: stock pattern 
waists, sizes 32 to 4o, fifty cents; skirts, 
sizes 24 lo 28, fifty cents. Stock pattern 
gown complete, $1.00. Made to measure 
patterns: gowns four dollars; waist or skirt 
two dollars. Measurement blanks will be 
sent ow request. Address Harriet Harper. 
Harper’s Bazar, New York. 
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This is a smart de- 
sign for beige gabard- 
ine and blue em- | 
broidery, but would 
be equally successful 
in linen. 

Satin frocks will be 
greatly in demand for 
Spring, and cinnamon | 
Satin with copper em- 
broidery is a dis- 
tinctive colour combi- | 
nation (at left). 
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Cut down the cost of 
dressing by designing 
your own gowns in the 
latest style; fit and 
complete them your- 


self with 


| Sec Form 


The Pneumatic DressForm 








| , r 
COLLECTION 
os y 4 rad 
FASHIONS |) | 
I t \ Pongee or linen would 
The pocket-like drapery 
FAMOUS “ar pckoaghe goes 
Py ©! 
1H yp #& 
 MILLINERY § 
SUITS 


PRESENTING 
A TOTAL 
OF 
CORRECT 
be an ideal material for 
FROM this one-piece frock. 
is faced with chintz. 
EVERY oo 
: ~ _ very popular (at right). 
COUTURIER 
OF PARIS 
GOWNS 
WRAPS 
COATS 
BLOUSES 


Inflates and adjusts to 
exact size and height of any 
person. With Pneu Form 
you can turn up your own 
skirt, drape it, fit your own 
back and sides as perfectly 


> 
— 





SE 
wa 
: 


as the high-priced modiste. 
You are cordially invited 





THE FOREMOST | 
SHOWINGIN 
AMERICA 





to see demonstration of 
Pneu Form and _ inquire 
about our classes in dress 








Organdie guim pes as a = : ee 
As hip - draperies ore charming when designing, cutting, making, 
. are becoming as well worn with tussor or and fitting. 
F Sith (venue wb St as fashionable, this linen frocks. The , er : 
model of crépe de | braid trimming is Phone 7670 Murray Hill. 





Chine and satin will 
be found mostdesirable 


a pretty accessory, 


A e Yorks 


E PARIS 
~ WASHINGTON CINCINNATI | 


but not essential to 


the style of the dress. The Pneumatic Dress 


Form Co. 


561 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 























Cerise crépe de Chine makes the bodice Velveteen jackets will be worn this sum- Write for free booklet, “My Exact 
of an effective frock, while the skirt and mer with lingerie dresses. In the sketch } Figure.”’ 
sleeves are of navy satin. The embroidery the “‘chemise dress” is batiste with em- 
is blue and silver. broidered collar, belt and buttons. | 
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Distinctive, New Voile Dress | Te Croce fe <a Youth 
at $7.50 J 


The Narbrook—A new design in 


Women’s Dresses—spring-like and Figure Mold Garments 


charming. Both the full skirt and 








wn 


is possible to every one—man or woman—and especially those 
who are acquiring excessive flesh as a result of advancing years. 























long Russian blouse are of white give beautiful lines, gentle support and firm, graceful contour, 
voile, but the blouse is made with without stiffness or constriction—repl: icing the corset—the per- 
broad collar, cuffs, front panel, pock- fect garment for every one who wishes to appear at their best. 
: ets and girdle of striped voile in a Where reduction ts desired it is accomplished instantly, by cor- 
: strikingly effective design—white with rectly supporting and distributing the flesh, while permanent 
blue, tan, black or green. Note the reduction is effected within a short time without dieting, sweating 
distinctive touches of trimming in the or discomfort. 
braided neck-cord, tassels on the Made to order from individual measurements—not a slip-over— 
jaunty sash, and the smart pockets. not a sweat bath. Scientifically designed for health and comfort. 
Sizes 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches I-ndorsed by physicians and surgeons—will out-wear four ordin- 


bust 





measure. Hem can be easily ary corsets. 
lengthened or shortened to ; 
adjust length. Price $7.50. 
> We pay the parcel post — 
y _charges and accept orders | Send for self-measuring chart and descriptive booklet 


A special model has been designed for men who desire easy 
support or wish to retain a vigorous, well-set-up physique. 


* for this Dress with the un- 
derstanding that if you are 
not pleased, it may be re- 
turned AT ONCE and 
your money will be 
promptly refunded. 


The Figure Mold Garment Company 
Corner of State and Fourth Streets 
Suite 2 Columbus, Ohio 














Readers of Harper’s Bazar 
who have occasion to shop by 
mail will find SHOPPING 
NEW’ helpful and interesting. It is issued 
at frequent intervals and will keep you in 
close touch with one of the world’s largest 
and best stores. We shall be glad to add 
your name to our mailing list—so doing in- 








volves no cost or obligation to you. 
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DAHLIAS a10386m 


> I will send prepaid to any part of the United 
Dont Cut the Cuticle States, 12 Free-flowering Dahlias, including 3 
Chrysanthemum-like Cactus Dahlias, 2 Giant Deco- 
It mars the beauty of your nails. Get rid of ragged ratives, 1 New Colossal Dahlia, 2 Popular Peony- 
cuticle and hangnails. For a perfect manicure use flowered, 2 Improved Double or Show Dahilias, 1 
o a / Novelty Collarette Dahlia, and 1 oe Pom- 
[S 72 pon Dahlia; 12 different varieties for $2.00. 
CIP lex, In the selection you will receive the benefit of 


CUTICLE REMOVER my twenty-six years’ experience as a Dahlia Spe- 





Hats, Gowns, 
Waists, Veils, 
Neckwear, Furs 














Contains no acid. No tools needed. Orange | cialist; the varieties 1 choose for you will be beau 

° P <s - a lay j . werfer > any st j ort t 

. . stick with ez t : nts. tiful in color, perfect in type, and most importan 
Mourning Specialty House At all are ate Price 25 and 50 ce of all—Free-flowering. Not only this, they are 
= | guaranteed to grow. (See guarantee in my 72- 














FREE Simplex Sample Manicuring Outfit, con- | page Illustrated Catalog, which is free upon ap- 


sisting of Cuticle Remover, Nail Polish, } | plication.) 
Nail Enamel, Nail Whitener, Orange Stick, Emery The modern Dahlia is unsurpassed for beauty as 
Snappy Black Head- Board, Booklet of Home Manicuring Lessons. || a single flower, bouquets being ‘‘welcome guests’’ in 





Send 10 cents to pay for postage and packing. 
Dr. W.G. KORONY, 133 S. Fifth, Louisville, Ky. 


the parlor and library, and just as effective in the 
garden, adapting itself perfectly to mass plantings 


on large estates and against shrubbery, variety 
4) of continuous pleasure from 
much. Don’t be misled by substi 
J. K. ALEXANDER 


beds for small gardens, or as a border, against 
your fence, or to separate your a UIA 

vegetable garden from _ your 

° 
Mid-Summer until late Fall. Ae ets 
{ No flower blossoms so long. 

tutes. Eye-Brow-Ine is highly com- 
mended by its many users. Mailed in‘ 
plain sealed cover on receipt of price—\ 
Fe 9a age » Pg > r 
oa a . Extra strength— 547-559 Central St. HEY are hand-made by 
pty ge “The Dahlia King.’’ \. 
REES MFG. CO. 968 Columbus Ave., Ph'ladelphia, Pa.! 72° Dahlia King.” East Bridgewater, Mass f French peasants of selected 


flower garden. If planted first 
freely, and continuously. $/ adozen: usual $2 50 hind 
> . 
natural hair, and come in 


wear to Be Worn with 
Costumes of Color 

















YOU CAN HAVE BEAUTIFUL 
(just like mine). Eye-Brow-Ine, 
a food for the Lashes and Brows 
sure in results-—absolutely harm 
less. Improves your looks ever s¢ 








of May. they will be a source 
Send order to-day to 





: 379 Fifth Ave. at 35th St., New York 








Copley Sq., Boston 


















* se nk de Summer two styles, 
. a y Skirt wv The “Slippon” net shaped like a 
"s\\_0(000 90 ore “ | boudoir_cap is very easily ad- 
, and Hats Y justed. The mesh is graduated at 
EFFICIENCY is the Watch- Jay the edge to need only a hairpin 


( : v or two for the whole net. 


word of the Hour: 
The ‘‘Import Special” has round shaped 








Then why not become i front and straight back. The mesh is 
Efficient? “Itis up to (Qh . . . 7 close in both styles. They are invisible 
you.” Specialty in Young and full size for holding the coiffure 
How shall you do this? People’s Clothes perfectly. 

Train your Mind to think. Made to Order Black, all shades of brown, auburn, 


. _ ooseay , ” ash and blonde. Postpaid anywhere. 
10 EAST 43rd ST ” N EW YORK Satisfaction assured. 
White hair nets in “Import Special” 
shape, only, $1.50 a dozen 
Mentioncolor andshape whenordering. 


GEORGE ALLEN, Inc. 
IMPORTERS 
1214 Chestnut St. Phila., Pa. 
| Established 1829 Rue Bleue 3, Paris 


Train your Voice to ex- 
press your 
thought effec- 
tively. Train 
your Body to 
stand and 
move in per- 
fect poise. 
Twelve lessons 
will develop you 
along these lines 
within three 
months. 


MARY PHELPS 


1800 Mt. Hope Av. 
New York City 




















Let me > me mee sample of 
. in tonic 












































| Note: To present satisfied patrons of Gibson's Skin Tonic--full' size bottle is $1. Rouge $1. Skin Food $1 | 
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HE reason why 
this instrument 
in such a_ short 
time has become 


the 


music lovers can 


favorite of 


be summed up in 
one word—merit. 


Compare Sonora 
carefully point by 
point with other 
phonographs 


you will find it a 


and 





leader in design, 


t 


construction and 
beauty. 





Sonora plays all 
disc records per- 
fectly. 
Sonora is guaran- 


Every 


teed. Highest score 
for tone quality at 
Panama Pacific 
Exposition. 


Today write for handsome 


booklet H-145 


TULUAADLALAUIILLDLUOURLIDAUILRILULASLELLULULIAULUOLLLCUULIARUALIOLULLLLLLLIADLILLICULOLLID LCG LERLAUAANRUAALCADILUOLEQI/LULDIIDOTEODSINIDIELINALROLITIN 


$45 $60 $75 
E $100 $150 $175 
= $190 $225 $350 
| $1000 


Sonora Phonograph 
Corporation 


Executive Offices: 57 
Reade St., New York 


Dealers throughout the 


TTLITUULLUD LLDLITALULETLLLLULOTELLL ELLIO LULLED PL Pe 





country 


Sonora is licensed and 
operates under BASIC 
PATENTS of the phono- 
graph industry. 


THE HIGHEST/CLASS TALKING 


jE MACHINE IN THE WORLD 
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|ELLA WHEELER 


WILCOX'S Gr" rorms: 
World Voices 


Ella Wheeler Wilcox, | 
says Edward Thomas, emi- 
nent critic and essayist, is 
“the most widely read poet 
of her day.”” Much of Mrs. 
Wilcox’s popularity is un- 
doubtedly due to her mar- 
velous power of grasping 
the every-day things of life 
and transfiguring them. 

People who want prob- 
lem poems will find them in 
“The Price He Paid,” “Di- 
vorce,” ‘A Son Speaks,” 
“The Spinster,’ “An Un- 
faithful Wife to Her Hus- 
band,” and a dozen others. 

Those who want free 
verse, which at the same 
time is poetry, will be inter- 
ested in “Happiness,” ‘Fa- 
ther and Son,’ “A Good 
Sport,” and “Replies.” 

The lover of art for art’s 
sake will find it in ‘‘Beau- 
ty,” “Stairways and Gar- 
dens,” “The Birth of the 
Orchid,” and “On Avon’s 
Breast I Saw a Stately 
Swan.” 

Orthodox Christians will 
recognize real Christianity 
in “The Second Coming” 
and “I Am Running Forth 
to Meet You,” and the lib- 
eral minds will welcome 
“Heresy,” “My Faith,” and 
“Arrow and Bow.” The 
lovers of occult literature 
will find it in “Ghosts,” 
“Earthbound,” and ‘Rein- 
carnation.” 

Single-taxers will delight 
in “The Earth” and “The 
Plow of God.” And seek- 
ers for war poems should 
read “Neutral,” “Peace 
Shall Not Come,” ‘“Eu- 
rope,” “After,” and “War 
Sonnets.” 

Surely a varied diet. 

100 Poems. 25 Double-page Illus- 
trations by World Famous Artists. 
Colored Frontispiece. Each Page 


Decorated. Boxed $2.00 Net. Post- 
age, 25c Extra. 














AT ALL DEALERS’ OR DIRECT 
FROM THE PUBLISHERS 


Hearst’s International Library Co. | 
119 West 40th Sree, New York | 
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Rose 
Violer 
and Wistaria 


Talcum Powder I5c. 
(in glass bottle) 25c. 
Face Powder  50c. 


Toilet Water 75c. 








Seemingly Imposs7ble 











OMEN who dress as care- 
fully for'amidsummer dance 
as for a mid-season social event, 
are as careful in the year-round 
selection of their toilet appoint- 
ments. 

Their preference is for the 
preparations of 






























MRS. L. had about decided to let one of 
her old fashioned dresses go to 
the discard when she noticed 
one of our advertisements in 
Harper’ s Bazar. Instead, she sent 
the gown to us and could 
hardly believe it her own 
when she viewed 

the wonderful con- 

ception remod- 4¥ 


elled by MME. _)? 
ROSE. Theappar- +}- 
ently im possible 
was accomplished. , 


The present value of 
the materials in your 
discarded wardrobe 
makes it doubly prof- 
itable for you to use 
them, if possible. 

Send us all your old 
gowns and we will ad- 
vise which are of use to 
you and the cost of re- 
constructing same — if 
you are not satisfied 
with our proposition, we 
will return any or all 
gowns prepaid. 






















Charming 
Remodelled 
Conception 
which we 

_ delivered to 
Mrs. L. 





Mme. ROSE, Inc. 


Gowns Reconstructed y 
AND MADE TO ORDER 
13 West 39th Street, NEW YORK Gown which we received 


Telephone Vanderbilt, 2771 from Mrs. L. 





This is the Old Fashioned — 











DESIGN ILLUSTRATION i: oe 


Costume Desi, 
appears in connection with the 
best commercial and publica- 
tion enterprises of the day. 
THE FASHION ACADEMY 
Suite 21G, 212 Fifth Ave. 
at 26th St. New York 





The Girl of Dainty Habits 


unless hee nails are given 
final touch of daintiness by using 


Hyglo Nail Felieh Sendtor Free Sa 
ting, 





C. ANADIAN' SANITAS CO. 
'7Bleury St., Montreal, Canadg 


When the Maid’s Away— 


you can use them, too, with pleasure 
and ease—the always satisfactory— 
WEST a. 
AIR CURLERS 













your hair. 












the coming artistic 
chp ession; brings 


ra ton le vadina Fas! 






Design and 
ear under 
in Ha 





he Knows all her toilet 
the 








WEST ELECTRIC HAIR" CURLER co. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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MILLER LANGDON 

































nrc ner 








HHH 





UNNI 








SKIN FOOD 


Models Facial Contours 


Wonderfully effective for the skin. Eliminates wrinkles and 
delicately molds the face to a youthful contour. Jars are 
$1 and $2. 

MILLER LANGDON COLD CREAM. A dainty cream of 
unusual quality. Jars are $1.50 and $2.50. 

MILLER LANGDON SKIN TONIC, refines enlarged 
pores and firms sagging facial muscles. Bottle, $1.50. 


TREATMENTS for the restoration and maintenance of facial beauty 
» given by Miller Langdon, personally after the individual require- 
ments of the face have been studied. Write for appointment. 


MILLER LANGDON Inc. 


665 Fifth Avenue, (cor. 53rd St.) New York City 


Telephone, Plaza 9425 


Straw Hats of 
every description 


remodeled, re- N 
ew 
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p-Use_ This Cedar Ch 





Sent on Free Trial 


est FREE= 
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Hats 
Made 


made and finished 
equal to NEW 


Straw Hats beautifully colored, 
bleached and REMADE into 


this season’s correct shapes. 


Come in and try on our New 
Paris Models or send us clipping 
of hat you desire and we will 
advise you, 


Select the one most becoming and 
we'll remake your worn, discard- 
ed hat into an actual counterpart 








Be tidialths 
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AMOUS Piedmont Red Cedar Chest. 
Your choice of 90 styles and designs. 















Direct from factory to home on 15 > , 
days’ free trial. We pay the freight. A Women’s and Men's Panamas 
Piedmont protects furs, woolens and cleaned and reblocked 
plumes from moths, mice, dust and 
damp. Distinctly beautiful. Needed in 
y home. Lasts for generations. 
Finest wedding or birthday gift at 
great saving. Write today 


eo 








in finish, freshness and style. 


mn en 

















for our great new catalog 
and reduced prices — all Reduced q 
prepaid free to you. poptory 3 
. Freigh = 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. | Pecosic. ; 
Dept. 63, Statesville, N. C. 3 Feather Novelties 




















Neck Boas made fron. discardea 





plumes, old willows ana tips. 





Are Your Hands Older 
Than Your Face? 





They require | 
no heat and a few 
minutes’ time suffices to 
insure a beautiful wave to 
Far superior to kid 
others—they are electrified, 
giving strength to the hair. 
CARD OF 5—25c. CARD OF 2—10c. 


IF your Dower coun ee ply you send us 


it be Nae 
ture Dancing of 


the Russian Dance 
you will find this 
the school to ren- 
der you most pro- 


GRISE 


A STIMULATING POMADE FOR AGING HANDS. 
Postpaid pw = 2° 


ficient in ether art. 
Authorities 














Kemet Sis tant Rover “Sixth. evens (Opposite The Retz) 
an 





* DANCING AS A FINE ART “Gradua Rove. Ostrich Fans restored to their 


‘taught by the original beauty and daintiness 


* VESTOFF. SEROVA SCHOOL Paradise Feathers, Aigrettes 


and Gouras reconstructed. 





Mile. Serova and 

M Vestoft have ' BLEACHING. CLEANSING, DYEING 

tts wh veal. + AND CURLING ARE SPECIALTIES IN 
on = WHICH METHOT EXCELS 





Dancing oe 


H. METHOT 





Priv ATF Les ON vs New York City 


¢ Studvor 


3 
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Mail orders promptly attended to 


29 West 34th Street 








New Yorks Clty 
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ZANE 
GREY 












A Smart 
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Maid ZANE GREY 
a ‘ — a a Riders of the Purple Sage 
wears an outfit that is rigidly - by, |] [mre cerns me 
correct in every detail. Careful * Re, 
Hostesses simply insist upon a s 
se " ~ . 
} Zane Grey has written many fine books, 
| =6 Novel Willow F t at ee fe 
a. ove 1110 urniture but here is his best. He has written of 
* - ; ate a wonderful horses, but Wildfire outruns 
@ French Willow has been used to make this furniture which is ; pga f f 
. wee , 1 f bl ‘Tt tcllawine caters En | them all. He has written often of men 
> ; y > follow s 
Pom VCTY be urab F “ poe , Bare Cat p e. re 10 . i eal of ; and women who loved adventure; but 
Ss : bs 7 agg 
* foe ” Sion G etme ger gg > vow a Old “ales {| | in this story, set in America’s most dra- 
1. sreen, ver Uray, ompe ian or erc ntique anc m a matic scenery, the adventures of his 
Smart a“ Natural Stained Enameled or Two characters partake of the freedom and 
Uniforms Ly Arcadian—s “hai te ceeeeeeeeeee c yeee a” strength of the desert and mountains to 
ae SHOR iba civeied\... ask ox ane = Elysian — Seite GRD cc alycacugeccecsaee } 12.00 which they belong. There is much grace 
c grey * : ine 
cotton Pongee of good quality, with || [) 7 and charm in the writing. 
detachable white cotton bengaline col- @ ] l B id d R * m 27 OF wo 
lar and cuffs, easily laundered. Fin- ry O onia Tal e ugs * Illustrated. $1.35 net 
ished with Lelt waa gathered skirt. - ‘ x 
rice $3.50. at Braided rugs distinctively American and used so extensively in Colonial [J 
No. 4016—S F lial Pa aes ry times, have agz ain worked their way into the field of modern decoration. EH = 
Lin Bg BES wang oe fi on gage Fu, $3 00. so They can be had in olden time color combinations or to match almost any e he 
- c ' J ec iD c. ce wv. . 
~ scheme ef decoration. * 
No. 299—Same model made of good al * 
quality Chambray, Pink, Blue and other H ROUND RUGS OVAL RUGS = 
desirable shades. Price $3.00. « Diameter . ize w 
La Mode Uniforms are in the leading * si: Siveimnembinbanh: ce neeepeeik ese x 5 . by 
stores of your town. In Greater New ETE > x 3 — 
York at the best “ including = x 6 
, > FT = ( 
B. Altman & Co. ord & Taylor a = a. FRANCES be Ghe 
Arnold Constable & Co. K H. Macy & Co. = Bs a 
Abraham & Straus Jas. MeCreery & Co. * : = HODGSON Kon i 
Bio & Co Saks & Co. a x . fer h ite 
sloomingdale Bros. Franklin Simon & Co, ) 
Gimbel Brothers Stern Brothers .. x ., BURNETT 
’. F. Koch & Co. John Wanamaker P I 
H. C.F. Koch & Co ake - Illustrated Booklet on Request . eop e 
Write for Booklet H and complimentary C ‘opy of a ” 
“Your Maid and How She Sho ld Dress. | cS s Frances 
a McGIBBON @ O. “a Sari 
AYS ano GR a West 37th Street New York fu Burnett 
* = 
® * Res 
a 
® 





A story of deep spiritual significance 
with a background of Maeterlinckian 
beauty and mystery. A young heiress of 
to-day brought up in her ancestral castle 
grows to winsome girlhood before she 
| discovers that The White People who 

bring her such joy are invisible to others. 

But to the man, a famous writer, who 
gives her his love, she gives in his great 
Beaute uv Jent | need the wonderful vision and hope they 
VIOLET a | have shown her. 


Illustrated. $1.20 net 


Pronounced Ve-o lay) 


Po ris ; THE J OB 


= Beware of Substitution 
Sold in the Best sRops ali over the world and 71 West 35% St. Neu York “nen LEWIS 
Perhaps the first novel which gives 
the real day-by-day life of a woman on 
| the job, in the world of offices and—in 

















| love. 
Until all Europe went t For the woman who works—her own 
é Lurope e 0 Js 
war and foreign music went os existence. ’ ; 
out of the market, America never ¢ Ney For the business man—the novel which 
ere Sa ar eagle, a: ah, tens, P | will help him understand the women who 
“Centur y Edition—10c ee oe er ee alt —? work for him. 
Present unusual is the equal of any sheet music pub- For the lover of real things in literature— 
lished anywhere at five times the [| Bring Out the Hidden Beauty | an American story of real life. 
$1.35 net 
| 


Here are a few random numbers complexion is one fair to look upon. Mercolized 


| 
price. Beneath the soiled, discolored, faded or aged 
| Wax gradually, gently absorbs the devitalized 


TAILORED fro “century” eats 
A L = OOF entury catalog of 2000 surface skin, revealing the young, fresh, beautiful 


SUITS titles: skin underneath. Used by refined women who 
PIANO SOLOS prefer complexions of true naturalness. Have | SUDDEN JIM 
Album Leaf Grieg| Bridal Chorus vou ae | 


GOWNS | Herdsman’s Cottage Heine Largo . . Handel Mercolized Wax {0,0n¢,cunce package, with direc- 


tions for use, sold by all druggists 


WRAPS The Fountain . . Bohm Lain du Bal si Gillet L - — 
Convent Bells . Ludovic} March Militaire Schubert CLARENCE —_. a KELLAND 


COATS | mye ae —_ Shepherd’s Dream Heins | 
eturn o} i Silver S Drumhells: “J 
| Second ai Godard Twilight Reverie» Guy | oo | Sudden in business, sudden in love, 
| sudden to the hearts of his workingmen 


Ask your dealer to show you ‘‘Century”’ 


An extensive range | | Edition and give you a catalog. If he is the hero of Mr. Kelland’s story. The 
pale oy origi- | Sour ‘order f- gh ty Bh. “hero, a “a the nee world, — 
i i } with his name, and we will fill it and send uimself called upon to manage a factory. 

na! models, insurin netics we: Boggs Bag ol I £ 
S oS 2 nee Sees Hee DRESS BELTIN Though his methods were unusual, they 


























: .- I 
ready choice of be | | aig A ee ae ee oO. had the merits of suddenness which kept 
coming costumes. | | enn his friends and enemies on the jump. 


& Children’ P = GREANADIN - BRASINET There were plenty of both—and os 











Jim had his hands full, but not too f 


‘#) AINTY, practical, little garments KON -KAVE to make sudden love. 


3 for children from 3 to 12 years. 


| | ‘ a design, atlsfation or anoney "te > Es AS Frontispiece. $1.35 net 
| re Ww trated Cc Catalog poae ye oy iil SHAPED , FITTED } 
1 YY Ain epic ne of ELIMINATES LABOR OF MAKING DaRTs |  /¥4RPER & BROTHERS 


471 Fifth Ave. 


Opposite Public Library 


New York 














BA THE sMocKERY: 8 Chester Place |) HUGS THE WAIST CLOSELY & SMOOTHLY Established 1817 
Englewood, N | GREAN DRESSMAKING SPECIALTIES NEWYORK | issn stint 
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| Pink, Brunette, White. 











a transparent 
radiance — 









FACE POWDER 

| \ 
| Created by \ 
| The World ania House of 


L. T. PIVER, PARIS, France 
AT ALL BEST DEALERS 
Send for “Surprise Box” containing charm: 
25° ing miniature package of “AZUREA 
4 Face Powder, Sachet and Perfumes 
X CHAS. BAEZ, Sole Agent for U. S. & Can, 
Dept. C, 24 E. 22d St. 
New York 
City 
















HAIR NEVER FALLS FROM A CLEAN’. 
HEALTHY SCALP 


100 BEAUTY STROKES---THAT'S 
THE BEST HAIR TONIC 


clean “Taaitan brush. 
SANIT 
Genuine Russian Bristle 


BRUSHES 


piace for dust, fou or dandruff. 
LverySANITAX 


sale at progressive deaiers. 


valuable 

Tells how 
hair beautiful and scalp healthy. 
The best birthday gift—a hand- 


Very quick money 
to be had from handling SANI- 
TAX BRUSHES. 
aed offer. 

SAN ‘AX BRUSH COMPANY 
2349 SWabash Avenue 


{| Open Back Metal Frame 
Instantly Sterilized 








GRAY HAIR 


to its natural color 
in a few days 
TRIAL BOTTLE 1o¢ 


Perfectly harmless— 
easily applied—wil! not 
stain the skin or scalp. 
Positively sure in its re- 
sults. Makes the hair rich 

and glossy. Price $1.00. 
Write for Free Book, ‘‘Aids to Beauty.” 


MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM, 34 W. Illinois St , Chicago, Ill, 





To have beautiful luxuriant hair 
you must have a clean scalp—A 


are scientifically constructed to 
permit quick easy thorough wash- 
ing. No wood, glue or rubber. No 


BRUSH isguar- 
anteed to give satisfaction. For 


Send your dealer’s name for Free 


booklet, “‘Your 
to keep the 


somesanitary SANITAX. Dealers: 
turnovers are 


Ask about our 


Chicago 




















































Nadine 
Face Powder 


(In Green Boxes Only) 








Keeps The Complexion 
Beautiful 


: Soft and velvety. 
' , Money back if not en- 
tirely pleased. Nadine is pure and 
armless. Adheres until washed off. 
Prevents sunburn and return of discol- 
Crations. A million delighted users 
Prove its value. Popular tints: Flesh, 
+ by toilet 
counters or mail. Dept. B 
National Toilet Company, Paris, Tenn, U.S. A. 
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Mrs. “W” Patronizes 
The Arden Salon D’Oro 


Never 


It had been a winter of accomplishments for Mrs. W. \ 
that im- 


had she reigned with greater assurance or success in 
portant coterie of New York society in which she has been a 
power for years. Moreover, she had achieved several things 
near to her heart, notably the marriage of one daughter, the 
debut of her ycunger, and a brilliant fete establishing her orig 
inal plan of relief work. Two busy secretaries had done their 
best to lighten the burden, to care tor a voluminous correspond- 
ence, to plan, to attend a host of callers, social, professional 
and business, but the strain had begun to tell, and Mrs. W’s 
face plainly showed it. 


The tired muscles had begun to droop, giving an impression of 
puffiness under the eyes and about the chin, with a slight wrinklin 
around the mouth and in front of the ears. Her skin was still 
of that fine texture which marks the well groomed woman, but 
there was an absence the general condition of the 
facial muscles gave an appearance of added years. Growing 
concern led Mrs. W. to the Arden Salon D’Oro one morning. 
She had eked out a precious half hour from a day of many 
demands, to consult with Elizabeth Arden, recognized authority 
on the care of the skin. 


of color and 


Never was Elizabeth Arden more prompt and explicit in advising, 
and within a few minutes the gentle hands of adept Arden 
assistants had begun the patient work of rehabilitating the tired 
muscles and tissues by means of the incomparable 


Arden Muscle-Strapping Treatment 


Mrs. W. called frequently thereafter for treatment, and_ the 
stimulating, toning effect of the gentle Arden strapping method, 


combined with the use of the nourishing, upbuilding Arden 
Venetian creams and lotions brought immediate and_ visible 
improvement. Within a short time the haggard, drawn appear- 
ance had disappeared, and the skin glowed with renewed cir 


eliminating all traces of puffiness and tendency to lines, 
and softness. 


culation, 
restoring youthful resiliency 


Mrs. W. is as active today as ever. But her face once more 
expresses the perpetual youth which her spirit had never lost. 
She is one of Elizabeth Arden’s most appreciative clients. 


However busy 
tolerate a poor one. 
your skin in perfect cc 
Consult her in person or by 


ARDEN VENETIAN PREPARATIONS 
Make Home Treatment Practical and Pleasurable 
VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM 


More necessary than ever in mid-winter, to remove the myriad dust particles 
carried into the pores by swirling winds; hygienically cleanses the skin and 
renders it receptive for further treatment. Jar, $2, $3, $ 


VENETIAN MUSCLE OIL 
Feeds the starving tissues; softens worn, haggard, ageing faces, by nourish 
ing and building up the muscles, rounding out sunken features and over 
coming lines and wrinkles. Bottle, $1, $2, 


VENETIAN SPECIAL ASTRINGENT 


Distilled from rare, imported herbs, will be found equal to the most urgent 
demands in restoring loose relaxed tissues to firmness and smoothness, 
imparting a youthful elasticity. Bottle, $3. 


VENETIAN ORANGE SKIN FOOD 


Fattens thin faces; a tissue builder of more than usual potency; absorbed 
by the tissues with avidity, it accomplishes the rounding out of hollows and 


filling up of lines. Jar, $1.75, $2.75, $3.75. 
VENETIAN PORE CREAM 


An unusual paste, which effectually cleanses and reduces enlarged, coarse 
pores; gives the skin a smooth texture. Jar, 


VENETIAN AMORETTA CREAM 


Tsed before applying face powder, causes it to adhere smoothly, thus pre- 
serving a lovely velvet-bloom over the skin. Jar, $1, $2. 


VENETIAN POUDRE D’ILLUSION 
A soft flower-like bloom which brings out the natural tints of the face; an 
exquisite finish to the toilet. Box, $2.50. 
JUNE GERANIUM SOAP 
Made by a skillful blending of soothing vegetable oils; gives a soft, 
like lather that is most grateful to the skin; fragrantly scented. 
six cakes, $2. 


you are, don't neglect a good complexion—don’t 
Elizabeth Arden will show you how to keep 
ndition by natural, sensible treatment. 
mail, ‘ 





cream- 
Box of 


Mail Orders Filled the Day Received. 
Write for the book “‘The Quest of the Beautiful.’”’ 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


Salon D’Oro, 673 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Washington, D. C., 1147 Connecticut Ave. 








Boston, Mass., 192 Boylston Street 





















































Beauty 
that does 
not fall 


With your falling hair pins, 
down falls the perfection of 
your coiffure—the beauty of 


coil and wave and curl. Every 
day this happens—to your dis- 
comfort and chagrin. When 
you dance, motor, entertain or 
shop. This need never be, if 
you insist on 


HUMP 


Hair Pins 
to “Lock the Locks” 


HUMP Hair Pins can’t slip and 
fall. They stay where you put 
them. They go into your hair— 
smoothly, instantly—and come out 
only when you take them out. And 
they are just as sim ple and easy 
to use as ordinary hair pins. Light- 
weight and extra strong. Dainty 
and satin-smooth from end to end. 
The most economical because you 
don’t lose them. 


Magic Invisibles 


Top down in the lightest wisp 
of hair, or the most contrary, In- 
visible HUMP Hair Pins _ stay. 


For “short ends,” for waves over 
forehead and ears—to fasten nets, 
they are indispensable. 


5c and 10c 


Sold everywhere. Long, short, me- 
dium and two Invisibles. If your 
dealer can’t supply you, send us his 
name and 10c postage for our Com- 
plete Assortment Package, or send 


15c for two packages—the 10c 
Assortment and 
the 5c Invisible 







Packet for your 
Pocket - book. 
Write today. 


Hump Hair Pin 
M 


CHICAGO 
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You like 
to Walk 


You walk freely—your grace 
and bearing draw approving 
glances—you feel buoyant and 


tireless; at least you do if you 


wear a Spencer. 
Spencer O 
RE) UVENY 


A Special Design for Each Customer 


A Spencer corset is especially de- 
signed (no extra charge) to accentuate 
the best lines of your figure and to 
correct undesirable ones. 

Spencer Designing Service (awarded 
Gold Medal at Panama Pacific Exposi- 
tion) includes a staff of skilled de- 
signers who work upon each separate 


order. Thus each corset not only has 
individuality, but advance style fea- 
tures as well. 


From the comfort viewpoint, sup- 
port is afforded instead of compres- 
sion. A Spencer relieves chronic in- 
digestion, constipation or backache, 
due to weakened abdominal muscles. 

Each Spe neer is guaranteed to hold 
its original shape until worn out. The 
smart lines in your suit or gown will 
be retained until it is dise arded. ade 
in both front and back-lace styles. 


Look in your telephone book for 
your local Spencer corsetiere. Write 
if you cannot locate our representative. 
Send for booklet. 


THE BERGER BROTHERS CO. 


145 Derby Avenue, New Haven, Conn. 
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Are you worried about your figure? 


JUNOFORM 
ever FORMS 


pr o the effe agt on # pat 


y 

e k fo ov 
rit ay sty iuctentsd 
Cire ular. 
Mile. Laure Wolie 


% The Junoform Company 
No. S07 North 62nd St. 
Philadelphia, U. S. A. 
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PILGRIM MFG. CO., 
CANADIAN OFFICE: 312 St. 













It is with El Rado that refined 
women attain clean, hairfree 
underarms of babylike smooth. 
ness, so essential to the proper 
wearing of smart dancing frocks 
or sheer blouses. 


For weeks following the use of El 
Rado you will enjoy a delightful 
sensation of comfort and cleanli- 
ness. El Radois a sanitary lotion, 
easily applied with piece of 
absorbent cotton. No more 
trouble than washing, and quite 
as harmless. It is the safest, 
most ‘‘womanly’’ way to remove 
hair from the face, neck or arms. 


Ask for €fRede at any toilet goods 
counter, 


$1.00. Money-back guarantee, 


Two sizes, 50c and 


If you prefer, we will fill your order by 
mail, if you write enclosing stamps or coin. 


12 E. 28th St., 
Urbain, 


























IF you have read “MOLLY MAKE-BELIEVE” 


you will also read 


The Stingy Receiver 


By ELEANOR HALLOWELL ABBOTT 


This is a story of Mrs. Tome Gallien, a tre- 
mendously wealthy woman whoisalsoan invalid 
and who is always sending presents broadcast. 


It is also the story of Solvei Kjelland, who says her- 
self that she is “ 
and who has just come frem Norway to America to learn 
about the But, by a joyful twist 
of fortune, she learns most about Mrs. Gallien 


young, and strong, and very laughing 


Montessori method. 
ry’ 
Tome 
and about— 


Dr. Sam Kendrue, who is as tall and young and hand- 


some as Solvei, as brunette as she is blonde, as grim 
as she is effervescent and vivid; and is poorer than almost 


anybody. 


the 
weaves another of those 


About these and some subordinate characters 
author of “Molly Make-Believe” 
sparkling, 


whimsical, laughing romances that have en- 


deared her to so many thousand readers. 


6 ILLUSTRATIONS by FANNY MUNSELL 
Price $1.00 


THE CENTURY CO., 353 Fourth Ave., New York §| 




















NN. Z, 
Montreal 




















Philadelphia 
Walnut at 13%: 
Centrally located 


Distinctive service 
Excellent cuisine 
Room With bath, $2up 
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WHILE 
‘YOU SLEEP 
Wrinide Eradicators 


B A or Frowners 


smooth out the wrinkles and crow’s feet that 
mar your beauty. They are absolutely harm- 
less—simple and easy to use—a toilet neces- 
sity. Made in two styles. Frowners for be- 
ay the eyes. Eradicators for lines in 
1e 
Either ‘kind sold in 25¢., 50c., and $1.00 
boxes, including a booklet “Dressing Table 
Hints,” at drug and department stores every- 
where. If your dealer is out, sent direct, 
postpaid, on receipt of price. 
. & P. Co. (Two Women) 

1792 E. 68th. Street, Cleveland, Ohio 








774 Bloomfield Avenue 


EVERY WOMAN 


who wants to make or wear clothes that fit, should 
send for our free booklet which fully describes the 
only completely adjustable dress form ever manu- 
factured. 


“EASY-ADJUSTED” 


Write for Booklet today. Do it now. 


DRESS FORM Co. 
Nutley N. J. 























ee oe mean 
‘DOMES OF SILENCE” 


rl Make your furni- 
10¢ for 4 ture glide. Save 
rugs, carpets, 
floors and fure 
niture. 
Name inside caster 
ie At all dealers or 
direct from us. 


Domes of Silence Co., 19 State St., New York 
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head repeating itself 
brings back to us the 
Venetian Lamp--the vogue 
of the 12th century. 


The coloring of these lamps 
is so skillfully chosen, so skill- 
fully blended that in their soft 
glow we experience the 
magic blues and golds, the 
subtle pinks and tender grays, 
the royal purple and golden 
brown of the Italian lakes and 
mountains. These lamps 
effectivelycomplement to any 
plan of interior. 


We cordially invite decor- 
ators and dealers, as well 
as the public at large, to 
visit our permanent exhibi- 
tion of these artistic re- 
creations. 





Especially noteworthy is our 
collection of tooled leather, 
antique woods, marbles 
bronzes and “‘fired in’’ enam- 
elled metals—objects d’art 
which make excellent sub- 
jects for further decoration 
in oil colors. 


We have also on hand 
from our studios in Pietras- 
anta, Italy, a splendid array 
of Venetian Glass, Cera- 
miche Majolicas of the Etrus- 
can Period, and carved 
antique woods portraying the 
works of Correggio, Lippi, 
Da Vinci and their con- 
temporaries. 


DELLA ROBBIA STUDIOS 


AEOLIAN HALL. W.42°ST. NEW YORK 




















CHICAGO 


9th floor Stevens Bldg. 


17 No. State Street 


DETROIT 


2nd fil. Washington Arc. 
255 Woodward Ave. 























Coats - Blouses 
Underwear - Corsets 


Dresses - Suits 
Shirts - Negligees 


Sor 
Southern 


wear or social events at home, the 
EXPECTANT MOTHER 


may be smartly and becomingly 
gowned, and can make her selec- 
tions from as complete an assort- 
ment of 


Ultra - Fashionable 


apparel as she would expect to find for 
the normal figure. Every edict of the 
foreign fashion creators, as well as our 
own originations cleverly reproduced 
and made with Lane Bryant patented 
maternity adjustments. 


MATERNITY 





and will fit when figure is again normal. Ex 
pand automatically as required; hang evenly 
at all times; conceal condition. 


The garments in no way betray their purpose 





skein ; — 
Silk embroidery stitching — the smart, | 
new trimming —is effectively used ‘on 
this handsome afternoon gown. Made 
of Georgette crepe over silk lining. } 








If not convenient to 
eall at one of our 
retail shops, write us 
and we will give 
prompt, personal at- 


“iets Lane Bryant 


apparel for 
nity Wear (also Baby 
Needs) sent free out- 
of-town. Write 
Dept. H-6 (N. Y.) 











—————— 25 West 38th St. 
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THE GREAT® 
OUTDOORS <> 
INVITES YOU © 


Your “TOUR-RAIN” coat 
takes on an added charm these 
halcyon days of spring! Clev- 
erly modeled of PRIESTLEY’S 
famous Cravenette proofed Eng- 
lish TWeeds and other smart 
fabrics. 

Lined with guaranteed satins 
and Peau de Cygne. Moderate- 
, ly priced at the better stores. 
A an : 

\ There’s style when the 
sun shines and_ service 
when the rain falls—Al- 
ways, anywhere: 


be 
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Write us for your copy of style 
booklet ‘‘A3’’ ** ‘TOUR-RAILN’ 
COATS AND THEIR PUR- 
POSE.” 





=. '| HGomnoMANn&Co. we. 
Bf ; { . GS 31-33 East32”Sr. New York City 
+ Sg ie” ees tte 
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Tours COATS 


FOR AUTO ~ TRAVEL ~ SUNSHINE ~ RAIN 









































Who Is ThisWoman? 


She is the woman who was dark- 
ening and greasing her furniture 
with oil polishes—who wisely 
changed to 


AYN 


with results that astonished her—and 
who now has brilliantly clean and 
new-looking furniture that will stay 
beautiful for years. 


Endorsed by the National 
Housewives’ League 
BUFFALO SPECIALTY CO. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
Bridgeburg, Ont., Canada 
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Evanss Depilatory 


(with convenient outfit for applying) 
greatly contributes to 
the comfort and enjoy- 
ment of the evening 
gown of the present 
mode and the transpar- 
ent daytime costume. 


It is a soft powder which, 
used occasionally, keeps the 
underarm and other parts 
of the skin entirely free 
from_ superfluous _ hair. 
There is no safe way of re- 
moving hair permanently. 

50 cents for complete outfit. 
Money back if you want it. At 
drug or department stores or 
send us 50 cents and dealer’s 
name. 


George B. Evans 
1104 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Makers of “Mum.” 

















Fiftieth Anniversary Year 


Harper’s Bazar, March, 1917 
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j TREVISE GAGE 
Of white hairbraid in- 
| terwoven with silver 
) threads, effectively 
4 trimmed with Grapes, 
+} Orange blossoms and 
} velvet ribbon. 4 
= 
| a 
ow 








} THAMAR GAGE 
Of Black lace in shirred 
effect combined with 
Jade blue silk and vel- 
vet ribbon. Handmade 
) silk roses add to the at- 
tractiveness of this 
model. 



















TOINETTE GAGE | 
? Of black hairbraid with | 
Black chenille effect- 
ively used around the 
brim and crown. A jet 
ornament in front com- 

pletes the trim. 


LOOK FOR THE 
| GAGE LABEL 
|| IN THE HAT 


TOSCANNE GAGE 
Of Blue silk effectively 
trimmed with cocarde 
of blended flowers. 


















THEMIS GAGE 


7 t3* mote ribbuneffectiel GAGE HATS are sold by the best dealers everywhere. 
H combined and trimmed 
1% 


BE viv'tai'wer'tmt 1! Subscribers to the GAGE WEEKLY HAT SERVICE 


ie tied with bows of 
; . ribbon. 


can give you full information about the models here illustrated. 
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Fiftieth Anniversary Ye 
Harper's Basar, March, 1 146 
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You will concede the luxuriousness and 
beauty of this car without argument. 


Ty ° ~ ° 
its practical advantages finally determine 
Its purchase. 


The motor has no equal—no near approach 
many similar car at so moderate a price 
or even at hundreds of dollars more. 

Itisa Willys-Knight sleeve-valve motor— 
12000 produced last year and giving the 
most remarkable satisfaction. 






SLEEVE-VALVE MOTOR 


Closed Cars 


7 ek 
® 


The Supreme Motor 


I:veryone knows that nothing has ever seri- 
ously challenged the noiselessness of this 
type of motor. 


It has the softest “purr” combined with 
the greatest power for its size. 

Its smoothness puts all other motors of 
like power to shame. 

It loves carbon and hates the repair shop. 

It will serve you years longer—thousands 
of miles farther—than any other type 


ot motor. 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 
Manufacturers ot Willys-Knight and Overland Motor Cars 


*‘Made in U. S. A.” 





And it is the only motor known that does 
its best work in its old age, after put 
ting all rivals to rout in its youth. 


The Willys-Knights are value pre-eminent, 
because they show proportionately in the 
economies of our vast production of a 
complete line of cars. 


Limousine or Sedan $1950, Coupe $1650. 


See the Overland dealer now. 
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“L’Art Moderne ne peut rien ajouter de plus au parfum, que je 1'en 


ai apporte a ma conception supreme, le Djer-Kiss.” 


Kerkoff, Paris. 


Translation—Modern Art can bring no more to perfume than I have brought to 


my supreme conception, Djer-Kiss. 


An odour so subtly different! So 
French! The charm of 
refined individuality is engagingly en- 


So smart! 


hanced by Djer-Kiss. Supreme creation 
of that French genius Kerkoff, that 
master innovator in fragrancing, he 
makes it for you, ladies, in Paris itself. 


oF CT. 
Made in France only 


We shall be honored to send you, on behalf of 
Monsieur Kerkoff, a sample of Djer-Kiss Extract, Face 
Powder and Sachet, on receipt of 10c. Try them. 


ALFRED H. SMITH CO., Sole Importers 
29 West 33rd Street New York City 


CAR :Y PRINTING CO 








